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choice by the nation’s outstanding hockey stars, the All-American Team! 

We're proud of this record. But what’s even more important—we’re 
proud of the reasons back of the record. And these are many. Here are a 
few of them: 

JOHNSONS are designed to give flashing starts . . . lightning speed .. 
quick turns and stops ... that perfect “feel’’ that helps make champions. 
The shoes and skates “‘just built for each other.”” JOHNSONS are diamond 
tested—to guarantee that the runners will resist wear and stay sharp longer. 
JOHNSON runners are vanadium steel—a finer steel than razor steel. 
JOHNSONS are not only America’s original tubular skates, but are the 
one and only product of the world’s largest manufacturers of tubular skates. 

Ask your dealer to show you a pair of JOHNSONS. Inspect those keen, 
mirror-smooth runners. Notice the perfect balance between the skate and 
shoes. Slip ’em on and see how snugly they fit, how sturdily they support 
the ankles. You'll never be satisfied with anything but JOHNSONS. 


JOHNSONS are American-Made 
When buying ice skates, remember: America is the home of the tubular skate, now used 
all over the world. More ice skates are made, sold and used in the United States than in 
all other countries combined. The tubular skate and every recognized improvement in 
its development originated in the NESTOR JOHNSON factory. 
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From: + 


Cover to Cover 


HAND-MADE CHRISTMAS. A Christmas story with a lot of ideas that may start 
you thinking about ways of improving your Christmas plans for this winter. 
The White Whale. A story of the capture of that strange, rare monster by an 
Eskimo. 

The Fire Is Coming. An Indian legend. 

The New Army Game. A stirring football story by Lawrence Guyer. 

The Kidnapping of Friday. Another of the fascinating tales of Ricardo the Collie, and 
Friday the Bear-Cub. 

Does that sound like just another Table of Contents? Because it’s not. It’s put down 
here to call to your attention all over again—in case you haven’t already noticed it your- 
self—the fact that with each number of BOYS’ LIFE you get a varied menu. Sort of a 
“balanced diet.” Any doctor can tell you how necessary that is for your hard-working 
ol’ Digestion. And it’s just about as important, in reading, for the Brain-Cells, too. 

Maybe even more so. 





ERIALS, same way. Harold Sherman’s football story, The Old Fighting Spirit, ends in 

this issue. 

Drake’s Sword, a story of Morgan the Pirate, goes on. 

And Power Island, a two-part account of adventures in the Pacific, years in the future, 
begins. 





PECIAL articles are spread around the same way. Dan Beard tells a lot more about 
making things for Christmas. Sol Metzger gives you dope on ice-skating. Channing 
Pollock, the playwright, shows how the spirit of High Adventure runs through everyday 
life. And Myron Stearns gives you some pretty useful pointers on the sort of brains that 
you need for success at college. 





VEN that isn’t all. You'll find short articles and illustrations that are Curious! But 
True! editorials to think about, jokes and pictures, puzzles, and a whole set of 
variegated Departments. 
A regular seven-course dinner, from soup to mince pie! 














Next 





MAGINE having an entire valley attacked by lions! Dozens of them, hundreds! Made 
desperate by hunger! 

In wap ceca issue we're going to give you the first of three amazing accounts of 
African adventure, by Commander Attilio Gatti, formerly of the Royal Italian Air Force. 

The lion attack is only one of the exciting things that Commander Gatti tells about. 
It occurred when the great beasts, ravenous because drought had driven away the zebras 
and various antelopes that were their usual prey, came from the hills to attack native 
villages. 

It was lucky for the blacks that the Gatti safari happened to be at hand, to help them 
out. And from the standpoint of Commander Gatti it was a lucky break for him— 
although for a while a rather nerve-shaking one—that he happened to be there at such 
an exciting time. 


W THINK that Commander Gatti’s accounts of his adventures while collecting 
museum specimens make about the best reading that has come from the Dark 


Continent since Carl Akeley wrote “In Brightest Africa.” 





NSTEAD of the Curious! But True! pages next month we’re going to give you a 
novelty. News items, gleaned from the headlines of 1931, that'll make you sit up and 
take notice. It’s a sort of summary that, as far as we know, has never been made before. 
One item after another, all interesting, all different. 
Then, in February, we'll steady-away on Curious! But True! again. 





He Tiree She BAIT is the title of one of the stories that we'll publish in January. 
Three Shots in the Dark is another. The first is a story of the Northwest. Three 
Shots in the Dark is a tale of a road-construction gang in the Rockies. 





yobs athletic stories for January. One by Harold Sherman, and the other by Paschal 
Strong. Hockey, and basketball. 





LSO, Nanook. What did we tell you back there about giving you variety? So we'll put 
in a good animal story, of course. Just wait until you learn how that old Polar Bear 
tows her cub around, with his teeth clamped on her stub of a tail! 
And Boy, can they catch ducks! 
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THE NEW 
EVEREADY WALLITE 


Just the thing for closets, garages, attics, 
cellar stairways, back-porch steps, and 
lots of other places. No wires or con- 
nections necessary. A peach of a gift 
for Mother or Dad. Only $1.75, com- 
plete with batteries. 


HERE’S a message any Scout can 
, or and every Scout can appreciate. 
An Eveready is not only a good gift to 
get — it’s a good gift to give. You know 
yourself that you’ll use an Eveready every 
night of your life, and be doggoned glad 
you’ve got it! 

Suppose Dad asks you to go out in the 
yard after dark, and close up the garage? 
Without an Eveready, you might get into 
a clinch with the clothes-line or take a 
header into the hedge. . .. How about ice- 
skating? There’s nothing like an Ever- 
eady to get your skates 
on and off. And it 
slings a swell beam of 


EVEREADY 


THE ONLY OFFICIAL SCOUT FLASHLIGHT 


Eveready Flashlight No. 2697 — approved by the National Council. $2, complete 
with batteries. Ribbon marking on case covered by registered trade-mark. 


light over the lake and picks out the 
dangerous places. . . . Don’t forget that 
summer isn’t so far away. You can’t 
possibly tramp or camp in the woods 
without an Eveready. And maybe it isn’t 
great for signaling! 

Send an S O S to Dad. Tell him you 
need an Eveready, and would like to have 
it for Christmas —a Boy Scout Ever- 
eady, approved by the National Council 
as the only Official Scout Flashlight. 

But give a thought to giving as well as 
getting. Dad would appreciate a light 
from you. He needs it in the car. 
Then when he hears a tire go 
thumpety-bump at night, he can 


FLASHLIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 


THE EVEREADY 
ELECTRIC CANDLE 


Lights when you pick it up. Goes out 
when you put it down. Great for Mother. 
She can use it on the telephone-stand, 
on her bedside table, or desk. . . . She'll 
think of plenty of other places. Only 
$1.75, complete with batteries. 


have the “flat” off and the “spare” on 
without skinning his knuckles or losing 
the lugs. . . . Mother, too, needs an Ever 
eady. She would be pleased to pieces 
with one of the new Eveready Electric 
Candles or Wallites. She’s continually 
running the risk of a fall when she goes 
down cellar and up in the attic and closets. 
Any good hardware, drug, electrical, 
auto-accessory, department, and sport: 
ing-goods store has the Official Boy Scout 
Eveready, and every other Eveready 
model. 95c, up. Go see them today. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
General Offices: New York, N. Y. 


Unit of Union Carbide CC and Carbon Corporation 
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~ POWER ISLAND 


DURING the past year public in- 

terest has been aroused by the 
new type seadrome X-3, recently 
put into service on the trans-Pacific 
air routes—not only because of its 
unique design and purpose, but 
also because of the extraordinary 
events which transpired there this 
summer. Weare fortunate in that 
Mr. Joel Thorne, one of our regular 
contributors and an _ inveterate 
yachtsman, was a first-hand ob- 
server of these events and is able 
to give us an authentic description 
and narration.—‘‘Western Yachts- 
man,” October, 1957. 


PART I 


O ONE is more willing than I to 
admit the beauty of sheer en- 
gineering perfection, the grace of 
pure functional expression, which 

is inherent in the marvelous machines which 
are the product of this age of supreme techni- 
logical skill. The exquisite proportions of a 
racing monoplane, the massive digrity and 
strength of a great traction engine, never 
fil to arouse in me a thrill of admiration. 
Nor am I unresponsive to the romance and 
color of this modern life—the surge of new- 
found power with which Western man has 
girdled the planet in aerial routes, has piled 
his gorgeous skyscrapers high in the midst of 
teeming cities, and has even hurled himself into 
outer space on fiery-tailed steel monsters. 

Yet I must confess that at times I am a 
trifle bewildered by it all; there are moments 
when ] feel that I can no longer keep pace 
with the world—when I think longingly of the 
more leisurely days gone by. And there is one 
frend who is always sympathetic in these 
moods, a friend whose nature harks back to 
times when man was closer to the elements, 
the winds, the earth, the sea. I refer to my 
little thirty-seven foot cruising ketch, Ariel. 

Practically all my vacations I spend aboard 
this little ship, engaged in more or less ambi- 
tious coastwise cruises as my time permits— 
glorious wind blown, sun-drenched days— 
peaceful evenings in secluded bays and coves. 
And, like all yachtsmen whose wallets are 
not too comfortably lined, I am kept in a 
perpetual state of near insolvency by my 
darling’s incessant demands for new gear, new 
sails, new paint. But she repays all gallantly 
in one superb hour of sailing—perhaps into the 
eye of a two reef breeze, every sail set to a 
hair and drawing perfectly, with never a 
hatful of water shipped over the lee coaming. 

But any sailor of little ships will talk in this 
vein for hours so long as he seems to have 
sympathetic ears. As I am not in a position 
to buttonhole the reader, and as I am not 
writing an account of my cruise itself, I will 
conclude my little introduction with the in- 
formation that in the early spring of this year 
usiness at last permitted me to set out on a 
voyage which I had planned for years. J left 
Seattle on the first of March, voyaged up the 
magnificent inland passage to Alaska—then 
westwards along the barren Aleutian Archi- 
pelago and southwest just inside the Kurile 
chain. And finally I reached the Japan sea, 
where I spent some delightful weeks poking 
about and visiting various ports of interest. 

By that time midsummer was at hand, and 
though I had so far’ avoided all really bad 
weather, thanks to the marine meteorological 
Service reports which I had been receiving 
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The radio beam route I was traversing was one of the regular west 
coast Orient channels 


three times daily, yet I wanted to be well out 
of those waters before August, the first month 
of the typhoon season. Moreover I had been 
almost five months in constant motion, my 
wanderlust was temporarily satiated, and | 
wanted to go home without much more delay. 

Accordingly, dawn of the twenty-second of 
July found Ariel battered and weatherworn, 
already well out to sea from the port of 
Yokohama—bound for San Francisco, some 
four thousand eight hundred watery miles 
eastward. I may be criticized as foolhardy for 
embarking single-handed on such a long voy- 
age, in such a small craft. To this I can only 
reply that with the application of airplane 
principles of construction to small vessels 
nowadays—their one-piece composition hulls, 
their special alloy spars and rigging, these 
small crafts have tremendous reserves of 
strength which enable them to withstand the 
most violent shock which they could possibly 
meet at sea. Moreover, I always received 
and acted upon all broadcast marine meteoro- 
logical data so that I was able to avoid danger- 
ous storm centers, and as a factor of safety, the 
Ariel was of course equipped with a Thordar- 
son oil auxiliary, giving her about fourteen 
knots under power and a cruising range of 
about two thousand miles. Finally, she 
carried a standard, automatic 300 KC. posi- 
tion broadcaster, with ten-mile range, which I 
kept in continuous operation to guard against 
the possibility of collision. 


Y GREATEST problem was obtaining 
enough sleep. I was obliged to content 
myself with naps taken while Ariel sailed 
herself with lashed tiller—a maneuver possible 
because of the steadiness of the ** Anti-Trade,”’ 
the great aerial current which was bearing 
me eastwards. These “prevailing westerlies,”’ 
as they are also called, lie north of the tropical 
high pressure belt and north of the doldrums; 
they are part of the great clockwise circula- 
tions of winds which prevail in the North 
Pacific, as well.as in the North Atlantic. 
During the first part of my trip I counted on 
the aid of the Kuro Shiwo, the great Gulf 
stream of the Pacific which sets somewhat to 
the north of east in these latitudes. 

At any rate, I made remarkably good time, 
sailing for the most part under a clear sky 
and with the steady breeze almost dead aft. 
In fact I several times sailed ““wind and 
wing” for hours at a stretch. That is a rather 
tiring practice, for it is necessary to keep the 
ship balanced with the wind directly aft, so as 
to keep from jibing. 

The radio beam route which I was travers- 
ing was one of the regular west coast Orient 
channels, and led through the new type 
seadrome X-3 which has recently aroused so 
much interest (north latitude 34 degrees 
37’, west longitude 158 degrees 6’). With 
considerable aid from the motor I raised its 
great white and red flashing beacon early in 
the morning of the sixteenth day out. For 
several days I had been receiving its standard 
short-range beacon broadcast on the general 
marine frequency, though I had been follow- 
ing its great aerial beam signals since I left 
Yokohama. I was mighty glad to see that 
winking light far ahead on the dark horizon 
line, for at three o’clock of a chilly morning 
one’s spirits are apt to be low—and I had 
been over two weeks at sea with only the 
occasional lights of a passing airliner far over- 
head for company through the long nights. 
I welcomed the thought of a few days’ rest 
aboard the floating island. That its small 
crew would be highly pleased to entertain a 
visitor, I felt certain, for despite the fact that 
several big planes a day drop in at these 








stations, still they depart as soon as possible to main- 
tain schedule speed and there is not much time for 
exchange of news and chit-chat which mean so much 
to most mortals. 

So I steered directly for the winking eye of the 
beacon, tiny under the vast jeweled dome of the night 
sky. Soon my aquaphone picked up the buzz of its 
submarine sound signal—a further safeguard and aid 
to navigators. I switched off the motor, for I did 
not wish to arrive too early, and Ariel eased along 
smoothly as a ghost with only the slop of water under 
her counter as she slid down the long rollers. 

Imperceptibly the eastern sky paled and the stars 
winked out one by one. A few clouds on the horizon 
glowed rosily—the sky was now so light that the 
beacon was almost invisible. Then suddenly an in- 
candescent line appeared at the meeting of sea and 
sky—expanded into a dazzling furnace glow—the 
sun was up! Immediately the surrounding sea lost its 
nocturnal aspect of mystery—appeared hard and 
gray, and cold. Far ahead I could make out my goal, 
an irregular dark mass silhouetted against the morning 
sky. 

In half an hour I had approached closely enough to 
make out its general aspect—the great “spear tip” 
hull with which everyone is familiar from television 
and movie projection if not from actual travel. For- 
ward I could see the low lines of deckhouses and super- 
structure, with the squat beacon tower and mooring 
mast farther aft. Of course as I was traveling down 
the wind, the prow was directly towards me and I 
would be obliged to pass astern and come up in her 
lee to enter the little ““harbor”’ enclosed by the split 
hull. A curved line of seething air bubbles gurgled 
alongside as I entered the calm waters enclosed by the 
pneumatic breakwater. As I cautioned in my sailing 
directions I passed to starboard of the great hulk, for 
the surface water intake of the power plant was on the 
port side and the suction there might be dangerous to 
my small craft. 


S ARIEL slipped by under the looming hulk I 

scanned the superstructure for signs of life, but it 
was not until I rounded her stern, lowered sail, and 
sounded my siren that a sleepy eyed deckhand on the 
4-8 watch shambled out on the landing gallery and 
gazed at me blankly, 

Apparently overcome with astonishment at the 
materialization of such a tiny craft from the deserted 
ocean expanses, he continued to stand staring until I 
brought Ariel under power into the sheltered harbor 
between the double hull, edged her up to the stage and 
threw him a line. Then he suddenly came to life, 
seized it and made it fast to a vastly oversized vitt, 
obviously intended for mooring the huge flying boats 
which used the station. 

*“Excuse me, cap’n, but you sure gave me a scare 


The morning trans-Pacific flyer arrived just as I was finishing 


when you screeched that little siren, and not a sound 
of a motor or warnin’ from the fust to get reddy. 
Jehosaphat! I thought I was seein’ things. It ain’t 
every day that forty-foot windjammers come a 
droppin’ in here! You come in from ’Frisco?” 

He was making up for previous muteness as he 
made fast my stern line and adjusted the bumpers. 

“Boy, howdy! that must have been some trip. You 
sure couldn’t get me to trust myself in a little hali- 
pint like that vessel. Say, didn’t I hear about you 
in the newscast last month? By golly I never thought 
you'd get this far—”’ his flow of conversation was cut 
short by the tinkle of a telephone set in the bulkhouse 
close by. 

*‘_-Mr. Hanson—he’s first officer here—says that 
as soon as you're docked and shipshape, he’d like to 
have you come up to the control room.” 

Having securely moored Ariel I went below to don 
some respectable apparel and take a much needed 
shave. By this time the four seamen composing the 
watch on deck were gathered on the landing stage 
eyeing my craft with that professional appreciation 
which she never fails to arouse at whatever port I 
touch. As soon as I had finished my preparations, I 
stepped “ashore” and followed one of them through 
some steel walled and floored passages to the base of 
the mooring and beacon tower which dominated the 
whole island. Here a small automatic elevator 
whisked me aloft. As I stepped out into the glass 
walled control room a tall, lean young officer looked 
up from his seat before an instrument-board and 
nodded pleasantly to me. 

“Good-morning, Mr. Thorne. I hopeI see you well 
after your crossing. I must apologize for our laxity 
in mooring operations. Won't you have a seat?” 

I sat down and stared around the little chamber 
high above the bulk of the island. Through its glassite 
walls one could command a perfect 360 degree view of 
gray-blue expanse of ocean and the celestial hemi- 
sphere. Below was the triangular mass of the island, 
surrounded by the triple white line of softly seething 
air bubbles which formed the pneumatic breakwater. 

“Yes,” continued Mr. Hanson, “you know we 
never even saw you until you sounded your siren 
beneath our stern. My only excuse is that we so 
rarely receive surface vessels here. And, then, the air- 
craft all report by radio long before we see them.” 

“It’s incredible how easy it is to lose sight of such a 
small vessel as mine,” said I, “I’ve been nearly 
rammed twice by motorships for that very reason. But 
how on earth did you know my name, Mr. Hanson?” 

“Oh, they newscast your departure from Yoko- 
hama a couple of weeks ago. I was interested— 
thought you might drop in on us. Seems to me they 
even televised you for a couple of minutes.” 

I did remember the weterfront news launch maneu- 
vering alongside as I was leaving the harbor, but I had 


hardly expected that they were broadcasting me on 
one of the major news bands. This was flattering! 

A buzzer was sounding on the instrument-board,— 
Hanson leaned over and threw a switch. The radio- 
phone broke into action, “Trans-P. airliner Suvan 
Honpa calling seadrome X-3; are you there?” 

“Right-O,”” Hanson spoke into his microphone, 
“what is it?” 

“Expect to drop on you in thirty-six minutes, 
Will be needing about 21,000 coulombs at 90 kilo- 
volts. Please stand by for fast service, as we're 
behind schedule. That’s all.” 

“O. K.,” answered the young officer, “we'll be 
ready for you.” He flicked off the radiophone and 
turned to me. 

“The Suvan Honpa usually drops in here about this 
time, but I guess O’Connor’ll handle her to-day. It’s 
just eight bells now and I go off duty. You and I can 
probably do with some breakfast.’’ As he finished 
speaking a ship’s clock briskly struck the hour, the 
elevator door opened, and a grizzled little man in 
uniform strode in. 

After a brief introduction, and conversation with 
O’Connor, the second officer, Hanson took me down 
the elevator and through more steel corridors to the 
officers’ mess. 


S° BEGAN my five-day stay on Power Island— 
five of the most pleasant and most interesting days 
I have ever spent in my life, but days which I shall 
never be able to remember without a shudder at the 
ghastly experience which they preceded. 

I imagine life on the island is a good deal like that 
aboard a non-passenger vessel. There is the same, or 
a very similar complement of men—officers, engineers, 
and seamen. Watches are kept as on shipboard. There 
are the same duties of overhauling gear, maintaining 
the power plant machinery, and the everlasting swab- 
bing and cleaning to occupy the deck force when they 
are not mooving and servicing the big airliners. 
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breakfast and I rushed to an upper deck to watch the proceedings 


During my visit I was an interested bystander at 
all these routine jobs. I was taken completely over 
the whole structure from stem to stern, and from 
beacon room to bilge intake drain, and even several 
thousand feet below that. 

For the benefit of most of us to whom seadromes 
have been merely subjects for cursory through-the- 
portholé examinations during twenty minute stop- 
overs, and especially because this particular one is 
unique, I should like to give a brief description of 
the great fabrications. 

Back in 1932 the first Armstrong seadrome was 
completed and put into service on the New York- 
Bermuda route. It was a huge structure, a landing 
field, 1,100 feet long and 340 feet wide, lifted high 
above the ocean by great streamlined columns resting 
on buoyance tanks. It was a tremendous undertaking, 
but once successfully carried through it was soon 
followed by a series of six similar stations spanning 
the North Atlantic and forming a safe route along 
which the multimotored gasoline and Diesel powered 
planes traveled between Europe and America. These 
earlier stations were not only flying fields; they were 
also floating hotels, machine shops, and fueling 
stations—at which passengers dismounted, rested, 
dined and changed planes. But with the increase in 
flying range and the perfection of the huge seaworthy 
airliners capable of long flights without refueling, 
these elaborate stations became unnecessary. For the 
big seaplanes and dirigibles powered by oil turbines 
flew straight through with only one or two stops for 
refueling on the transoceanic routes, and passengers 
remained aboard throughout the whole trip. As a 
result, the huge floating towns were replaced by smaller 
structures which were essentially floating fuel stations. 

Station X-3, built only two years ago is the last 
development of this recént comparatively small type. 
In general appearance it greatly resembles those now 
in use in the North Atlantic. There is the same “spear 
head” hull, stabilized by a series of ballast tanks some 
ninety feet below the surface and additionally pro- 
tected from the waves by three encircling pneumatic 
breakwaters, There is the same “swallow-tail” stern 
which, always held away from the wind, forms a quiet 
harbor into which the airliners taxi to refuel and which 
Was now sheltering my little ketch. Finally there is the 
low streamlined superstructure topped by a combined 
4 n tower and mooring mast—seldom used nowa- 
ays. 

But in its internal arrangements this famous 
experimental station differs radically from all other 
seadromes—for she is nothing less than a floating 
power plant. Inside her broad hull are the great De- 

vel-Blerk low pressure turbines and dynamos of a 
Vapor system. And extending downwards to about 
two hundred fathoms below her ballast tanks is a six- 
foot ferraloy tube up which the cold condensing water 
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for the power plant is drawn. Claude system electric 
plants have been in use for quite some time in various 
tropical coast cities ever since the first experimental 
station in Matanzas, Cuba, was finally completed— 
but this is the first time that the great difficulties of 
constructing and maintaining one at sea have been 
overcome. 

As is generally known, all this elaborate equipment 
is carried for the sole purpose of serving the planes of 
the Trans-P. airlines, the first commercial planes pow- 
ered by Bezuhov high tension motors supplied from 
lightweight nektron-insulated condenser batteries. Of 
course the station is provided with standard fuel oil 
tanks and couplings, but from all indications, turbine 
powered aircraft will soon be obsolete and all our 
seadromes will be duplicates of X-3. 

At the time of my visit, the Trans-P. Company 
was running two moderate sized ships a day, one of 
which stopped over at about eight in the morning, 
and the other towards 9:30 P.M. The morning flyer 
arrived just as I was finishing breakfast with Hanson 
on the day of my arrival—and you can be sure I 
dropped everything and rushed to an upper deck to 
watch the proceedings. Just as I scrambled out of the 
companionway, she was passing silently overhead; 
her blue and silver hull gleaming beautifully in the 
morning sunlight. As I looked up she began a gentle 
turning descent—so low that I could watch her stab- 
ovators adjusting themselves for hovering flight. As 
lightly as a swan she lit several hundred yards astern 
and glided gently into the docking space. Our land- 
ing crew was waiting and jumped into action at the 
raucous orders coming by loudspeaker from O’Connor 
supervising in the tower control room above us. In 
two minutes heaving lines had been shot to our land- 
ing stages and light alloy cables had been hauled in 
and made fast to the bitts. 

As the graceful craft lay I could command a view 
of the forward half of her starboard side, from the 
glassed control room forward with a couple of white 
uniformed officers on duty, aft along the sleek hull 
set with gleaming saloon portholes. Through them I 
could see an interested group of passengers looking at 
Ariel where she lay moored almost under the shadow 
of the airliner’s wing. 


— was alittle flurry of activity along the land- 
ing stage. A knot of seamen were working at some- 
thing I could not quite make out. Suddenly a winch 
whirred smoothly aboard the Suvan Honpa and a 
heavy black cable pulled by a slender wire rope swung 
out from the landing gallery towards the liner’s engine 
room. It snaked into an opening in the hull and 
stopped. A couple of bells clanged—the seamen near 
the heavy cable skipped away and nothing more 
seemed to happen. For a few minutes the cable 
hung, heavy and inert but for a slight swaying with 











the ground swell. Then the signal bells clanged again 
—the end splashed into the water and it was reeled 
back toward the landing stage. The crew ran to the 
bitts and threw off the mooring cables and Suvan 
Honpa backed slowly out of the docking space under 
the drive of her water-screws. I realized that the 
whole process of “‘refueling” was complete—that in 
those few moments the heavy nektron-insulated cable 
had conveyed enough electricity at thousands of volts 
potential to completely recharge the airliner’s con- 
denser banks. What a contrast to the tedious and 
messy refueling of the ordinary oil-powered planes! 
Suvan Honpa seemed like a creature of a different 
era as I watched her rise easily and silently into the 
clear morning air and head for the eastern horizon. 


ANSON had strolled up and was standing beside 

me, leisurely smoking an after-breakfast cigaret, 

as the airliner dwindled to a mote under the luminous 
blue dome of the sky. 

““What a ship!” said I in admiration, “she makes 
all the craft I’ve ever seen look crude in comparison!” 

**A fine piece of design,” he answered, “but it’s 
funny how chary the public is about using the line. I 
guess they miss the roar of the turbine exhausts. 
The whole driving mechanism is so silent and incon- 
spicuous that it seems unnatural. Those Bezuhov 
motors are marvels of simplicity. They aren’t 
ordinary electric motors, you know. I think they 
work with electrostatic forces rather than magnetic.” 

“And the power is stored in condenser banks?” 

“Yes. There is one thing that has made that 
possible—Nektron. That’s that black stuff that 
insulates the charging cable you just saw. Do you 
know anything about electricity?” 

**Some of the general principles.” 

“Well, this stuff is a synthetic dialectric—a secret 
formula, with a dialectric constant in the neighborhood 
of a thousand, and abreakdown voltage of about 10,000 
volts per mil. It’s almost unbelievable substance. If 
you remember from physics, the formula for energy 
stored in a condenser is proportional to the dialectric 
constant and the square of the potential difference. By 
using very thin lightweight plates and extremely high 
voltage, it’s possible to build up condenser banks which 
weight for weight store more energy than fuel oil— 
though that is only one of the advantages of the system. 

“Of course you have to have some arrangement to 
discharge the condensers gradually and a special type 
motor to utilize the high tension DC current and that’s 
just what the Bezuhov motor does.” 

“Tt’s a marvelously ingenious arrangement, ”’ said I, 
“but there’s still one part of it that I don’t under- 
stand. I don’t see how these Claude power plants 
can simply sit on the bank of the ocean or out in the 
middle of it, as this one does, and generate power from 

(Continued on page 43) 
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HAND MADE CHRISTMAS 


Bet Y PARMENTER was badly 
disturbed. Every year as far 
back as he could remember clearly 
some time early in the fall he had 
begun planning his Christmas gifts 
to the family—in a family where 
Christmas gifts were of particular 
significance, expressive of the per- 
sonality of both giver and receiver. 


O GET the necessary money had never 

been hard, for Billy was one of those 

youngsters who somehow always have a 

job. And he saved his money. Not be- 
cause he was tight with it, but because once, four 
years back, when he was twelve, and had wanted an 
air rifle, and was earning so much pocket money that 
‘he rifle seemed sure, he suddenly discovered that he 
‘Would never have enough for it unless he stopped 
frittening his money away in little driblets. He'd 
had tO Stop that. And to his surprise he 
fourtd # Bard. He got the rifle, but he 
remembered, 

Back whén R&was ten, he’d had Satur- 

day jobs running errands for the grocery 
and the drug store.“Att twelve, he had been 
weeding gardens, mo lawns, cleaning 
. up back yards. When he 
had gone in for Scouting, 
he got interested in handi- 
craft, which led to a place 
as errand boy, and then 
general tinkerer and 
handiman with Miss Thomas, 
who ran the “Odd Shop, In- 
terior Decorating and Gifts.” 
Miss Thomas sold and installed 
about everything to make a 
house different and charming— 
wallpaper, curtains, carpets, pic- 
tures, bric-a-brac—even to door- 
knobs and window catches. 
There was a work-room, to 
where old Pete Duggins repaired 
and refinished fine furniture. 
Pete also did the heavier in- 
stallation work, like laying car- 
pet and linoleum, papering— 
a capable master workman, who, 
as he himself said, could follow 
any sort of directions, but was 
a mite short on original notions 
of his own. 

It wasn’t a big business, but 
it was a good one—had been. 

Pete was usually so busy that 

he had to have help about 

things like picture hanging, 
measuring, putting up curtain 

fixtures, till Billy had become a 

general helper, learning a lot about glass ang4@fWood and 
textiles, paints and floor wax, with all hi@@ime taken 
that could be spared from school necessary 
recreation. : 

But not now! Business depresgiy Miss Thomas 
explained. “Business depressi@™y he heard his 
father frequently and grimly mg to his mother. 
All Billy knew was that busing 
country, so Pete told himg 
mustache, with a flinty ghif 
eyes. People weren’ 
decorating, “no, nef 
If they pay their 7é 
you won't hearg@ 
what it’s fer, shé 


bein’ all dolled | 





Maybe that’s 
s they can be happy without 
izzed up. But it don’t:-help the 


over all the jobs Billy usually did. 

utwardly cheerful, spent.a lot of time 

yer papers at her desk. Billy made an 

casional quarter, but he didn’t see any real Christ- 
mas money coming along, even if it was only October. 
Besidés, he'd overheard his parents talking one night, 
when hé was too sleepy either to try to listen or to try 
it t6, just scraps of talk that floated into his mind— 
Christmas—don’t see what we're going to do—have 
manage something ourselves—can’t disappoint 
m.” There wouldn’t be the usual Christmas for 
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him and Allan, then. Billy wasn’t badly upset about 
that. He wasn’t a “gimme” boy. But Dad always 
got such delight himself when he passed over some 
special treasure on Christmas morning. And mother, 
with her funny way of getting out of the room when 
her gifts were being unwrapped! Such a lot of happi- 
ness they got out of doing things for him and Allan! 


aN 


“I think I can make Dad something for Christmas out of it’ 


And it began to look as if this year they weren’t going 
to have it. Of course, when the time came, there’d 
be something. They’d manage, no matter what 
sacrifice it meant—Billy knew them. Well, he 
wished they wouldn't—the sacrifice part—but prob- 
ably that couldn’t be stopped, anyway. 

He still hung about the Odd Shop, for even if there 
was nothing to do, he could always learn some- 
thing, watching old Pete. And in spite of the old 
man’s grumpy manner and cynical humor, Billy was 
fond of him. Pete had a boy’s heart. Billy confided 
his troubles to him. 


ETE ran a calloused hand over his shining bald 
dome, meditatively. 

“Wal, sonny, folk kept Christmas long before 
there was all these pretties at the stores, or ary big 
stores to buy ’em at, or ary high wages, or advertise- 
ments, They’ve kep’ it nigh onto two thousand 
years, and endurin’ that time, mostly it was just 
folks makin’ things by hand laber. It’s funny! You 
get hold of somethin’ made back in them dark times, 
and some big bug or society dame will give a mort of 
money for it. Seems as though smart folks like us 
ouglit to be able to hand-fashion things too, and do as 
well as them old-timers. All it takes is work and 
practice. Even when I was a kid there warn’t much 
boughten stuff at Christmas, and we had pretty 
good Christmases at that.” 


“What were they like?” asked Billy. 
“Wal, we had a tree, and dolled it all up, too. By 
none of these shiny gimcracks from the five and tey, 
jest strings of popcorn and cranberries we fixed oyy. 
selves, and had a mighty good time fixin’. And gij; 
stars cut out of paper. Kids nowadays would laug, 
atitall. But it was the best we knew. And there wa, 
the thinkin’ about how fine it was goin’ to look. | 
reckon that’s the best sport in the world. That. 
and havin’ things turn out right. That’s what Mis 
Thomas trades on.” 

“T don’t get you.” 

“Folks with money thinkin’ how they can make g 
house look fixed up. Most of ’em don’t need no 
fixin’. But folks just have to keep plannin’ aboyt 
somethin’. It’sfunny. Till jest lately the Americap 
idee has seemed to be to get rich so’s not to have to 
work; and them as gets rich has to start right 
off workin’ with their heads at somethin’ that 
ain’t no wise needful, or else they get soured and 
onhappy. I reckon workin’ is jest part of human 
nature.” 

“Tell me some more about your 

Christmas.” 

“Wal, fer Maw it was mostly bakiy’ 
and knittin’. P’ve knowed her to makeg 
plum pudding clear back in Marchand 
set it away to ripen, wondefin and 
thinkin’ all them months wedld+ 
Nowadays you get 


old-time 


the bakery, 
rere ain’t no satis. 
action to it except gettin’ 

away with it without a 

tummy-ache. We lived 

out in Wisconsin, which 

in them days was about 

the edge of things. One 

Christmas Paw made me 

we a pair of skates.” 
Made them?” 

* “Sure. Couple of strips of steel he got 
somewhere, set in wooden blocks shaped to 
my shoes, with leather straps. Didn't look 
fancy, but they was jest as good as any skates 
nowadays. He made me a sled, too. Maw 
got some ashwood shapes from a woodsman, 
and some rawhide, and made Paw some 
snowshoes. We didn’t buy much, not be- 
cause we was dirt pore, but because ready 
cash was somethin’ nobody had much of. 
Nowadays we got the cash—or ain’t; and if 
we ain’t, we're stuck. Wal, them days is 
gone. And one time is about as good as 
another, accordin’ to what you're used to, 
and how you look at things. But I have to 
laugh when some high-falutin’ dame comes 
in and pays Miss Thomas three, four dollars 
for an old-time hornspoon like I’ve made 
many a time.” 

As he talked _he’d been removing the 
maple bottoms from the drawers of a fine old 
dresser. Mrs. Updegraff wanted them re- 
placed with cedar, to keep moths away. 

so, it was the vogue. Pete chattered 

the changing fashions in wood, with a sly 


But Billy hardly heard. He 


’ . “Christmas in them 
@ Band-made affair, like this dresser. 
EMthings is allus the best.” 
suddenly. A hand-made 
f a fellow was any good! 
ef. into that than into any- 
Bx best, if he had the 
) h while. 

Of course, from the sixth" p, he had made 
things at school, in manual tr: , and brought 
them home—a foot stool, a %& lathe-turned 
wooden candlestick, even an iron Ag-pan—and so 
had every other boy he knew— alc. find just 
those things in every home he visited, Something 
different, this time! And for the ‘of him, he 
couldn’t think of a thing. 

For two weeks he kept mulling things , and got 
nowhere. And there was another bother. “He seemed 
to have no material to work with. But Pete might 
help him there. : 

Pete cocked a dubious eyebrow at him. 2 

*“That’s tough, sonny. But lemme tell you same 
thin’. The fellers that enjoys livin’ and seems to} 
somewhere, somehow ain’t none of *em had mu 
ready to hand to work with. Take Napoleon, now— 
I ain’t admirin’ the job he done, but it was a world- 
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beater of its kind, and he started out jest a puny little 
runt that might have made a better out at most 
anything than soldierin’. And most any surveyor 
would sneer at the instruments Washington run his 
survey lines with; but they ain’t none of them lines 
heen set aside. And Lincoln—he had about next to 
nothin’ to work with. But all three of ’em had brains 
and get-up. If you've got them two things, you'll 
frid the things to work with, where other folks 
wouldn’t even see em. There’s more fish ketched on 
willow poles than on fancy fly rods. If you want to 
do a thing, there’s usually somethin’ close by to do it 
with. But you got to look fer it.” 


ILLY looked. There were scraps of about 

everything at the Odd Shop. Eventually the 
junk man took them. Then they must be good for 
something. But for a time he found nothing»¢ither 
there or at home, that suggested a use. _.Watehing as 
he did though, he discovered that atdiome there were 
a lot of little makeshifts. His-father’s job was secure 


enough. > ‘ 
largely in commissiens, and hard times had cut these 
down. Among “the things that concerned his parents 
personally; @ many werent quite as they should 
be. And su y he realizéd it had always been so. 
He and Allan always looked after, and he’d 
taken Patol that Dad and Mother had about 

‘thing they really needed, too. His father still 
had his usual evening cigar. And he took his wife out 
for a good time fairly frequently. But their bedroom 
carpet was getting shabby. There had been talk of a 
new one, but not lately. And he had seen his father 
look at the nicks in the dishes, and then stare away at 
nothing. Dad’s china tobacco-jar had been broken, 
and there wasn’t a new one. Other things, not bad, 
but not just right, like the cranky egg-beater his 
mother had a knack of manipulating! Well, he 
couldn’t make an egg-beater. But if he kept his eyes 
open 

"One evening in mid-October, Mr. Parmenter en- 
tered the living-room with a gleam in his eye. 

“Listen,” he said, decisively. “Everybody is to 
keep out of the basement storage-room till Christmas. 
I've got a surprise. If you go poking around in there 
you'll spoil it.” 

Mrs. Parmenter laughed. 

“Then you keep out of the spare-room closet.” 

“And the attic,” said Allan. “I’m working on some 
things up there.” 

“T guess I’ll have to do my Christmas work at the 
Odd Shop, then,” said Billy. “There aren’t any other 
working places left here. Is that all right, Dad?” 

“Tf you aren’t in the way, son. Watching old Pete 
won't do you any harm, even if you aren’t busy 
yourself.” 

Well, that left him free to go to the Odd Shop 
without any explaining. And then his first idea came 
tohim. It was when Pete was ripping a torn green 
leather seat out of a dining chair. He held it up and 
studied it. 

“Split right down the middle! Too bad! It ought 
to be good for something, but I don’t know what.” 

“Can I have it?” asked Billy. 

“Sure. What do you want with it?” 

“Just an idea. Maybe it won’t work. But I 
think I can make Dad something for Christmas out 
of it.” 

“Hand made, eh? Well, why don’t you look over 
some of this other culch, if you got ary idee, you ought 
to find somethin’ here to fit it.” 

Billy rummaged. He laid out quite a collection 
of various scraps and oddments on a spare work-table. 
Pete looked at them bewilderedly. 

“A whole mess of stuff like that jest makes me 
dizzy,” he remarked. “But fer a real bright feller, 
there ought to be enough stuff there fer a lot of 
Christmas things.” 

“There’s enough of that leather for a pair of slip- 
pers, if I knew how to make them.” 

“Wal, find out. Shoemakers had to. Ain’t there 
no place where you Scouts can learn to make slippers? 
I thought they knew more or less about everythin’.” 

“Yeah, more or less—mostly less. But there’s 
something in the handbook about moccasins.” 

“You said slippers,” objected Pete, “so slippers it is. 
Anything else on your mind?” 

“Mother wants a serving-tray. And in the store 
windows I see they have them with fancy wallpaper at 
the bottom, under glass. We could do that, if we had 
something to make the tray itself of.” 

“What’s the matter with that maple from those 
dresser-drawers?” 

He fumbled around in a corner, and brought out 
three or four thin maple boards. 

‘Just the stuff, polished up. And I reckon Mrs. 
Duggins could use one too. Tin is what we've got 
tow. But the missus ain’t got no notions of style, 
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But a department-store salesman’s pay is - 


\ 


and she might think that wallpaper was cheap. We 

could stain the wood, though, and there’s plenty of 

this wood fer the sides. Got any more notions?” 
““Not yet; but there has to be something for Allan.” 


“‘Keep on using your bean, and one of these days _ 


we'll get goin’.” 


AES 
< * 


R. PARMENTER had evidently<got going 
already. Anyway, all sorts offi poundings 


sawings, and scrapings and sawings, sounded nightly me 


from the basement. Mrs¢ 
than usual; but she wore a | and m 
smile. And Adlan came frequently clattering 
from the attic to whisper in his mother’s ear. ~ 

“What does the kid want for Christmas?’ 












“Oh, e ing imaginable, as usual, I guess.” 

in e Q t's 3 2 ij le.” 

oe , &@ pingpong set. But your father can’t 
afford to buy one.” 


“We could all use that,” said Billy, thoughtfully. 
~ “And your father could use a new overcoat, son. 
He needs one terribly.” 

*“That’s so.” 

“And if I can get him past Christmas with any 
money left, I might talk him into getting one. But 
you know how he is.” 

“Yes, Billy knew. Here was a new worry. 

One Saturday morning Pete telephoned him early. 

“Come on down,” he said. “I got somethin’ to 
show you.” 

Billy hurried to the Odd Shop. 

“Look at that,” Pete cried triumphantly. 
that fool notion of yours.” 

He held up a beautifully finished tray. 

“T cut loose from the wallpaper. Miss Thomas 
gave me some drapery scraps, and I used one of 
those. Regular an- 
tique, ain’t it?” ; 

Billy didn’t know 
about that. But it 
was lovely. Under 
the glass was a piece 
of ancient brocaded 
white satin, now 
faded to old ivory. 
The sides were edged 
with gleaming brass, 
and there were brass 
handles. 

“Opened out some 
ends of curtain rods, 
and shaped ’em to 
fit,” explained Pete. 
**Handles is jest some 
old drawer pulls. 
Like it?” 

- “Sure,” answered 
Billy, hesitantly. 

“Wal, don't get 
sore because I used 
your idee. There’s 
stuff enough fer 
more, and we got 
to make ’em, ‘cause 
Miss Thomas had 
this in the window, 
and there’s two or- 
dered. We go halvers 
with her on what she 
sells; and you keep 
the best one fer your- 
self. Not much work 
to it, neither, except 
the wood-polishing. 
You can saw out 
them pieces.” 

Billy went at the 
job carefully. There 
was wood enough for 
several trays. But a 
long broad sliver split 
off from one side of 
the last bottom 
piece. 

“I guess Ive 
spoiled this one,” he 
said, ruefully. 

Pete 0 at it 
speculatively. 

P Maybe not. AsI 
said, folks is queer.” 

He planed off the 
broken edge, and then 
sawed a similar piece 
from the opposite 
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be different, 
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’ S freakish things. 
o fer” Now let’s get at them 
#@ Shoemaker’s last. You got any 







7 Pg0t a pattern,” said Billy. 
“Then we're all set. Nothin’ to do but study it 
out, know what we're up to, and hop to it.” 

Days passed. Tinkering continued at the shop 
and at home. Mrs. Updegraff bought the freak 
tray. She looked at the others first, and then 
priced the queer one. She paid the extra dollar Miss 
‘Thomas held it at, lingered, wanted to know where 
it came from, and could she get some more, in odd 
shapes. Miss Thomas said it was hand work, done 
in her own shop, and if any special shape was wanted, 
it could be made up. Mrs. Updegraff wanted one in 
a half-circle, and one like a Greek cross, with a basket 
handle. 

“Out of native cedar,” suggested Pete, winking at 
Billy. 

“Exactly. I’m bored with mahogany and walnut. 
Our native woods are just as good, only not in style. 
But I don’t have to follow styles. Sometimes I set 
them.” 

Pete and Billy divided ten dollars from their share 
of the tray money. 

“That helps,” said Billy, “but not much, for what 
I want.” 

(Continued on page 76) 





“From Mrs. Updegraff, with a Merry Christmas’ 





He noticed that he was being 
followed by an Indian 


T WAS fortunate that young Richard 

Armstone should; have met Sir 
Henry Morgan going to the attack on 
Porto Bello. For Dick had sworn to 
find Don Felix Mendenza and from him 
obtain his grandfather’s sword—Drake’s 
sword—and clear his father’s name of 
dishonor. 

Four hundred of the best fighters of 
their day finally storm and capture the 
seemingly impregnable Spanish strong- 
hold. Dick distinguishes himself in the 
fight and that evening discovers the 
wounded body of Don Felix, who when 
offered first aid treacherously stabs Dick 
and departs with Drake’s sword. 


PART I 


ICK lay with his eyes closed. A thousand 

pains awoke in every direction and flowed 

into his right side, as rivulets meet in a 

pond. This pool of misery soon became 

a sea that submerged consciousness. A second and 

a third time he fainted and revived. Somewhere in 

his brain determination was gaining headway; it 

passed from the unconscious to the, conscious and he 
made a definite resolve to live. 

He knew that he was once more in command of 
himself, but he needed light to fight by. He must 
open his eyes. Pressing down with the back of his 
head as though to gain leverage, he heaved and the 
lids swung open. Strange, he thought dully, that 
the stars were not above him, for the courtyard was 
still dark. No, it was not the courtyard; it was a 
room and he was in bed. He was too weak to be 
amazed, too sick to care much what had happened. 
There was a candle burning on a table and beside it 
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DRAKE’S SWORD 
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a Dutch clock clung with both hands to the figure 
four—dawn must be outside beyond the drawn 
curtains. 

He tried to think back, and remembered with a 
shock that Don Felix had stabbed him. And after 
that? He must have been picked up with the other 
wounded. But Morgan’s men did not have soft 
beds like this one. His weary brain wrestled for a 
while with the problem and then he fell asleep. 

A musket shot awakened him and he struggled 
to sit up, but fell back helpless. 

“‘Easy, lad, easy.” Old Lyde was beside him. 

“What was the firing?” 

“The mates are still at it.” 

“The town hasn’t fallen?” 

“Oh, aye, hours agone. But they’re still makin’ 
merry.” 

“How did I come here?” 

*T found ye in the great fort an’ fetched ye here.” 

“Where are we?” 

“In the stone mansion of some merchant an’ 
puttin’ on all the airs as if we owned the bloomin’ 
place.” 

*“Am I badly wounded?” 

“Bad enough. But I’ve seed ’em worse as only 
left scars. I mended ye what I could, havin’ learnt 
some of the tricks in the navy, an’ the rest o’ the 
night I’ve been helpin’ the wounded lads.” 

It was then daylight in the room and Dick could 
see that the old man was ready to drop from fatigue. 

“You are near wearied to death, Lyde,” he said. 
**Lie down on the bed.” 

“Tl just stretch out on the floor,” Lyde said. 
**An hour will fill my sails ag’in.”” He sighed heavily, 
but the next moment he was up and asking. “How 
did it happen, lad?” 

“What?” 

“Your wound.” - 

Dick told him and he lay down once more. “The 

Spanish murderer!”’ he mumbled. “May he sizzle 
in perdition till snakes grow whiskers,” and he was 
asleep. 
+ Tortured by the pain in his side and the heat that 
came through the open windows like blasts from a 
furnace, Dick lay and wondered if he were going to 
die. 

It was nearly midforenoon when Old Lyde awak- 
ened, and Dick was burning with fever and_throbbing 
with pain. Lyde chided himself for having slept so 
long. 

“Tf you could find Gama the Indian,” Dick sug- 
gested. ‘He has a knowledge of herbs.” 

“Aye, an’ a knowledge of how to keep his skin 
whole. He knows as when white men fight an Indian 
ain’t safe on either side. He'll keep to the woods for 
a few days.” 


N HOUR passed, two hours. Evening came 

while the old sailor sat by the window and Dick 

lay with closed eyes, too tired to move his hands on 
the sheet. 

“‘Lyde,” he said faintly, “by the noise outside the 
men are stirring again.” 

“Lord, lad, I thought ye was sleepin!” Lyde sat 
up with a start. “Aye, they’re roastin’ oxen on the 
green an’ a company ’s gone out to relieve Norman on 
the Panama road.” 

“Then Morgan is on deck again. Ask him for 
asurgeon. I’venostomach for dying like a badger 
in a hole.” 

“Ah, if we had a doctor I knew in the navy! But 
I'll fetch ye help or ye can keelhaul me for a liar.” 


He set out with alacrity, encouraged by what his 
eyes and nose had been telling his stomach for the 
past hour. Across the street on the plaza the bye. 
caneers were preparing a meal with characteristic 
disorder and prodigality. Lyde helped himself anq 
passed on. 

““Where’s the Old Man?”’ he asked of a mate. 

“In the great fort.” 

Lyde passed through the open gates of San Jerome 
and past a sentry into the candlelit room where 
Morgan sat at a table over a map. 

“Well, Lyde?” the captain asked impatiently. 

The sailor saluted stiffly. ‘I’m askin’ a surgeon 
for the lad Armstone, sir.” , 

“Wounded in the fighting, was he?” 

Lyde told how it had happened. 

“The lad served us well. Tell him he shal! haye 
the Don if we can get our hooks on him.” 

“He needs a surgeon more now, sir.” 

“So do many others. We had only two, one js 
dead and the other is unfit for work. I can send 
priest. Some of them have volunteered to care for 
the wounded and they are skilled_in medicine.” 

““A chance is a chance. Where is a priest?” 

“Tn the barracks with the wounded, by the south 
wall.” 

“Thankee, sir.” 

Lyde crossed the courtyard and entered the build- 
ing. By the light of lanterns he saw rows of men 
stretched on the floor, their twisted bodies casting 
grotesque shadows, their grim faces pitifully reduced 
by suffering. A dozen robed monks moved quietly 
among them spreading relief, but narrowly watched 
by armed guards. 

Old Lyde walked about the room eyeing the monks 
at work and shrewdly comparing them according to 
his own standards. At length he found the one he 
wanted, tall, vigorous, well set up, with a face in 
which was blended the intelligence of a grandee and 
the compassion of a saint. 

“T come from Morgan,” Lyde told him, “to fetch 
ye to a lad who needs help.” 

“Is he badly wounded?” The monk’s voice was 
deep and mellow. 

“*He’s so bad stove in I fear he'll go to the bottom 
if ye don’t give him a line.” 

“Show me where he is.” 

At the sound of Lyde’s steps Dick opened his eyes 
and looked in wonder at the monk. 

“It’s all right, lad,” Lyde explained. ‘“There’s no 
surgeon so the Old Man sent ye this priest.” 

“You are Spanish?” Dick asked. ¢ 

“T am.” Friar Juan bowed. He was not one of 
the humble kind. 

“Then we are enemies.” 

“We are first brothers in God. Is that not enough?” 
He laid a hand on Dick’s hot forehead. 


Four hundred soldiers were sent by the Gold Road 
to free Porto Bello 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


The hand was cool and firm, it had the touch of 
healing and enmity vanished before it. “Yes,” the 
boy sighed, “it is enough.” 


YR an hour Friar Juan worked silently and then 
Dick slept. The monk brushed back the 
tumbled yellow hair gently. 

“A well bred lad,”’ he said half to himself. 

“Aye,” Lyde agreed. ‘‘He’s cruisin’ with us be- 
cause of shipwreck an’ accident. Ye won't let him 
slip his anchor.” 

“T believe I can save him if Captain Morgan al- 
jows me to give him the necessary attention.” 

Lyde’s pigtail snapped decisively. “Tl. see the 
Old Man at once about it,” he said. “Ye'll stay at 
least till I come back. The lads are still feastin’ on 
the green an’ I may stop a bit for I’m as empty as a 
cask without a bung,” and he went out. 

Alone, Friar Juan leaned both hands on the table 
and stifled a groan, for in body and spirit his weari- 
ness was great. Dick was sleeping sweetly and so 
tiptoeing away the priest dropped in exhaustion on a 
bed in an adjoining room. 

Dick slept on, dreaming that at last he had re- 
covered Drake’s sword and redeemed his father’s 
honor. But through the dream there passed the 
shadow of Don Felix. It deepened, becoming so 
ominous that the boy awoke. It was not a shadow 
but a reality for beside the table, sharply revealed by 
the candlelight, stood Don Felix himself. 

The Spaniard was obviously surprised and stood 
with his hand on his sword—Drake’s sword—poised 
like a cat, listening and watching. Dick thought 
rapidly and spoke first. 

“If you obey me you will be safe here,” he said, 
putting up a bold front. 

“So!” Don Felix sneered. 
orders?” 

“Give me your sword and the truth as to how 
you came by it and I promise you Captain Morgan’s 
protection.” 

“Indeed! Does a knight of Spain surrender his 
sword to the first English knave who asks for it?” 

“The blade is mine. It has long been in our family. 
My father lost it in these parts and I have come to 
fetch it home.” 

“Tt is yours for the taking. 
peering about cautiously. 

The boy lay still, fighting for his life as truly as 
though crossing blades with his enemy. 


“And what are your 
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Don Felix was still 










































said. “I offer you protection.” 

“T am not begging for my life.” Satisfied that they 
were alone, he advanced across the room. 

“T am not asking you to beg for it,”’ Dick said with 
desperate coolness, ;* but to exchange it for something 
less valuable to yourself. You know the story of the 
sword?” 

“Yes. And it so happens that the keeping of it is 
also of value to me. Therefore I keep it—at your 
expense.” 

He stepped forward and Drake’s sword flashed in 
the candlelight. His arm went back for the stroke, 
deliberately, and Dick watched without moving, 
for he knew he could not escape. What irony that 
the end should come by that blade! How fearfully 
beautiful it looked as it poised there—And then it 
was snapped from the fingers that held it and fell 
to the floor. With his other hand Don Felix seized 
his dagger and spun around. 

“Friar Juan!”’ he exclaimed and stopped. 

“Would you kill a helpless man?”’ The monk still 
held his wrist in a furious grip. 

“Release me! You have the hand of a farrier.” 
Mendenza sheathed his dagger and drew back a 
step when he was free. “The Englishman is my 
enemy and yours.” 

““God has spared you the murder you would have 
done. Go!” 

“TI did not come to commit murder. This house be- 
longs to one who is my friend. I have been hiding here 
since last night and as I[ crept down the stairs I saw 
the candle and the Englishman I have sworn to kill.” 

‘or what reason?” 

“Tt is a personal one.” 

“Forgive me the question. Now go. In the 
garden is a buccaneer who died this afternoon. Dis- 
guise yourself in his clothes and feign drunkenness. 
Pass through the slave quarters and follow the brook 
for a league toward the hills. You will find some 
native plantations and a chapel. Give this seal to 
the native chief, Emanuel, and he will guide you to 
Panama.” 

“T thank you, Friar.” Don Felix bowed as he took 
the seal. 

“What message shall I give your brothers in 
Panama when they ask word of you?” 

“Tell them I am busy and pray they are.” He 
picked up the blade, which was under his foot, and 
returned it to Don Felix, remarking that it was a 
beautiful sword that he carried. 

“Friar Juan,” Mendenza said earnestly, “it is a 
matter of great importance that I finish my work.” 
He glanced significantly at the bed where Dick still 
lay in a faint. “He is only an Englishman, an 
enemy of our king and faith. If you % 

*“Go!”” The monk drew himself up to his full six 
feet and his eyes blazed as he pointed to the door. 

Don Felix shrank from that look more than from 
any weapon ever forged. “Very well,” he said stiffly. 
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“You cannot leave this town without help,” he 
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And when he was outside he added, “‘ But don’t think, 
my priest, that this is the end.” And he cursed 
himself for not daring to strike the monk down with 
his own hand. 

When Dick revived he looked out at Friar Juan 
through half open eyes. “You came in time,” he said. 

“Fortunately I am a light sleeper.” 

“TI would have called if I had thought you were 
near. I am a girl to scream for help and swoon!” 
Dick spoke in disgust. 

The priest smiled. “It is loss of blood, not lack 
of spirit you have to complain of,” he said. 

“He is gone?” 

“Don Felix?” 

“You know him?” 

“He is well known here and in Panama.” 

“He hates me because of his sword. 
notice it?” 

“Yes.” 

“Tt is mine.” 

Dick told the story, briefly, for he felt that the 
monk could be trusted. He listened gravely and 
finally remarked. ‘“‘You feel as any man should. 
May you succeed.” 

“T have succeeded to a degree,”’ Dick said, his face 
flushing with emotion. “‘My very ill fortune has 
helped me. If my father had surrendered the sword 
in the cowardly fashion they said he did Don Felix 
would not think he must kill me to keep it. It would 
be his beyond question; but now it is not.” 

“He would not seek to kill you for a mere sword, 
son.” 

Dick’s eyes burned eagerly. “‘You think it is the 
tale that goes with the sword that he is fighting to 
keep?” 

“Ven.” 

“Mother and I have always known it. This proves 
it. And yet—yet I have no proof to carry home. 
Don Felix has escaped and he holds the key to it all. 
Oh, dear God, to be so near and yet fail!” 

Dick lay in bed and fretted about the sword and 
railed at the combination of circumstances that had 
allowed him to almost achieve his purpose and then 
forced him to lose all. And, worst of all, he knew 
that he was to blame for it. Had he been more 
cautious that night when he found Don Felix in the 
courtyard it would not have happened. Of course 
the man had not been wounded. When the fort fell 
he had managed to conceal himself somewhere and 
with the coming of darkness had started worming 
his way toward the gate, feigning death when a 
buccaneer appeared. Dick writhed in torment when 
he remembered how completely the Spaniard had 
been in his power that night and how neatly the tables 
had been turned. After sailing thousands of miles, 
passing through shipwreck, imprisonment and battle 
and finding the sword and the man who knew its 
story prone at his very feet, then he had been duped 
by the man and lost all in a twinkling. Such an 
opportunity would not come again and there were 
times when he wished that his life had paid for his 
stupidity. 

But as his strength returned his common sense kept 
pace with it. ‘What was past was past and nothing 
was to be gained by mourning. He had learned his 
lesson and paid the price and the only thing to be 
done was to make the best of what was left. 


Did you 





ORGAN was elated at his victory and more 
than kept his word to repay Dick for his share 

in it. He allowed him the entire house for himself, 
and Lyde and the friar had orders to attend to the 


lad’s wants first and their other duties 
afterward so that in reality Dick was 
master of his establishment with a private 
nurse and physician in attendance. A 
strange pair they made, the robust monk 
and the weasened sailor, laboring together 
and living as brothers in spite of religion 
(Continued on page 67) 
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The savage young hunter was wild with excitement and the madness of combat 
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“Vy DESIRE to become a man 
immediately.” 
“The moon will have to decide 
about that.” 


HAT has the moon: got to do with 

it?’”’ demanded the impatient youth. 

*T am as tall as most men in this village, 

almost as strong as T'eo-nan-nook-tlo, 
the Slayer-of-White-Bears, and long have been able 
to hunt for myself.” 

“* Hei-yah!”’ scornfully. 

“T can hunt my own meat,” defiantly. “I am big 
enough to hunt anything.” 

““Anything?” sneered the old shaman. 

“T have my father’s weapons and gear . . . I can 
hunt anything . . . I want to become a man.” 

“Then go and kill a white whale,” laughing at his 
own joke, “and I will declare you a man before all 
the tribe.” 

“A white whale?’’ astounded. 

“That is exactly what I said,” with a supercilious 
hoot. “If your old grandmother would cut the hair 
hanging over your ears you would hear ever so much 
better.” 

“But, but . . .” dumbfounded at the suggestion 
of this incredible task, “‘“you have named a creature, 
neither fish nor animal,{that no man hunts.” 

“You said anything!” 

“Anything within reason.” 

“You boasted of your strength and your hunt- 
ing 

“Yes, but——” 

“The moon tells me that you must kill a white 
whale before you can become a man.” 

Ait-tu-lo, the Eskimo youth, knew that the old 
shaman hated him and all his family, an old grudge 
dating back to the time when the boy’s father openly 


scoffed at the shaman’s pretense of blowing the pain 
out of an aching tooth with the hollow bone from a 
bird’s wing. And he knew that now the vindictive 
old man purposely set him this preposterous task to 
handicap his early life. 

“TI will get you a white whale,” angrily, “if only to 
choke you on the meat!” 

“Little boys make big words,” still laughing, “and no 
one ever had sufficient white whale meat to choke on.” 

The little village of Elsmere Land Eskimo were in 
their summer tents, little huts of rocks and skins, 
clustered on the rugged coast of Imperial Sound. 
Sixteen families, but sixty-three people, hunting 
their living on land and sea. A precarious living at 
best, for they were savages still in the stone age, the 
women netting sea birds along the high cliffs, little 
children fishing for Arctic cod from convenient rocks 
and the men hunting seals and walrus in their skin 
kayaks, with now and then a long and dangerous 
inland journey for caribou. A living depending 
wholly upon the chase and out of which had grown a 
primitive ritual, one of the tenets of which was that 
a boy could not become a man until he had mastered 
a man’s weapon and was capable of slaying the 
largest animals of the North. Regardless of age, 
size or strength a youth’s maturity was a matter for 
the elders and tribal shamen to decide. They con- 
ferred with the moon and judged when a candidate 
for man’s estate was old enough, and strong enough, 
to make his own way in that frozen world of the 
North and for actual proof demanded the slain car- 
cass of a musk-ox, a walrus, or even a polar bear. 
Certainly it was just that a man should not set up 
his own house until he was able to support it. But 
no one, within the memory of the oldest’woman of 
the tribe, who remembers everything, ever before 
had demanded that a youth must kill a white whale 
before he could have a home of his own. 

It was a thing preposterous and unheard of, but 
it was the law. 


“LD CROOKED-EYES but tests your head and 
not your strength,” exclaimed the old grand- 
mother when: the disappointed youth came home and 
told her. “You would be a fool to try such a thing.” 
“He has spoken, and claims to have gotten the mes- 
sage direct from the moon,” sadly, “‘and that settles it.” 

“He has spoken crooked words before!” 

““Now he dares not eat his own words.” 

“You cannot kill a white whale.” 

“T have got to kill one or remain a boy forever.” 

“Tf it was me,” sniffed the old woman, “I would 
take a good dog club and when it was dark I would 
make him eat those words.” 

“That is a thing forbidden!” 

“A dozen men, in strong layaks, with walrus har- 
poons and strong lances, can not kill a white whale. I 
suppose you think that you can do it all alone.” 

“*T shall sleep on it,” said he. “‘Things come to me 
in dreams.” 

They ate when they were hungry, for they knew 
nothing about dividing days into hours, or of grouping 
days into weeks. And they slept whenever they 
were tired, for the summer night was but a little space 
of shadows because the bright eye of day barely 
dipped below the horizon, swinging in a great arc 
around the sky. On the skin-covered sleeping plat- 
form the youth slept fretfully, and dreamed dreams, 
but nothing cxme to tell him how to catch and kill one 
of those snow-white monsters of the polar seas. 

“T shall go and look at those snow-colored under- 
water beasts,” he decided. “Perhaps the sea doggess 
will disclose to me a way to get one.” 

He unlashed his father’s kayak from its high rock plat- 
form, where it was stored beyond reach of the half- 
starved dogs of the village, and launched it in the placid 
waters of the sound. Seated comfortably in the middle 
of the buoyant skin boat, Ait-tu-lo dipped his double- 
bladed paddle and glided away over the dark water to 
study the haunts and habits of the white whale he must 
kill. (Continued on_page 54) 
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|How to Make Pueblo Christmas Presents 


EE! I am mighty glad once again to be 
able to say Merry Christmas to my boys, 
and to add to it a Happy New Year for 
everybody, Cubs, Scouts and grownups. 

We must have the Christmas Spirit in order to really 
enjoy Christmastide and we must absolutely forget 
all these modern kill-joys, who never hung up their 
own stockings, and hark back to the times when Santa 
Claus meant more to us than a big man wearing a red 
coat and ringing a bell on the street corner. 

The little old-fashioned Saint we loved, “‘Was 
dressed all in fur from his head to his foot, and his 
clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot.” Of 
course they were! How could he squeeze down the 
chimneys and keep his clothes clean? Our old 
Kriss Kringle, Santa Claus, or St. Nick, was not asking 
anvone for alms or anything, he was no beggar, but he 
was giving things with liberal hands. 

Shades of old Scrooge help us! 

This commercial spirit and professional philan- 
thropy has all but murdered our childhood friend 
and substituted in the jolly little gnome’s place, a big 
red giant, who instead of sleighbells, rings a dinner 
bell, as he holds out 
his tin cup to receive 
small alms. 

Please don’t get me 
wrong, you older fel- 
lows, the big red beg- 
gar is doing a good 
work, a praiseworthy 
work, he is bringing 
Christmas to the needy, 
nevertheless he certain- 
ly is not our dear little 
Santa Claus with his 
merry eyes, his rosy 
cheeks and his cherry 
nose. Who “was chub- 
by and plump, a right 
jolly old elf,’ may not 
be seen on the street 
corners but still can be 
found in the corner of 
the heart of every 
white-haired American 
man and woman of to- 
day. Yes, the old- 
fashioned St. Nicholas 
still finds a dwelling 
place, beside the big 
fireplace of memory, 
with its draping of 
stockings “hung by 
the chimney with 
care,” 

Well, it is “up to” all 
of us who believe in 
“the good things, the 
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true things,” to bring y} yf 


- 





back to old and young) 3-7 
the real Christmas JZ / 
spirit of unselfishness 
and thought for the 
happiness of others, 
but to do this will 
require some sort of 
magic! 

According to all leg- 
ends, magicians never 
made an incantation : 
without brewingamys- lL..PEHD_.... z 
terious concoction as do 
the witches in Mac- 
beth, so we too will 
have an incantation, 
not, however, until the 
Yule log is blazing in 
the fireplace (or the 
Water, steam, gas or 
electric heater). 

Let us go to the kit- 
chen and get the chop- 
Ping bowl, to use in 
Place of ye ancient 
Wwassail bowl. In the 
chopping bowl drop 

The night before 
Christmas” by Clement 
Clark Moore; follow it 
with Charles Dickens’ 

Christmas Carols,” a 


1931 


By Dan Beard 


ILLUSTRATED BY THE AUTHOR 


book of Mother Goose Verses, Edgar A. Guest’s 
“Home,” Ella Wheeler Wilcox’s ‘Solitude,’ William 
Ernest Henley’s “Invictus,” Eugene Field’s “Little 
Boy Blue,” and “Out to Old Aunt Mary’s,” and 
to add body to the mixture put in James Henry 
Leigh Hunt’s “ Abou-ben-Adhem”’; add to this a sprig 
of holly and a bunch of mistletoe—oh yes!—we need 
them to garnish our Christmas wassail for we are 
going to make a mixture that will fill us to the brim 
with Christmas cheer—so let us sprinkle in the 
laughter of children and the glad shouts of boys to 
make the wassail bubble. 

Now send some of the “merry gentlemen” out to 
fetch in the Yule log and when the fire is blazing, 
place the wassail bowl over it. When the steam 
begins to arise it will twist and wreathe itself 
into various beautiful forms which, gradually join- 
ing together become the spirit of Christmas, too 














beautiful for me to describe with a blunt pen or a 
typewriter. 

To that poor old half-alive fellow, who calls him- 
self a materialist, all this is utter foolishness and non- 
sense. But do not mind him, with his half-dead 
mind and ossified heart, for we know that these 
things are real. 


Hev are we going to make this wonderful brew? 
That is easy! Let each one of the Christmas 
party read aloud one of the poems or stories named, 
or an extract from it. Then you will have the mixture 
Let each one write the titles as here given on strips of 
paper. Crumple these together in a ball, then take 
a bunch of sparklers (which may be purchased at any 
shop where they sell fireworks), put them in an iron 
pan with the crumpled papers. Sprinkle a wee bit 
of red-fire powder over the papers. Place the pan 
in the fireplace and let someone light it with a 
taper. Red is the Christmas color, and red fire 
will shed this color o’er the company. (Red fire 
gives unpleasant fumes, so, when possible, use a 
ruby electric bulb or cover a clear bulb with red 
tissue paper.) 

The little stars from 
the sparklers are the 
bright bits of wisdom, 
wit and sentiment in 
the poems and stories 
mentioned. Of course, 
if you have an old pot 
or copper kettle and a 
real open fireplace with 
a crane, the kettle or 
pot may be used as the 
wassail bowl, and the 
sparklers and red fire 
may be lighted in this. 
But on the mantelpiece 
over the open fireplace 
there should be a nice 
big stocking for each 
one of the company, 
bulging and knobby 
with bananas, oranges, 
sweetmeats and small 
boxes containing pres- 
ents. 

Above all things the 
presents should be 
suited to the persons 
for whom they are in- 
tended. 

But why enumerate 
the articles? Your own 
judgment and common 
sense will tell you what 
presents to make, and 
if they are manufac- 
tured by you person- 
ally their value will be 
increased tenfold. 
Neatly made book cov- 
ers to slip on valuable 
volumes cannot fail to 
please any book lover. 
I know that it would 
make me happy to see 
my Buckskin book in a 
real buckskin cover, 
resting on the shelf of 
all your Scout Execu- 
tive offices. A book 
containing any of the 
poems or stories in- 
cluded in our Christ- 
mas wassail, with a 
hand-made leather 
cover on it would 
please anyone whose 
heart is in the right 
place. 

When I say that I 
know these presents 
will please them, I am 
not adding maybe. The 
Chief Scout of the 
World, Baden-Powell, 
was made most happy 
when I presented him 
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“How do you like 
that, Bearcat?” 
. be taunted 


CONCLUSION 


APID CITY, big town rival of its suburban 
neighbor, Hackett, brought a line-smashing, 
body-bruising, undefeated eleven to the 
small town field, supported by a thousand 

rabid rooters who took delight in drowning out loyal 
Hackett cheers for “Team!” 

“Aren’t they the superior crowd?” remarked a 
Hackett fan. “Out here on a lark! Trying to give 
us small towners a sample of big city pep and noise! 
If you’d ask me—it’s mostly noise! Of course 
Rapid City’s beaten every football team we've sent 
against ’em but where there’s !a worm there’s a chance 
for a turn... and what wouldn’t I give to see 
Hackett rise up and smack that chesty Rapid City 
outfit down?” 

All of Hackett felt the same way about this very 
important football matter .. . and most of Hackett 
had gone to the game to make these feelings known. 
Joy reigned in the Hackett camp at the announce- 
ment that Bat Nixon’s knee had responded sufficiently 
to treatment to permit him to start the game. There 
was only one unfortunate part about the contest 
and that was the weather. A miserable cold rain had 
been falling for the past twenty-four hours, converting 
the gridiron into a soggy mass, dotted with miniature 
lakes. Groundkeepers had sprinkled sawdust and 
straw plentifully in the boggiest areas but playing 
conditions underfoot were far from perfect. 

“Weather like this always favors the underdog,” 
declared a Rapid City sports expert. “It slows 
down an eleven’s running attack and forces depend- 
ence more upon straight football. If this fellow, 
Big Tom, is a good line plunger he may be useful 
to Hackett to-day. It’s a certainty that Rapid 
City will rely a great deal upon Bearcat Moffatt, 
her line-crashing full back. That is—if the game 
should be close enough to need him. Rapid City’s 
got a really big game coming up next Saturday and 
she is out to win this game ‘under wraps’ as we say. 
So you Hackett folks needn’t worry about our burying 
you under a topheavy score. We'll be satisfied to 
beat you by a two or three touchdown margin!” 

“That’s very considerate of you!” rejoined a 
Hackett supporter, bitingly. “But what if we’re not 
satisfied in letting you beat us at all?” 

“Well, in that case,” grinned the news reporter, 
“it’s just going to be too bad!” 

Rapid City’s appearance on- the sodden field was 
greeted by cheers undampened by the weather. Her 


thousand rooters arose en 
masse and shouted a tribute 
to the team that had not so 
much as been scored upon 
thisseason. Threeseparate 
and distinct Rapid City elevens slid up and down the 
mushy turf, in warm-up practice, moving with a 
precision that prevented the uninformed from de- 
termining which of the three was 
the actual Varsity. 

“They all look alike out there,” 

commented a Hackett fan, dazed- 
ly. “Let’s see the score card. 
Bearcat Moffatt is number 
twenty-three and he’ll be on the 
first team. Now the thing to do 
is find him. . . !” 

“Chances are you won’t see 
Bearcat in action to-day,” said a 
nearby Rapid City enthusiast. 

“Our coach won’t take any risks . 

with his Varsity line-up on a day 

like this unless he has to . . . not with our season’s 
big game against the champion Milton Prep team 
next Saturday. You'd better familiarize vourself with 
who’s on our third team as they’ll probably play most 
of the game. . . .” 

Rapid City’s showing on the field was one to over- 
awe most any opponent—especially a small school 
limited in material and resources. It was like parad- 
ing a formidable army before a weak foe. The 
Hackett team members, looking on, could not but 
be impressed with Rapid City’s great number of re- 
placements. Practically an entire new eleven could 
be thrown against them each quarter—eleven fresh 
men to charge the. Hackett line—human projectiles 
battering away until big gaps should be opened in 
Hackett ramparts, permitting the enemy backfield 
cavalry to go rolling and rumbling through. 


7 | tN going to be tough going out there to-day,” 

observed Cheese Limberg, grimly. “And out- 
weighted as we are—that Rapid City bunch will be 
out to steam roller us into the mud! Well, we'll give 
7em all we've got as long as it lasts!” 

“Tm glad for one thing,” said left-half Harry 
Fitch, “that Big Tom is going to be on the side-lines. 
After his refusing to make up to Bat, I wouldn’t 
want him in the line-up whether he could help us or 
not!” 

“*He’s probably sore as a pup that Bat’s back in the 
game,”’ surmised right tackle Squint Nelson. “He 
was counting on playing to-day. Even Bat thought 
Big Tom would play. And Big Tom was going to 
show us... !” 

Varsity team members laughed sharply. They were 
sick and tired of Big Tom’s threats and boasts. Here 
they were—facing Hackett’s big game of the year— 
and they simply could not afford to be annoyed by 
internal strife. This contest would demand the 
utmost from them, with or without Big Tom. 

As for the player under discussion, on completing 
the warm-up with the Varsity reserves, he wrapped 
himself in a blanket as protection from the cold drizzle 


_ and sat down on an erid of the wet bench, glowering 


out at the playing field. He had spoken to no one in 
the locker room as the fellows were dressing for the 
game, and had apparently taken no notice of Trainer 
mag careful bandaging of Bat Nixon’s injured 
cnee. 

“If Big Tom’s hurting of Bat had been accidental,” 
pointed out Jed Shaw, “‘it seems to me he would. be 
tickled that Bat’s in good enough condition to play 
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to-day. But you don’t see him wishing Bat wel] 
I'll bet he’d rather Bat hadn’t recovered so quickly 
Anyhow, he’s certainly queered himself with us!” 

Coach Harvey had few words to say to the cleye, 
men who were to start the game. They did not nee 
to be impressed by the kind of battle they were exter. 
ing. They were already too well informed on tha; 
point. 

“Get this straight!” the coach reminded. Rapid 
City’s not going to have any walk-over on this field. 
And if you can hold them anywhere nearly even—, 
break or two may decide the game! So let’s see a little 
of the old fight out there!” 

Bat Nixon, limping slightly, trotted about jp 
circles, testing his leg. 

*How’s it feel?” asked the coach. 

“A trifle stiff,” Bat reported, “but it’s going to be 
all right! Don’t forget, fellows—the guy we've got 
to watch is Bearcat Moffatt. They say he’s got a 
frightful temper. We'll have to work on that!” 


Big Tom, at the end 
of the bench, looked up 
suddenly. 

*There’s the whis- 
tle!” said Coach Harvey and slapped the players 
nearest him on the back. “Get into it, gang! Give 
that Rapid City bunch more than they’ve bargained 
for!” 


T WAS Rapid City’s third-string eleven that 

opened the contest against Hackett’s Varsity. 
Flip of the coin was won by the visiting team, and 
Rapid City’s third-string captain elected to kick-off. 
Hackett lined up with a mist-like rain drifting in 
their faces. The Rapid City kicker upended the ball 
twice as it actually started to float away as earth 
crumbled beneath it. 

‘Worst day. for a football game I’ve seen in years!” 
remarked a veteran fan. “If it wasn’t for the chill in 
the air, the boys ought to change the game to water 
polo and wear bathing suits. I look for considerable 
fumbling to-day. The game’s apt to be spectacular.” 

The fan’s last prognostication proved correct, with 
the spectacular element developing at the kick-off 
when Bat Nixon, receiving the kick, slipped and slid 
and side-stepped on a zig-zag run—sloshing through 
mud puddles, stumbling, dodging wide-eyed tacklers— 
to carry the ball to midfield from his ten-yard line 
before being downed. It was a brilliant start for 
Hackett and the home crowd went wild. 

“That Bat sure can travel!” cried a rooter. “A 
marvelous run! A heavier man couldn’t have 
done it!” 

Lining up on Rapid City’s forty-eight-yard line, 
quarterback Cheese Limberg radiated fight. a 

“They will send in their third team against us, eh?” 
he shouted. ‘We'll soon prove that was a mistake! 

A short pass directly over the line by Bat was caught 
by left half Harry Fitch for a ten-yard gain and a first 
down on the first play. Fr sheer audacity this forward 
pass knew no equal. Rapid City had not expected 
Hackett to open up. A passing attack on a day like 
to-day had seemed all but out of the question. 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


“Might as well shoot the works at the start!” 
Cheese told his grim-faced teammates in the huddle. 
“The time to pull these plays is now before the ball 
gets too wet to handle!” 

* With ordinary football psychology tossed to the 
winds, a badly baffled Rapid City thifd-string eleven 
crouched in the mud, trying to figure what the next 
play might be... and the next. An_ inspired 
Hackett backfield responded to the whiplash of a 
driving Cheese Limberg and clicked off trick plays 
without a hitch—to the amazement of the crowd 
which had expected an exhibition of straight football 
by both elevens. 

‘“Hey! Hey! We look great against their Number 
‘Three team!” raved a Hackett supporter. “Come on, 
gang! Keep going! Get a touchdown before they 
shoot the Seconds in against you!” 

“Signals!” shouted Cheese, now mud bespattered 
as were all of the twenty-two men on the field. He 
glanced about at his backfield, all of whom were 
digging their feet in the oozy turf for a foothold. 
They had been getting away to remarkably quick 
starts despite the uncertain footing—daring to take 
chances and making good. 

“Tt’s a lateral pass!” mumbled Big Tom, on the 

sidelines. “‘Harry to Bat! I ought to know that 
play! And the backfield’s sucked in just like they 
used to fool our Second team! There she goes! . 
A perfect pass! . . . Bat’s got it . . . no one near 
him!... Oh! Oh! He's slipped! ... But he’s 
up .. . and that end missed him! . . . Go on, Bat! 
You've got a clear field. GO ON!” 

“Hey—what you doing—cheering for Bat?” asked 
anunbelieving Pink Stewart, Second team quarterback, 
who sat beside the biggest man on Hackett’s squad. 

“N-no, but I'd like to see us score!”’ countered Big 
Tom, face coloring. “And we're going to score; too! 
There’s not a Rapid City man can lay a hand on 
him!” 

A delirium of unrestrained joy burst over. the 
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Hackett stands as Bat Nixon limped 
and lurched across Rapid City’s 
previously uncrossed goal-line to 
touch the ball down on completion 
of a sensational twenty-seven-yard 
run which left the Rapid City supporters abso- 
lutely stunned. 

“The Lion gave the mouse too much leeway!” 
opined a shocked Rapid City rooter. “Not that 
it's serious at all—but it does spoil an unblemished 
scoreless record—if that’s any satisfaction to 
Hackett!” 

: “It sure is!” a Hackett fan promptly declared. 
‘We're thankful for small favors in this burg!” 

“You'd better be!” was the retort, “because 
we re going to murder your team now!” 

The chagrin of Rapid City’s third team was best 
demonstrated by the frenzy with which it broke 
through Hackett’s line to block Bat Nixon’s 
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attempted kick for extra point. A hopeful Hackett 
crowd settled back under umbrellas and oilskins with 
a groan as the scorer put a figure six on the board 
against a big, round zero. 

““We may need that extra point like sixty!” said a 
Hackett follower, sadly. . 

“You'll be more apt to be needing sixty instead of 
an extra point!” threatened an aroused Rapid City 
supporter. ‘“* Watch us from here on!” 

Hackett kicked off to an enraged Rapid City third 
team with the remainder of the large Rapid City 
squad yelling wild entreaty from the sidelines. 4 

““What’s the matter with you guys out there?” 

“Tear ’em apart! What do you mean—letting 
Hackett score?” 

The receiver of the kick was down on Rapid City’s 
seventeen-yard line by right end Squint Nelson who 
all but skated down the field, leaving showers of 
water in his wake as he skidded through puddles to 
get his man. 

“Wow! Our boys are sure playing bang-up foot- 
ball!’ exclaimed Trainer Eddie, greatly pleased. 

“They’ve gotten away to a great start,” admitted 
Coach Harvey. “But the job now is to hold it!”’: 

At the end of the first quarter, to the consternation 
of the Rapid City fans, Hackett was still leading, six 
to nothing. 


“Look!” cried a spectator. “The Rapid City coach - 


is calling the third team from the field! . . . And— 
what do you know about this—he’s sending in. . . 
NOT the second team . . . but the VARSITY! Oh, 
boy—I guess Rapid City has decided there’s to be no 
more foolin’ with our team to-day!” 

Hackett team members were not surprised at this 
change in line-ups against them but they were amused 
that their performance had been good enough to cause 
the enemy to rush her best warriors into the fray. It 
was:a bit disheartening to realize that the eleven new 
men. coming in were fresh while they, front-line sol- 
diers of Hackett, were soaked to the skin, grimy with 
dirt and weary. But a spirit existed which had not 
been present in any other Hackett game ...a 
resolution to hold tenaciously to the one touchdown 


He crawled the remaining distance, being struck from behind by an avalanche of tacklers 
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4 regardless of. what attack Rapid City might turn 
oose. : 

“Water is water and mud is mud,” said Cheese, 
who was unrecognizable. ‘You know, gang, I kind 
of wish Big Tom was in this battle at that. Remem- 
ber that time he jumped on Bat for rubbing his nose 
in the dirt? Then can you imagine how he’d jump on 
this Rapid bunch after the first couple of downs? 
Honest—I thought I was going to drown several times 
before the guys piled off. My face has been pushed 
so far in the mud that I ought to have a swell com- 
plexion when this game’s over—if mud baths are what 
they’re cracked up to be!” 

“We mustn’t let on to this first team that we think 
they make any difference,”’ advised Bat. ‘We've got 
to kid them along—make ’em think we're not taking 
em seriously! You guys follow my lead!” 

“Okay!” said Cheese. , 

Rapid City’s Varsity took the field amid a terrific 
ovation. They were a heavier outfit from end to 
end . . . and an aggregation who looked very much 
as though they meant business. Bearcat Moffatt ap- 
peared particularly ferocious—as one who could 
scarcely wait to throw himself at the enemy. 

“*Hel-lo, Bearcat!” greeted his rival fullback, Bat 
Nixon, from behind the Hackett line. “So they had 
to call you in after all? That’s tough! A great player 
like you shouldn’t have to play in such rotten weather. 
It’s bad enough getting messed up, let alone having to 
risk your reputation . . . because we're going to stop 
you cold!” 

“Who says so?” snapped Bearcat, glancing at his 
fellow players who glared at the Hackett fullback. 

““My name’s Bat Nixon,” replied the tormentor. 
“You probably never heard of me but you'll see my 
name in the paper to-night. I’m the guy who made 
the touchdown. . . !” 

“We'll fix you!”’ roared Bearcat. “‘ You guys ready? 
Let’s play ball!” 


HE two elevens were near the sidelines, not far 

from the Hackett bench, and the exchange‘ of 
words was plainly heard by Hackett substitutes, in- 
cluding Big Tom. 

**Boy, has Bat got Bearcat hot under 
the collar?” laughed Pink, nudging Big 
Tom. “He’s just a natural born razzer. 
He doesn’t mean anything by it but he 
has a way of getting under a fellow’s 
skin if he’s sensitive. Bearcat could 
bite nails in two now and I'll bet Bat 
has his goat so badly that Bearcat won’t 
be worth half so much to his team.” 

It was Rapid City’s ball, second 
down, on their own thirty-two-yard 
mark. Bearcat was given the ball on 
the first play of the second quarter and 
drove through the line. He was stopped 
by Bat who brought him down hard in 
(Continued on page 62) 






















































BOYS’ LIFE 


SHOULD I GO TO COLLEGE? 


By Myron M. Stearns 


II. The Question of Brains 


LTHOUGH for a great many boys the first 
question about going to college concerns 
money, the next one is almost equally 
pressing: the question of brains. Have I, 

John Jones, or Jimmy Craigen, the scholastic ability 
to do college work? If I go to college, will I be 
one of the fellows who graduate with honor, or will I 
flunk out? 

Less than half the men who enter American colleges 
graduate. At many institutions the proportion is less 
than 30 per cent. For the others, for the half or two- 
thirds who drop out because of discouragement, or 
inability to meet the minimum requirements in 
scholarship, college is apt to prove a rather serious 
loss. American colleges are not planned or run for 
one-year or half-course students. In starting a col- 
lege course, and being unable to complete it, there 
is often a defeat, a loss in confidence and the ability 
to meet life successfully, that outweighs the gain. 

A year or so ago the registrar of the University of 
Texas signed a letter to high-school graduates of the 
State that included the following sentences: 

“With twenty years of experience with college 
students I must tell you frankly that not every high- 
school graduate should go to college. . . . 

“In the university last session, freshmen ranking 
in the first quarter of their graduating classes made a 
score of 5.71, those ranking in the second quarter 4.30, 
third quarter 3.63, fourth quarter 3.48. Only 5 per 
cent. of the first-quarter group failed to make the 
minimum requirements, while 30 per cent. of the 
fourth-quarter failed. It is seen, therefore, that a 
first-quarter student has six times as many chances of 
succeeding as the fourth-quarter student has.” 

For more than a hundred and fifty years American 
colleges and universities have been developing along 
scholastic lines. Along lines, that is, of ‘‘ book learn- 
ing,” acquired in a rather peculiar way. If you want 
to do well at college you have to understand this, 
and prove that you can succeed in absorbing informa- 
tion in the peculiar way that is required. 

I say “peculiar” intentionally. We are so accus- 
tomed to taking our methods of learning without 
thinking much about them that at first they seem 
commonplace instead of peculiar. We accept them 
as a matter of course. 

But at grammar school, when you stop to think of 
it, a boy learns a good many things that he immediate- 
ly puts to use. For example, he learns to read, and by 
the time he’s twelve years old he’s usually reading in 
full swing, entirely aside from his school work, for his 
own information and pleasure—newspapers, maga- 
zines, books, advertisements, time tables, and sign- 
boards. He learns arithmetic, and uses it, some of it 
at least, in figuring how much he can spend for 
Christmas presents, and in making change, and in 
measuring things. Even his geography and history 
are almost immediately useful to him, in helping him 
understand the life about him, the things he reads and 
hears other people talk about. 

But by the time he goes to high school that usually 
changes. He learns algebra and geometry that he 
isn’t able to use to any appreciable extent in his 
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everyday life, except for recitations and advance- 
ment in the studies themselves. He has to learn 
things for their own sake, on the chance that later on 
the information he is. acquiring will prove useful. 
Except for a few subjects, usually in the field of ele- 
mentary science (biology, botany, and so on), he learns 
very little that is of even as much immediate use to 
him as history and geography were in his grammar- 
school days. 

Some boys cannot learn to do this studying-for- 
future-reference at all well. They want action. 
Unless they can use what they learn immediately, as 
apprentices in different trades do, they lose interest. 
Instead of liking school and their studies, they find 
themselves handicapped with a growing dislike. Even 
though.their brains may be good, so that they can 
force themselves to work and get good marks, study- 
ing for its own sake remains a disagreeable task. 

At college, such boys are handicapped even more 
than they were at high school. 

For four years the system of learning for future 
reference is continued. In a way it’s almost like hav- 
ing to eat regularly without having a chance to exer- 
cise, or like having to exercise regularly without get- 
ting enough to eat. You read and listen and make 
notes and remember and recite, over and over again, 
on subjects that are only distantly connected, if they 
are connected at all, with the food and football and 
fun that make up your life outside the classroom. 
Memory is at a very great premium. 

Except for a few of the cooperative colleges, which 
have themselves been unable as yet to bridge very 
satisfactorily the gap between college learning and 
living, nearly all American universities are definitely 
committed to this method of learning-without- 
application-until-later. Without application, that is, 
too much of anything except more learning. 

Can you succeed at this sort of learning? Without 
jumping ahead to the question of how well you'll 
be able to apply what you remember to life later, 
will you be able to succeed at the game of learn- 
ing for learning’s sake, through four long years of 
college, without even being able to come up regularly 
for air? 

To get into any college of recognized standing, you 
have to be able to_meet certain fairly well-established 
‘entrance requirements.” ‘These have grown up al- 
most as definitely as the college courses themselves. 

The ordinary entrance requirement is fifteen or 
sixteen ‘“‘units’” of preparatory-school work. One 
unit represents, in general, one recitation a day (and 
the outside work and study that goes with it) for a 
school year. Four recitations a day, for a school year, 
will give you four ‘college units at the end of the year, 
if your grades are high enough and the subjects are 
satisfactory. Four years of such high-school work 
give sixteen units, or one more than is required for 
entrance by most colleges. 

The subjects required do not 
vary very widely among the dif- 
ferent colleges. Nearly all of 


* them demand at least three units 


of English. Practically all de- 

mand two units or more of high- 

school mathemi'atics—usually 

algebra and geometry. One unit 

or more of history is also re- 

quired, and at least two units of 

some foreign language, French 

German, Spanish, or Italian, or 

Latin or Greek. ‘Together, these 

required units make up about half 

of the total. The balance may 

be made up of one or two additional units in 
English, mathematics, language, or history, 
with scattered units in science or civics or a 
number of other subjects. 

Practically all of these units, you'll notice, 
are for “scholastic” work of the same gen- 
eral nature that you'll get at college. They 
are truly “college preparatory” subjects. 

Technical schools and other scientific in- 
stitutes usually demand more mathematical 
units and sometimes more units in science 
than the others, but there is, after all, no very 
wide difference. 

Nearly all the colleges and universities in 
the country accept students on the certificate 


of the high-school principal, that they have satisfac. 
torily completed the necessary units of preparatory 
work. Harvard, Yale, Princeton, a few other colleges 
in the northeast, and one or two more in different 
parts of the country refuse to admit on certificate. 
and insist on entrance examinations in the subjects 
required—but they are the exceptions. More than 
90 per cent of all college freshmen, the country over, 
are admitted on certificate, without examinations. 
For the small proportion of fellows who are not 
admitted on certificate, there are what are known as 
“‘college-board examinations.” These can be taken jp 
any State in the Union, at any one of more than 300 
designated places. Entrance examinations are also 
given at every college to students ‘applying for ad- 
mission at that particular institution, when it js 
necessary. 5 


OW let’s turn to something else. 

During recent years college attendance has 
increased tremendously. There are now nearly five 
times as many students in American colleges and uni- 
versities as there were thirty years ago. In 1900 there 
were 1,224 college students for each 1,000,000 popula- 
tion in the country; by 1920 there were 3,236 for 
each million. 

In 1895 there were less than 100,000 students al- 
together in American colleges and _ universities, 
counting both men and women....Now there are 
approximately 1,000,000: More than: ten times as 
many as there were thirty-six years ago. 

Because of this tremendous increase, most colleges 
have far more applications for admission than they 
can provide for. They simply do not have room for 
literally hundreds of thousands of high-school gradu- 
ates who would go to college if they could. 

Besides that, they do not graduate nearly as many 

students as they admit. The requirements grow 
stiffer all along the line. In many colleges less than 
half the number who enter eventually graduate. In 
a good many institutions less than a third graduate. 
In the college of Science, Literature, and the Arts 
of the University of Minne- 
sota, for example, 30 per 
cent. of each entering class 
drop out before the end of 
the first year; 50 per cent., 
half the class, drop out dur- 
ing the first two years. 
Only twenty-three out of 
every hundred who enter 
finally graduate; the other 
seventy-seven either drop 
out or transfer to some 
other college. 

(Continued on page 64) 
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ICARDO of the Lion Heart 
again befriends his young 
cub friend. 


T PROBABLY never will be discovered how 
Friday, the fast-growing bear cub, managed to get 
inside the house, in spite of the usual precautions 
that Martin Kimball had taken to keep him out. 

But it was painfully evident that he had succeeded 
in entering and breaking up what housekeeping he 
had time to attack. 

Ricardo was awakened from a sound sleep in the 
sun by a jingling crash of a breaking glass. He rose, 
wide awake, alert. 

The family had gone to the settlement below, leav- 
ing him to guard the place in their absence. He 
trotted quickly to the side of the house from which 
the breaking glass had sounded. He rose on his 
hind legs, placing his forepaws upon the sill of the low 
window to look inside. 

Then he began to bark imperative commands. 
Friday, at first startled by the big dog’s order to stop 
operations immediately, turned to look at him with 
anxious eyes.. 

_ Ricardo repeated his command, then started hurry- 
ing around the house in his effort to getin. The door was 
open a little, but not enough to permit the big collie to 
force his way inside. Something was resting firmly 
against it—something too strong to be pushed aside. 

Ricardo stood up at the window again, and barked 
angrily at the meddlesome cub which was standing 
on the back’ of a chair, eager to climb into the wall 
closet where the dishes were kept. 

Frantically Ricardo roared at him. But Friday, 
sagely concluding that the collie could not get inside 
the building, calmly went ahead with his exploration. 

His objective was the closet. The reason for his 
making it his objective was simply that it was one 
place which he had never investigated closely. 

From the top of the chair, by carefully balancing 
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himself, he could reach into the closet. He struggled 
and puffed for minutes in his efforts to clamber the 
remaining distance—but the gulf between the chair 
and the closet was just a wee bit too wide for him. 

Ricardouttered a final uproar that was almost a howl 
of appeal as he saw the cub gather himself for a leap. 

Friday tottered, nearly lost his balance, then tried 
again. He jumped. Frantically, he grabbed at the 
smooth shelving for a hold as he landed on the edge of 
the closet. His paws slipped. With a terrific swipe of 
his paw, he clutched at a neatly piled stack of dishes. 

He gasped as he felt it giving way beneath him. 
But just as it tottered off the edge of the shelf, he 
lunged for fresh support and found it momentarily on 
the stack of dishes next to the first. 

The first set crashed to the floor; and even as its 
pieces were scattering to the far ends of the little 
kitchen, the second heap came down. But Friday, 
panting from his efforts, still remained victoriously 
perched in the closet. 

The big collie was almost beside himself with anger. 
Twice he rushed around the house, and twice he tried 
to force the door open wide enough to admit him. But 
he had to content himself with standing at the window 
sill, barking his wrath at the cub. 

Presently, Friday quit bothering about Ricardo, 
except to look at him from time to time with mis- 
chievous eyes. For half an hour the cub pawed about 
in the closet, climbing from shelf to shelf, upward 
until he had finally mounted the top. 

But, having attained the peak, his troubles began. 
He was afraid to try to get down. So there he stayed, 
whining and wailing, until finally he curled up and 
went to sleep. And it was there that the Kimballs 
found him when they returned. 

Mrs. Kimball nearly expired when she saw the 
wreckage of her only dishes. More than half of them 
were shattered. Nearly all of them were cracked 
or nicked. 

Kimball took the cub down from the closet and de- 


Friday uttered a squall of protest at being 
hustled along faster than was his pleasure 


































KIDNAPPING OF FRIDAY 
By E. Waldo Long 


livered a couple of smart spanks which brought 
whimpering of protest from the wrecker, and then set 
him down outside. 

Promptly, Ricardo rushed up and bowled the cub 
over. As the little creature rose squalling to its 
feet, it was bowled over again—and again—and then 
was chased into the box which Kimball had fixed up 
as the cub’s home. Ricardo dropped down outside, 
and rushed at the little beast every time it showed its 
head. Finally, the cub understood that he had been 
sentenced to remain inside in solitary confinement. 

But he did not know that he, also, had been sen- 
tenced to exile. 

“*T won’t stand for the little nuisance a day longer,” 
Mrs. Kimball announced. “It has come down to a 
choice—whether we will have a home or acub. And if 
we keep the cub, he’ll wreck everything within reach!” 

And that was that. 

Beatrice, their small daughter, was tearful. But her 
mother was firm. The breaking of the dishes had been 
the last straw, a final holocaust that had followed a 
series of destructive raids by the cub. 

“Besides,” she pointed out, “we'll have to get rid 
of the cub sooner or later. It will become dangerous 
when it gets a little older. So we may as well get rid of 
it now.” 

Kimball merely offered the suggestion that it could 
really be tethered out on a leash which would give 
it plenty of roaming, yet would restrain it from its 
marauding propensities. But his suggestions were 
all met with severe silence. So he, too, resigned him- 
self to the fact that the cub must go. 

It caused some wonderment in the family that for 
the next two days Ricardo seemed to have utterly 
no use for the cub, but rushed at it every time it dared 
to poke its nose out of its kennel. 

** And even Ricardo hates the sight of the thing,” 
Mrs. Kimball pointed out, as a climaxing argument. 

So, when three young men appeared on the third day, 
with packs on their backs, returning froma camping ex- 
pedition in the hills, Friday’s exile became a definite 
fact. (Continued on page 36) 
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He felt his fists clenching, 

felt his arms drawing back, 

tensing, gauging the range 
to the yearling’s face 


THE NEW ARMY GAME ®y Lawrence M. Guyer 


Wes T POINT! November! 
Two days before the Army- 
Navy Football game! And an 
Army team desperately at prac- 
tice in the early dusk. 


IANT floodlights poured brilliance on the 
gridiron. Into the beams a white football 
spun end over end, momentarily disap- 
peared, and then dropped into waiting arms. 

Dull shadows raced, sprawling, piling themselves in 
the blotted mass of a scrimmage. Through the gloom 
a brisk voice rang out. 

“Signals! Second set—5—25—32 ...3—19!” 

Cadet David Warren, Army captain and quarter- 
back, plunged into a scrub line that held like the 
rampart of a fortress.. He was downed behind his own 
forwards, and coaches again barked out corrections 
on the play. Never break through the Navy that 
way! Try it again. Someone else. 

The two squads untangled and lined up once more. 
and Markham, varsity fullback, drove into center, 
only to be halted with a gain of bare inches. It was 
amazing he had made no more than that. A powerful, 
heavy-set chap, nearly as broad as he was tall, and 
with short, thick legs that worked like pistons. Head 
down, feet milling, the light glinting off his helmet, 
he looked like a projectile hurtling through the air, 
crashing into the line with powder-driven force. Still 
the scrubs held. 

Head-coach Johnson frowned, motioned to Warren, 
and then watched the quarterback take the ball for a 
second time. 

“86—5—23!” 

And off! Toward end! Circling wide! Following 
his interference closely, with hips and legs moving in 
that slow, irregular lope for which he was famous, 
Dave cleared the boxed-in end without a falter. Then 
he swerved sharply back, deserted his interference, 
and crossed the field. Only the safety man remained. 
And the Army captain was still idling along with that 
ridiculous slow pace. 

Suddenly he pivoted, and burst into speed. It was a 


beautiful exhibition of skill and coolness. The safety 
man made one vain, inglorious effort, an empty- 
handed lunge that sprawled him face down in the 
dirt, and left the lines to the goal unguarded. Dave 
pivoted again to regain his balance. Nothing to it 
now! But, at that instant, an opposing tackle re- 
turned to the play, smashing him hard from behind. 
The ball flew from his arms. Another B-squad man 
recovered. The brilliant attack, seeming to succeed 
at last, had suddenly failed. 

Coach Johnson’s whistle blew, signalling a halt. 

“Who let that man through?” he demanded, furi- 
ously. “‘Your man, wasn’t he, Chenoweth? Rotten 
work! When I tell you to get your man, I mean get 
him! Understand? And you, Warren—still hanging 
on to the ‘old Army game’ of yours; rank shame with 
all your ability. Plugging along. Line buck off 
tackle, then line buck off the other tackle, and end 
run and back again to tackle. 

“Sure [ve given out those plays! But they’re 
fillers, see? Fillers! Open the game up. Don’t 
plug and bang, play after play after play! Now get 
back in there, and open up, and mix ’em up! A- 
squad’s ball again!” 

The teams lined up, and Dave Warren, crimson and 
wincing, cleared his throat huskily. He called Mark- 
ham through center once more, this time for a five-yard 
gain. Then the double wing-back!.. And a lateral 
pass! Opening up! But both plays were smothered. 
Something was lacking. They just didn’t get under 
way, and even a return to the line failed, now. 

“3—51—86 ....” 

Dave’s voice suddenly broke off. A vise-like grip 
clamped his arm, and he looked up into the aggres- 
sive countenance of Cyril Hess, the yearling who had 
taken his place in a major part of both the Yale and 
Notre Dame games. Hess was smiling. 

“Coach says you’re out. Wants to see you.” De- 
liberately, he paused, and his eyes narrowed, staring 
at the Army captain with challenging significance. 
“If it’s what I think, maybe I’m not so badly off, 
after all, Warren!” 

But Dave had not heard. With a heart that had 
sunk almost to his heavy cleats, he was already on.the 
way to report to Coach Johnson. Miserably, he knew 
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the purpose of this conference. He had failed. First 
Yale, then Notre Dame, and now—Navy. An Army 
captain who couldn’t even make his own team. 

Coach Johnson coughed. 

“Tm sorry, Warren,” he stated with quict sym- 
pathy. “I know what it means to you, and what a 
team captain has every right under the sun to expect. 
But I can’t do it. The breaks of the game, Warren— 
they hit us all. You started the year with practically 
all new teammates, and a new coach.”” He hesitated, 
and then went on, almost unwillingly. ‘“‘And a new 
system. That, especially. You weren’t trained for it, 
and there isn’t time now. It means too much, to me, 
to yourself, to the team, and the Corps. My own 
opinion, as coach. Things just don’t seem to run as 
well under you as they do under Hess.” 

He gazed at Dave with frank honesty. 

“But I want to be fair. After all, it wasn’t your 
fault the system had a shake-up, and I brought you 
something new. You're the Army captain, Warren— 
just as I was in my own day. I know what that 
means, man. If you just say the word. . . .” 

“I wouldn’t sir,” Dave replied, quietly. “I 
wouldn’t ask you to start me Saturday if it meant 
saving my life. I haven’t any rights—not when it 
means licking the Navy!” 

He smiled, stifling his disappointment with the 
knowledge that Coach Johnson had spoken the truth. 
Army, beaten in every major game, and facing the 
strongest Navy team in years, was going to need the 
best she could put on the field—and Hess was just one 
more cog in that “best.” No censure, no blame. It 
wasn’t his fault. You can’t undo in one year what it 
has taken three other years to acquire. Double wing 
backs and fancy lateral passes hadn’t been in his 
training. They were all Hess knew, for Hess was 
from the coast, and Hess had dropped into the new 
system with just such ease and certainty. 


LMOST in a dream, Dave heard the coach's 

whistle blow again, and the crisp voice: “Thats 

all for today. Scrimmage again to-morrow. B-squad 
offensive with Navy plays. Now beat it!” 

“Beat it!” The words echoed, dismally. They 

might well have been for him alone. “Beat it!” And 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


al] through the long season he had seen it coming, but 
couldn’t change. Like “Tiny” Hewitt of old, when the 
great Cris Cagle had come along, and another Army 
captain had stepped aside for the success of his team. 

He joined the sweat-soaked figures in their running 
return to the gym. Across the great parade ground. 
Deep night shadowing the gaunt turrets of barracks 
against the early stars. Towering gloom of mountains. 
Rustling trees. West Point! His last chance to help 
—and he had to take it in idleness. 

He dressed rapidly, carefully avoiding the noisy 
chatter of the others. As yet, no matter what they 
suspected, they couldn’t know that the coach had 
finally decided. Of them all, only Hess seemed 
strangely alert. He sat across from Dave on a near- 
by bench, watching the Army captain with curious 
fixity. And when Dave finally arose to go, Hess 
followed. At the outside doorway of the gym, he 

sped Warren’s arm for the second time that day. 

“Coach tell you I was going to start?” he asked. 

Dave nodded. 

“Then what—what are you going to do about the 
other?”’ he demanded, and there was a tenseness in 
his voice that made Warren jump. 

“Other? What do you mean?” 

“As if you don’t know. Aren’t you the President of 
the Honor Committee? Don’t reports from company 
representatives come to you for forwarding to the 
Commandant?” 

Again Dave nodded, wonderingly. 

“And you haven't gotten a report yet from L Com- 

ny—on me?” 

“T have not! What’s the trouble, Hess?”’ 

“Just this,’ said Hess, bitterly. “Last night 
Merriam and Potter and myself were caught hazing 
two plebes. I mean hazing them, too. And if that 
report goes through we'll be lucky to get out of it with 
anything less than dismissal! Now do you see?” 

“Yes, I see!” Dave exclaimed. His voice became 
suddenly hard, hostile. ‘‘And what are you asking 
me todo, Hess? Tear that report up when it comes in? 
Lie down on my job? Open myself to a breach of 
honor because you are caught in a breach of discipline? 
Come on, quit your hinting, and let’s have what you’re 
driving at!” 

Hess grinned. Slyly, with cool emphasis, he an- 
swered. 


“It’s all right, coach, 

you can’t burt ’em— 

with the ‘old Army 
game’ ” 
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“No, I’m not asking that, Warren. I’m only ask- 
ing you to be a bit careless—forgetful, if you’d rather 
have it that way. For yourown good. Andmine. I 
want to play in that game Saturday. And you—well, 
I think maybe you'd rather hold that report for a day 
or two, than have it go through, and—”’ he finished, 
triumphantly, ““—have every man in the Corps say 
you did it to get back your place on the team!” 

“What!” ' 

The word burst from Dave Warren with a furious, 
enraged choke. It was an insult without equal. He 
felt his fists clenching, felt his arms drawing back, 
tensing, gauging the range to the yearling’s face. 
Then voices sounded inside the gym, and he went limp, 
suddenly struck by the realization that to hit the 
man would only make things worse. 

Without another word Dave wheeled and raced 
through the darkness toward South Barracks. Up 
the iron stairs, and into his room. Seething with rage. 
Regretting now he had not paid that insult with what 
it deserved. Indignant. Blaming even his roommate 
““Chuck”” Hunter, because Chuck was not there to 
talk to. 

Still storming as the drums rolled out first call for 
supper. March to the mess hall. Scarcely conscious 
of the food that was put before him. Deaf to the ex- 
cited cheers that were swelling louder and louder as 
the Navy game obsessed the Corps. 

And finally, back in his room once more, with 
Chuck. Telling his news of the day—the first item, 
which, like himself, Chuck had long expected; and the 
second item, which caused Chuck’s eyes to furrow with 
worried sympathy, sent a catch in his breath. 

“What are you going to do, Dave?” he asked, at 
length. 


” ie exclaimed Warren. ‘“‘Why, shoot the 
report through, of course, just as soon as it 
comes in, just exactly as my duty requires me to do! 
You don’t mean to tell me you believe they'd think I 
did it for spite?” 
““No,” answered Chuck, quietly. ‘I wasn’t think- 





ing of that. I was thinking of the game .. . the 
slimness of our chances even if everything runs like a 
clock. And with Hess out a 

Oh,” breathed Dave. He dropped suddenly into 
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the chair before his desk. The suggestion struck 
home with appalling swiftness. “I see. I hadn't 
thought of it—that way.” 

His gray eyes, drawn with worry, stared vacantly 
at the rigid steel lockers across the room. And Chuck 
lapsed into a considerate silence, burying himself, with 
a sigh, in a thick volume of Mechanical Engineering. 

An hour passed. Dave had not touched a single 
book. Had scarcely moved. He sat slumped in the 
chair, elbows on the desk-top, chin cupped in his 
palms. Thinking. Wondering. What was Duty, 
anyway? What did his Academy’s motto mean? If 
he held that report till after the game, he was breaking 
instructions that the Commandant, himself, had 
given. If he turned it in, promptly, punishment would 
come to Hess just as promptly. Wasn't there a Duty 
to his team, too? To the Corps, to the thousands of 
graduates whose eyes were focused onee more on an 
Army eleven, an Army battle? Or was he wrong! 
Were the two in no way comparable? 

Another hour. Outside, a bugle blew tattoo. The 
clear, sharp notes drifted crisply through the gray 
walls. Bugle call. Echoing against the barracks; far- 
flung to the distant hills, striking into Dave’s con- 
sciousness with the disciplined voice a military man 
is trained to obey. End of the evening study hour. 
Thirty minutes till taps. Duty! 

The door of the room suddenly opened, then, and 
Harvey Powers, a classmate from L Company, en- 
tered. There was no cheeriness in his greeting. His 
fingers fumbled with a small slip of white paper. He 
stood before Dave, awkwardly ill at ease. 

“‘Here’s a report, Dave. I hate to turn it in, but I 
couldn’t help it. Bumped squarely into it last night. 
On Hess—” He faltered, surprised at Warren’s 
interrupting reply. 

“IT know, Powy. I’vealready heard. Just drop it on 
the desk, and be a good egg and shove along, will you?” 

Powers and Hunter exchanged glances, and the L 
Company first classman nodded his head, and with- 
drew. Again there was silence, with Chuck and Dave 
in their respective alcoves, making down their beds 
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for the night. A moment later the bugle sounded its 

second call. Taps. Lights out. Cadet inspectors were 

in the halls of barracks, asking each room, “All in, 

sir?” And from each came the quiet answer, “All 
(Continued on page &8) 
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FIGURE SKATING 


RED STONE, the comic - opera star,’ who 

always did stunts on the stage that thrilled 

every boy in the audience, mastered figure 

skating on ice at quite an advanced age. 
He hit upon the happy expedient of engaging a star 
at this sport to skate for him. After watching him 
closely, Stone, who had never been on ice skates, 
arose and duplicated his performances—so great 
was his ability to imitate. 

All of us, if able to skate, do not live in a com- 
munity where figure skating is practiced.. But 
everyone, like Fred Stone, has to have an example 
to go by, else he would not know how to reach the 
goal he is striving for. Then the method to be 
followed is to have the fundamentals of ice tracings 
explained to us. That is the purpose of this article. 

Any boy can learn to skate in a few attempts; 
after which he is in position to take up figure skating. 
No special costume is needed. An old golf suit or 
shorts make the best equipment. Care only is needed 
in selecting skates and shoes. These are permanently 
attached. The shoe is high so it will brace the ankle. 
Its sole is firm to prevent the ball flexing. A lamb’s- 
wool tongue is used to keep the laces from cutting 
the instep. The blade of the skate curves from tip 


to tip and extends slightly beyond one’s heel. Its 
curved front edge is saw-toothed to permit you to 
execute jumps and pirouettes. 

As the ‘basis of figure tracing is the execution, of 
perfect circles, forward and backward, on either foot, 
and the basis of correct form, perfect tracing of such 
prints in a graceful manner, one’s posture is important. 
The body is poised slightly forward at’ the waist, 
shoulders back and head up. During the execution 
of a circle the entire figure is tilted slightly toward 
the center of this circle. Do not merely bend it 
inward at the waist line. 

Merely glance at the ice before starting a figure. 
After that, keep the head up. The arms are extended 
with fingers out and palms down. Both the skating 
leg and the other, the balance leg, are bent slightly 
at the knee. The latter is turned outward at the hip, 
toe pointed down and out. 


ACH movement is started from rest. The skating 

foot is advanced and pointed ahead and you push 

or lunge forward off the blade of the other skate. held 
on the ice at right angles to the line of your start. 

The beginner starts with the elementary forward 

circles. To execute the outside forward circle’ (see 


BOYS’ LIFE 


By Sol Metzger 


ILLUSTRATED BY THE AUTHOR 


Figs. 1 to 5), glide forward on the right foot anq 
circle to the right. The left foot is carried to the 
rear and inside the print until the circle is almost 
completed, when it is brought around on the outside 
of the circle (Figs. 4 and 5) to a position ahead of 
you. Then you lunge forward upon this skate jy g 
left outside forward circle, in just the reverse of your 
right outside forward circle, until you complete q 
figure 8. 

Trace all circles as near perfect as possible, and 
make their diameters no less than 10 feet. 

The next beginner’s tracing is known as the inside 
circle forward, and is easiest of all to acquire. First, 
glide forward on the right foot, circling to the left. 
Carry the balance leg behind you and across, or on a 
line with, the print (see Fig. A). As you complete 
the circle, slowly bring the balance leg around (Fig, 
B) on the inside of the circle to a position ahead, 
Then swing into a left inside circle forward in just 
the reverse of your right inside circle forward, thus 
completing a figure 8. 

After one has mastered the outside and inside for. 
ward circles, he begins similar backward movements, 
To execute an outside backward figure 8, starting cp 
the right skate, thrust to the rear from the braced leit 

foot to the right skate. Circle to the 
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right, carrying the left or balance foot 
in front of your body, its toe down and 
well inside the print. When about one- 
third of the circle has been completed, 
slowly swing the balance leg to your 
rear and over the print. Upon com. 
pletion of the circle, and while still 
in motion, slightly straighten the 
skating leg and take off on to the 
left leg, circling to the left, with 
your right leg in front of your body 
to balance it. The completion of 
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the left foot with the right extended 
out in front of your body. With both 
knees bent, swing the right foot to 
your rear and then lunge backward 
upon this skate, pushing off with the 
left leg and circling to the left. The 
left, or balance leg, follows in front 
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of your body, toe down and across 
the print. Near the finish of the 
circle, bring it slowly by the skating 
foot, pointing it well backward in as 
near a spread-eagle position as you 
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can manage. Straighten the skating 
leg for a deep lunge to this left foot; 
then circle to-the right upon it and 
G@) so complete your figure 8. 
Everyone who skates discovers 
that one ankle or leg is weaker than 
the other. The tendency is to avoid 
using it. But instructors in figure 
tracing all agree that more skating 
should be done on this foot than 
on the other in order to strengthen 
it. There are in all some eight 
thousand different figures known to 
the skating world, and as they require 








y\ equal use of each foot, this advice 
4 can be followed with particular bene- 
/ fit by all beginners. 


American boys will be delighted 
to know that the present inter- 
national style used in competition 
is a development of the methods 
introduced in Europe in the winter of 
1864-65 by Jackson Haines, of New 
York. 

Your initiation into the art of 
figure skating, should you fo!low the 
above instructions, will open to you 
a field of sport that will tax your 
ability and ingenuity to the utmost. 
There is no limit to the figures and 
styles waiting to be learned. And 
while you will not, perhaps, become 
a Fred Stone, you can acquire @ 
proficiency that will prove a lifelong 
pleasure, a splendid recreation anda 
real satisfaction. 
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N INCIDENT of Indian life 
on the great plains before the 
white man came. 


T WAS a soft moonlight night, but a heavy fog 
was rising on the Dakota plains. 

The Sioux Indians were comfortably camped 

near the timber. All were cozy in their tipis. 

The numerous dogs were quietly sleeping. The only 

sound was the munching of hay by the horses, which 
were feeding in great content. ‘ 

Tipi Sapa came out from his tent before going to 
bed. He noticed that a slight breeze was blowing 
from the north. He sniffed the air suspiciously. He 
smelled smoke. 

“Hi! Hi! Hi! Come here!” he yelled. 

The camp crier rushed out to see what the trouble 

was. 
“Hey! Hey! Smoke! Smoke!” he shouted as he 
ran about in great excitement. ‘‘Let a scout be sent 
off at once! Quick, Walking Shield, run up toward 
the north where that red light is growing!” 

Walking Shield hurried away into the distance, 
but returned very soon, shouting: “Wake up! Wake 
up! The fire is coming like the breeze! It covers the 
whole horizon in the north!” 

A wind began to blow from that direction. The 
whole sky was becoming a vast sheet of crimson. 
The peaceful camp was in a whirl and uproar. Women 
with crying babies in their arms were hurrying from 
the tipis, little children screaming with fright and 
clinging to their skirts; the horses were dragged 
snorting and plunging from their food, and saddles 
and bridles were thrown upon them; tiny colts were 
running around looking for their mothers; dogs were 
bounding about in the mélée, barking ferociously. 

_. About a mile from here to the south are some 
islands,” yelled the crier. “Everyone get to them as 
fast as possible! The fire is gaining on us!” 

These islands were large patches of dry, cracked 
ground with no grass on them. They were sur- 
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rounded by marshy places in which horses went down 
nearly knee deep. 

The fire! The fire! It was marching ahead with 
terrific speed, in a straight, brilliant, yellow-red wall 
of flame eight miles across. Rolls of smoke belched 
forth, followed by huge bursts of crimson flaring up 
with a mighty blaze into the sky. That meant a hay- 
stack or barn or farmhouse was adding its share to 
the terrific glow. In its wake was a black, seething, 
smouldering mass. 

“*Get on the horses!”’ yelled the crier to the women, 
who were herded together. 

The men piled women and children upon the backs 
of the rearing, snorting animals. Fortunately, many 
of the Sioux women were good riders and went 
pelting away with the children hanging on for dear 
life. Some held a child in one arm, and guided their 
fractious beast with the other; and some had little 
ones seated in front, clinging to the horse’s mane, 
with two more at the back. Thus loaded, the horses 
galloped off into space as best they could. 

“Tipi Sapa,” shouted the crier, “take the whole 
herd of horses down to the islands in the marshy 
places!” 

Quick as lightning, the young chief on his swift 
horse began rounding up the rest of the bewildered 
animals and drove them ahead with all speed. At a 
certain point he noticed that each horse shied and 
dodged away as though frightened. As he rode by 
the place he discovered an old man lying on the 
ground, helpless. 

Knowing that the fire would soon be upon the poor 
creature, Tipi Sapa dismounted, lifted the old man 
carefully and quickly onto his beast, and rode off 
to catch up with the fleeing herd. 

He worked the horses through and over the swampy 
places, into which they sank deeply. His good little 
animal was floundering about pitiably under his 
double burden. Tipi Sapa deposited the bewildered 
old man in a safe place on the first island to which he 
came. Then he returned to hasten any lagging or 
badly mired horses in the herd. There were several, 
sinking to their bellies under the weight of the women 





THE FIRE IS COMING 


and children piled upon them. He was obliged to 
partially unload some of the struggling beasts, taking 
a couple of children at a time over to an island, then 
back again for others. It was all done so quickly, 
skilfully and quietly that no sooner had the other 
men arrived to give help than the dread fire came 
roaring and sweeping along with terrible violence 
from every direction. 

On, on swept the flames. The fearful conflagration, 
discharging suffocating smoke, was a huge burning, 
crackling mass. The terrified horses, by dint of fierce 
urging, strained and hauled themselves and _ their 
loads out of the marshes and clambered up on the 
welcome dry islands. By this time the fire had com- 
pletely surrounded the marshes, but could not pass 
over them to the islands. 

And there they huddled trying their best to find 
protection from’,the intense heat of the inferno that 
raged about them. They lay on the ground half 
suffocating from the acrid smoke that poisoned the 
air. The animals particularly suffered, for the horses, 
frantic with fear, were well-nigh unmanageable and 
only the superhuman skill of Tipi Sapa and other 
braves kept them from rushing madly to certain de- 
struction. The Indians finally managed to get the 
animals into the boggy water and there they found 
relief from the heat, by lying and rolling in the swamp 
though all the while they were being pelted by burning 
embers carried on a super-heated air. 

The heat became nearly unbearable and it was only 
a question of time as to how long the tribe could sur- 
vive. A strengthening wind although intensifying 
the flames was more rapidly driving the inferno past 
them. My 

Beyond that oasis of sogginess the earth was 
sizzling, the flames were purling upward, with rushing, 
snapping noises, the whole sky was a blaze of crimson. 
Then gradually the storm of fire spent itself and 
darkened down in awful somnolence. The once peace- 
ful, comfortable camp had been utterly destroyed; but 
men, women, babies, children, horses, dogs—every 
blessed one of them—were safe on these bits of arid 


land. 
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In this world it is not what we take up, but 
what we give up that makes us rich. 


—Henry Ward Beecher. 


Money spent upon ourselves may be a mill- 
stone about the neck; spent on others, it may give 
us wings like eagles. 

—Roswell D. Hitchcock. 


To pity distress is but human; to relieve it is 
Godlike. —Horace Mann. 


I would help others, out of a fellow-feeling. 
—Burton. 


Such help as we can give each other in this 
world is a debt to each other. —Ruskin. 


There was no winter in’t; an autumn ’twas, 
That grew the more by reaping. 
—Shakespeare. 
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They serve God well 
Who serve His creatures. 
—Mrs. Norton. 


The drying up a single tear has more 
Of honest fame, than shedding seas of gore. 
—Byron. 


The dawn of Christ is beaming blessings o’er 
the new-born world. —H. H. Boyesen. 


At Christmas-tide the open hand 

Scatters its bounty o’er sea and land. 

And none are left to grieve alone, 

For Love is heaven and claims its own. 
—Marfgaret E. Sangster. 


All who joy would win 
Must share it—-Happiness was born a twin. 
—Byron. 


Kindness is wisdom. There is none in life 
But needs it and may learn. —Bailey. 











She GOOD TURN 


HRISTMAS this year brings to every one of us a new challenge. Now, 
as never before, we have an opportunity to show that the Good Turn 
is a definite part of our lives. 

Christmas should be a day of gladness and good-will. It can only be 
that, in the deepest sense of the word, if we do our full share to make it a 
day of happiness for other people. 

In our country as throughout the world, because of the continued busi- 
ness depression, thousands of people are unemployed and their families are 
facing privation. Instead of a season of rejoicing, Christmas will mean in 
their homes only distress and suffering, unless we all of us do our share 
to help the situation. We are facing a national emergency second in gravity 
only to the period of the War. It is my opinion that the boyhood of the 
nation, with the same splendid spirit that was shown during the War, will 
cooperate whole-heartedly and efficiently to relieve the situation. Indeed, 
it is most heartening and encouraging to note the enthusiasm with which 
our young people have already responded to the appeal. 

Boy Scout local units promptly and of their own initiative cooperated 
in relief work. Immediately following Walter S. Gifford’s appointment as 
Chairman of President Hoover’s organization, the Boy Scouts of America 
offered their services nationally, and I am happy to state that President 
Hoover has written a warm letter of appreciation. 

There are opportunities for help on the part of everyone, and there is 
need for everyone’s help. Every boy can make a modest contribution, in 
accordance with 
his means, to 
such funds as 
may be raised 
in his commu- 
nity. Even more 
important, he 
can give his own 
active service to 
established 
groups. There 
are many worth- 
while things a 
boy can do for 
which a wage 
would not ordi- 
narily be paid. 
Hecan distribute 
printed matter 








for community organizations, 
do errands, help in the collec- 
tion and distribution of food 
and clothing, wrap bundles, 
gather statistics. A_ proj- 
ect that appeals to me es- 
pecially, is that of collecting 
and repairing broken toys, 
and distributing them to 
poor children. Many of our 
Scout Troops are undertak- 
ing this as a Troop or Patrol 
project, but it is something 
that any boy may do with 
joy and profit to himself and 
unfortunate little ones. 

I hope that our young peo- 
ple throughout the nation 
have read President Hoover’s 
strong appeal to the country 
on behalf of the unemployed. 
It breathes the very spirit 
of Scouting. I want to call one paragraph to your especial attention. 

“This is the time and this is the occasion when we must arouse that ideal- 
ism, that spirit, that determination, that unity of action, from which there 
can be no failure in this primary obligation of every man to his neighbor 
and of a nation to its citizens, that none who deserve shall suffer.” 

This should be the spirit of our observance of Christmas this year. What 
a fine thing it would be if every boy who reads this page, could on Christ- 
mas Day feel that he had done his full share to make Christmas a brighter 
and happier occasion for someone less fortunate than himself! 

I believe that with the right spirit, every boy can make himself a force 
for practical service in his community. He can “SMILE AND DO,” and 
perhaps inspire others to “DO” and thus further demonstrate the value of 
the Good Turn spirit. 

It is hoped that because of foresight in planning to deal with the situation 
effectively, the distress will be reduced to a minimum this Christmas. 
hope that in every community boys will be alert to be of every possible 
service and that the spirit they show will, as during the War, in itself 
contribute to building up the morale of the community. By all means let 
us “SMILE AND DO,” and if there is no opportunity to do, at least let 
us “SMILE.” 
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THE SCOUT WORLD 


R. WALTER W. HEAD, of Chicago, 

who was our President from 1926 to 

1931, is again President of the Boy 

Scouts of America. You may re- 

member that Mr. Head retired at our Annual Meet- 

ing at Memphis, Tenn., in May last after five years 

of service as President. Mr. Mortimer L. Schiff was 

elected President in his stead. Mr. Schiff’s untimely 

death occurred a month later, and left a vacancy in 

the office of President. This has now been filled, for 

the remainder of Mr. Schiff’s term, by the election of 

Mr. Head. The action was taken by the Executive 

Board at its October meeting and we are gratified 

by it. Mr. Head’s familiarity with the duties of 

the office and his deep interest in the Movement 
make it a particularly happy selection. 

The National Executive Board at the same meeting 
elected Mr. Frank Presbrey, of Green- 
wich, Conn., to be a Vice-President of 
the Boy Scouts of America. Mr. Pres- 
brey, who is head of the famous adver- 
tising agency which bears his name, is 
one of the incorporators of the Boy Scouts 
of America, a charter member of its 
Executive Board, and Chairman of the 
Board’s Subcommittee. In all the 
annals of Scouting there is no record 
of a finer and more intelligent service 
to the Movement, than that rendered 
by Mr. Presbrey. He and other mem- 
bers of the National Executive Board 
who have given themselves 
without stint over a long 
period of years, have brought 
the Scout Movement to the 
high point it has reached. 
Mr. Presbrey has been es- 
pecially active in service to 
Boys’ Lirs, and is chairman 
of its Committee. His ad- 
vice and his counsel on 
editorial and advertising 
policies have helped to 
make Boys’ Lire a leader 
among magazines for boys 
throughout the world. Mr. 
Presbrey’s advice has also 
gone far in respect to the 
editorial policies and activi- 
ties otherwise of the Boy 
Scouts of America, as he 











By James E. West 





Walter W. Head, Chicago, and Frank Presbrey, Green- 
wich, Conn., elected President and Vice-President, 
respectively, of the Boy Scouts of America 
































Nearly 4,000 Boy Scouts joined with 
National Scout Commissioner in the 
Twelfth Roosevelt Pilgrimage 


be selected, after searching mental and physical tests, to 
accompany the expedition of Captain Harry Carpelan, 
which leaves soon to go around the world, visiting the 
little known places of the earth. The expedition will 
undertake scientific research for a number of museums, 
and will be gone nearly two years. It will call at some 
of the South Sea Islands, including Galapagos, Samoa, 
New Caledonia, New Hebrides, the Tongas, Marquesas 
and Society Islands, New Guinea and others. 

Scouts who are interested should consult with local 
council executives. 

Thomas A. Edison 

COUTING has lost a firm friend in the death of 

Thomas A. Edison, amember of our National Council, 
and a Counselor on the subject of Electricity in the Merit 
Badge program. Mr. Edison’s connection with the Scout 
Movement was an intimate and personal one ex- 
tending over a long period. His life itself, and his 
splendid struggles for success over many handicaps, 
will be an inspiration to youth for all time. 


Twelfth Annual Roosevelt Pilgrimage 

HE Twelfth Annual Pilgrimage of Boy Scouts, 

headed by the National Scout Commissioner, 
Daniel Carter Beard, to the grave of Theodore 
Roosevelt in Young’s Cemetery in Oyster Bay, 
took place on Saturday, October 24th. More 
than four thousand Scouts participated, and 
the sight of these boys gathered in: the great 
natural amphitheatre adjacent to the cemetery, 
at the close of the exercises at the grave, was an 
inspiring one. Boys came long distances to join 
in doing honor to the leader who during his life- 
time was Chief Scout Citizen. Year by year, 

(Concluded on page 78) 























Boy Scouts collect thousands of glass jars Vice-President Curtis aids Boy Scouts of Washington, D. C., Council 
in gathering black walnuts at Mt. Vernon, Washington's home 


as Cleveland, Ohio, helps needy 


has been for many years an active member of the Edi- 

torial Board. He was Chairman of the Committee for 

the World Jamboree in 1929, and was a delegate to the 

International Scout Conferences in 1926 and 1929. In 

* first named year, he was awarded the Silver 
uffalo for Distinguished Service to Boyhood. 


Trips to Far Off Places 
(THREE Boy Scouts are about to have a most 
unusual opportunity to see some _ interesting 
spots of Alaska. The National Executive Board 





Se 








has approved the selection on merit of three \v 
Boy Scouts to make a trip of adventure to 
Alaska in the summer of 1932. This adven- 
ture is made possible through cooperation of 
the Alaskan Railroad, Alaska Steamship 
Company and Northern Pacific Railway, with 
the Interior Department. Carving a totem 
pole is one requirement. All First Class Scouts 
not over eighteen may compete. 

One Eagle Scout, who is past sixteen but who 
has not yet reached his twentieth birthday, will 


Fine service, many 
ticipation of Atlanta, Ga., Scouts in the Southeastern Fair 




























Many Boy Scouts 
join in dedica- 
tion of World's 
greatest span, 
George Washing- 
ton Bridge, at 
New York 

















turns and a splendid exhibit feature par« 


OT SE ecget living rodent is the Capybara, found in the swamp lands along the Amazon 
and Orinoco Rivers, and elsewhere near water in South America. He grows to be four 
feet long and three feet around the waist. Some rat! 

He is completely at home on the water, having partially webbed feet and odd hoof-shaped 
toenails—which aid in swimming and in going over marshy ground. He is a strange looking 
creature; totally without a tail; with sparse, rough hair, and mild manners; living on water 
plants and bark, and near settlements even dining now and then off garden crops. 

He really looks more like a giant guinea pig, to which he is also related. The capy- 
bara feeds in small herds. Its only cry is a short low grunt, usually indicating fear. 
Nothing is more toothsome to a hungry jaguar or alligator than one of these fellows. 
From the former it often escapes by swimming, and if young are along, these are 
taken for an aquaplane ride on mother’s back—clinging tightly with toes and 
teeth. Natives relish the 

meat, and many a hungry 

white explorer has gladly 

dined on capybara, as Col- 

onel Roosevelt mentioned 

in his book on discovering 

the famous River of 

Doubt. 

—CHARLES BAKER, JR. 
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An Artificial Universe 


NE of the most interesting and remarkable inventions in recent years is the “Planetarium.” The third 
to be built, and the largest in the world is located in\Berlin. The complicated and delicate machine is 
enclosed in an 85-foot cement dome, resembling the heavens. : And upon this dome is projected tiny lights 
which reproduce in exact miniature the actual working of the stars and planets of the universe. The machine is 
so intricate in design and constructed with ‘such marvelous care that it contains virtually all we know about 
the universe. Not only may the spectator stand under the hemispherical dome and see the stars and planets 
as they appear today but may watch them unfold into.their relative positions hundreds of years hence. Or he 
may by a few manipulations and shifts in gear bring the universe back to the time of Homer. There are ap- 
proximately 4,500 stars whose exact positions are recorded by the Planetarium. 

The instrument is manipulated electrically by the instructor who simply presses buttons controlling the move- 
ments. . Projected on the dome when desired, a small arrow of light acts as pointer indicating whatever the in- 
structor or lecturer may be describing. : The various'phases of the moon are made clear on all the phases of 
Venus. The courses of the planets as:they, pass among the constellations are ingeniously shown, astronomical 
sky paths are explained and methods shown whereby astronomers indicate star positions such as Right ascension 
and ‘Declination. A whole year’s movement of.the sky field may be shown in a few hours, the lecturer at will 
speeding up the motions. The dome although of whitish tint when not illuminated becomes during the showing 
of the stars a veritable night sky. giving a remarkable‘illusion of infinite space. There is a planetarium in this 
country in connection with the Field Museum of Chicago and another is now under course of construction in 
Philadelphia. Here is a close-up of the device itself showing the marvelous intricacy of the instrument. 
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CURIOUS! 


Santa Claus Visits Switzerland 


N SOME Swiss villages boys and girls parade on 
Christmas Day in company with Santa Claus, 
Santa himself walks proudly at the head of the pro. 
cession. The younger children wear tall cardboard 
hats, cut with curious figures. Inside this strange 
headgear is a candle, which when lighted presents a 
strange picture. 

These hats come down from a very ancient Swiss 
custom, and are said to have originated when Father 
Christmas was called Father Winter, and represented 
the cold, severe Swiss winter season. The children 
with the lighted hats, in those days, were supposed to 
be the gnomes or fairies of spring, and were expected 
to give old Father Winter a merry chase out into the 
fields beyond the limits of the town or village. This 
was to show that the warm, bright spring days would 


soon be coming. 
—E. R. Apamson, 
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The Largest Tree in the World 


N CONTRAST to the General Sherman, here is a tree that is almost like a thick grove of trees, or a wooded 
hill. It is in the Botanical Garden at Calcutta, India, and is probably the largest single tree in the world. 
This great Banyan—a member of the fig family—is 1,000 feet in circumference. 

The most peculiar thing about the Banyan is the seemingly endless number of aerial roots which drop down 
from the limbs everywhere, finally reach the ground, and take root there. Throughout the Far East, and es- 
pecially in India, this tree has a welcome use in villages. Under its shelter men, women and children escape 
from the heat of the day—which sometimes reaches 120 Fahrenheit in the shade. Here the elders meet and 
talk, as Kipling has told in his Indian tales. Merchants spread their odd wares between the aisles formed by 
the aerial roots: rugs, brassware, fruits, leather, sweetmeats, cooked rice and curry. Monkeys, and other 
animals as well as birds have their homes in the branches. A tree the size of this one is almost a whole zoo! 

—CuHArRLEs Baker, JR. 


The Oldest Living Thing! 
ERE is the General Sherman Tree in Sequoia National Park, California. It is as old as history itself having 
begun to grow between 4,000 and 5,000 years ago! It was a large tree before the Golden Age of Greece, 
before the Egyptian Pyramids were built. It was already at least 2,000 years old, when Christ was born! 

This particular tree is still in its prime. Despite its age and the damage to its base by forest fires of countless 
centuries, it has continued to flourish and today produces thousands of cones from which young plants grow. 

The Sequoia gigantea, the species to which this tree belongs has remarkable recuperative powers. At the 
present time only about 40 per cent of its sap pumping system is working but it is estimated that by the year 
2012 it will have completely healed over its fire scars and again be perfect in health. 

Any ordinary tree that is seventy or eighty feet tall, and a dozen feet in circumference, is a very large tree. 
But the General Sherman stands 273 feet high and is 102 feet in circumference at the base. At one hundred 
feet above the ground it is 58 feet around its trunk. There is enough lumber in its trunk to buiid 500 five-room 
houses. 


A Famous Pirate Ship 
INKING to its last resting-place in Catalina Harbor, off the California coast, the famous Chinese” tank 
Ning-Po will soon pass from the ken of man. 
Built almost entirely of camphor and ironwood, more than a hundred and fifty years ago when tools and 
methods of craftsmanship were crude compared to our modern facilities of ship-building, the Ning-Po still 
remains a monument to the genius of man. Ironwood, true to'its name, is so hard that it is almost impossible 


to saw it or drive a nail into it. However, the Chinese in their skilled craftsmanship did not use nails. The 
Ning-Po is built entirely with carefully fitted joinings, such as you find in a Chinese puzzle, even to the great 
round logs that form the sides of the hull. 

The ship itself was patterned after the Chinese idea of a great sea-monster, with an open mouth and bulging 
eyes defining the head; the masts and sails representing the fins and the high stern, fantastically carved, the tail. 
The great ship was launched as a Chinese merchant ship in 1773. 

First named Kin Tai Foong she became known as the fastest ship in Chinese waters and was developed into a 
smuggler and slaver. A little later she was converted into a pirate ship, and no fiercer fighters ever manned a 
vessel than those who sailed the Kin Tai Foong. She became the terror of shipping along the Chinese coast, 
attacking merchantmen and schooners, 
looting villages and murdering their G 





helpless inhabitants who fell before her 
ferocious knife wielders. Girls and 
young boys were carried away and 
sold at slave markets. 

Equipped with the most efficient 
fighting machinery and arms to be had 
in China at the time, the big pirate, 
during various rebellions would turn 
warrior and join one side or another, 
whichever happened to be winning and 

gave promise of the most 








loot. Her depredations 
finally became so terrible 
and so fraught with the 
most awful atrocities, that 
England took cognizance 
of her danger to shipping 
on the high seas and sent 
Lord Napier to China to 
call a halt to her activities. 
The Kin Tai Foong was 
ordered seized by the 
British Government as a 
pirate ship in 1834. How- 
ever after the death of 
Lord Napier in 1835 she 
resumed her career of 
crime. It is recorded that 
at times she carried as 
many as three to four hun- 
dred slave girls, bound 
hand and foot and laid 
tier upon tier on shelves in 
the water-tight compart- 


(Concluded on page 68) 
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ERE is a Christmas article 

that you will want to read. 
At our request Channing Pollock 
wrote it for BOYS’ LIFE, to show 
that valor and high adventure 
and true romance are just as 
much about us to-day as they 
ever were at King Arthur’s Court. 
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HAT are you going to be when you 
grow up, Charlie?” 

“A burglar. .. . What are you going 
to be?” 

“A policeman.” 

Isn’t it queer that this snatch of conversation 
should have stuck in my mind nearly forty years? I 
heard it when I was a boy in Salt Lake City. 
“Charlie” didn’t grow up to be a burglar, but he got 
into one or two pretty shady business deals, and was 
killed in a brawl in Mexico. My second childhood 
friend is a prominent attorney in San Francisco. 
Neither lad became what he set out to be, but the 
lives of both were more or less colored by that six- 
year-old ambition. 

On Christmas Day, 1922, I went to Sing Sing. Not 
for any crime, but because I was the author of a play, 
called “‘The Fool,” that was acted in'the prison that 
night. I met a man I had known a long time before, 
and had regarded then as singularly alert, ‘ enter- 
prising, and courageous. He was in prison for a 
crime, and the crime was burglary. ‘‘Gee,”’ I thought, 
“isn’t it too bad that this Charlie didn’t want to be a 
policeman?” 

Because, of course, the desire to be a burglar and 
the desire to be a policeman grow out of much the 
same instincts and qualities. Out-of alertness, and 
enterprise, and courage. In one case, the qualities 
take one direction, and, in the other case, another 
direction—just as the same steam engine can go north 
or south, whichever way it’s headed. 

Steam, and all other energies, can do useful work, 
or it can escape in useless clouds, or it can blow up 
and wreck everything in the neighborhood. And it’s 
all the same steam. 

I know a fellow named Bert, who used to be a 
“crooked” gambler. Our acquaintance began when I 
was writing “Roads of Destiny,” a play witha 
gambling scene, for which I had to get some advice 
from an expert. During the World War Bert dropped 
in to see me one night, and told me he was in the 
United States Secret Service. I laughed, and he 
showed me his credentials. “I’m with the North 
Atlantic Squadron,” he said. ‘When we anchor 
anywhere, I go ashore before anyone else. You see, 
I know all the gamblers, and ‘crooks,’ and unde- 
sirables. I ‘spot’ ’em, and give ’em twenty-four 
hours to get out, and then the ‘gobs’ get their land- 
leave. I’m crazy about the job. It’s much the same 
kind of thing I’ve always been -doing—you know; 
exciting, and romantic, and adventurous.” 

If someone had told Bert that thirty years before— 
that it was just as exciting and romantic and adven- 
turous to be-a policeman as to be a burglar—his useful- 
ness to society might have begun a good deal earlier. 

One of the great troubles of our modern world is 
that we don’t try hard enough to make virtue attrac- 
tive. The good people tell us what we ought to do, 
but not that doing it is likely to be—well, exciting 
and romantic and adventurous. Even when I was a 
boy, the Little Rollos and the Elsie Dinsmores were 
such prigs and prissies, and led such dull lives, while 
all the interesting people were off robbing trains or 
being adventuresses. It wasn’t until I was well along 
in my teens that I stumbled into Dickens and Richard 
Harding Davis, and found that there were red-blooded 
men and women who had a great time conquering 
mountain ranges, and building railways, and loving 
their homes and their families. 

The books and plays and movies of to-day seem 
to deal more than ever with the glory of being a 


gunman, and the glamor of kicking over the “<=* 


traces. I read a story the other night about a 
girl who was “brave enough to take what she 


1931 


wanted out of life.” Now, of course, there’s nothing 
very brave in taking or doing what you want, just be- 
cause you want to take or do it. If you werein battle, 
you might want terribly to run away, and bravery 
would lie in not doing it. Always, the brave thing is 
doing what you think you ought to do, whether it’s 
what you want to do or not. And it’s too bad of any 
author to make you believe the contrary. It’s too bad 
of any author to make you believe that wild parties, 
and dyed finger-nails, and throwing away money, and 
growing a pewee mustache are glamorous things, in- 
stead of being merely pretty cheap and vulgar. I’ve 
no patience with making heroes out of gangsters, and 
gunmen, and easy love-makers, and easy money-getters, 
and heroines out of women we'd hate our mothers to 
be, and want to spank our sisters for being. 

The truth about life is that all the poetry and 
romance, all the thrill and adventure, and certainly all 
the health and happiness are to be found in your own 
home, and your own work, and its simple, natural 
relaxations. This has always been true. As you grow 
up, and travel, and read history and biography you 
will be astonished to learn that all the important 
things that were once true are always true. The 
little surface things change, but the vital things re- 
main the same. We have telephones now, and air- 
planes, that we didn’t have fifty years ago, but the 
desires that created telephones and airplanes, and all 
the other deep-rooted desires and impulses of human 
nature, have altered very little in two thousand years. 


y= and I read about King Arthur’s Court, and 
the Crusades, and think how splendid life must 
have been then, with its fighting, and its adventure. 
But life can be just as splendid now; in fact, it is, only 
some of us don’t see that, because men do their 
fighting in offices, instead of in armor, and the home 
that women try to keep safe is a flat or a cottage, 
instead of a castle. 1 I wrote 
a play last year to show that 
it’s all the same thing, and 
that doing your job faith- 
fully, loyally, and honestly in 
1931 isn’t much different from 
doing your job faithfully, 
loyally and honestly in the 
time of the Round Table. 

In this play,. which is 
called ““The House Beauti- 
ful,” and was produced in 
New York, a girl named Jen- 
nifer married a young man 
named Archie Davis, who 
seemed pretty commonplace 
to almost everybody else. He 
didn’t get ahead in his office 
because he wouldn’t try to 
sell something he knew to be 
worthless, and the man who 
did sell it was promoted, and 
a lot of people thought he was 
avery bigman. But Jennifer 
knew that her husband was 
really the big man, be- 
cause he was fighting 
hard to “‘keep the house 
beautiful and the flag 
flying.”” When Archie 
went off to work in the 
morning, she put on his 
coat, and pinned a rose 
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of her favorite color in his button-hole, and warned 
him he’d better hurry, because “that’s the whistle of 
the 8:20." And then, when another woman came in 
and told her she didn’t get any romance out of life, she 
answered that she had just buckled her knight into his 
coat-of-mail, and sent him off to battle, wearing her 
colors. The lights go down on the stage. and we see 
what Jennifer saw, in her mind, when she was sending 
Archie to the office; that is, we see Archie as a knight 
in shining armor, and we see his lady giving him his 
sword, and bidding him fight for her, bravely and 
hardily. “The trumpet sounds!” Archie says. ‘The 
men are on the march—the countless mailed men who 
sally forth at dawn to 
fight for those they love! 
Fling out the flag, and I 
will’ keep it there—for 
God, and home, and thee, | 
my Jennifer!” | 
Isn’t that romance, 
and heroism, and adven | 
ture? Of course, it is! 
But only Jennifer saw it 
that way, because only 
Jennifer realized that i 
shabby little Archie, go- } 
— 


























ing to his job, was really 
a knight going to battle, 
and that the millions of 
husbands and fathers 
rushing off to work for 
wives and children were 
really “‘countless mailed 
(Concluded on 
page 57) 
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Microphone for Amateurs 

1. Can a telephone transmitter be used for short- 
wave broadcasting? 

2. I live in Freehold, N. J. Where can I get an 
amateur license?—Stacy E. Simpson, JR. 

1. No; a radio microphone is the thing to use. 
You can get information on such devices from Kellogg 
Switchboard & Supply Co., 1020 W. Adams St., 
Chicago, Il. 

2. Federal Radio Supervisor, U.. S. Sub-Treasury 
Building, Pine and Nassau Sts., New York City. 

Short Wire Helps Tuning 

What is the best arrangement of aerial wires to prevent 
the high-powered local stations from spreading over the 
dial of an alternating current set?-—RayMoNnD 
CAMPBELL. 

Use a short antenna, about fifty feet long 
including the lead-in wire. Do not point the 
antenna toward the transmitter. Use a short 
ground wire. 


Cost of a License 

1. What is the cost and requirements for a 
radio transmitter? 

2. I live in Safford, Ariz. Where should I 
apply for an amateur license?—T. C. Conway. 

1. There is no charge for a license. The 
Federal Radio Supervisor, Custom House, San 
Francisco, Calif., will supply you with the re- 
quirements and application blanks for a license. 


Edited by Orrin E. Dunlap, 
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How to Ask Questions 


Every letter must carry the writer’s name and address. 

Only questions of general interest will be published. 

Always give the length of antenna and lead-in. 

Write briefly and leave a space between questions. 

Send your questions to the Listening Post, BOYS’ LIFE, 
2 Park Avenue, New York. 
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Getting the Licenses 
Ts it necessary to have a transmitting set before yi tting 
a Government license?—Ross Parrerson. f 
‘The amateur operator’s license can be obtained 
without owning a transmitter, but you must have a 
station in order to get a license for it. 


Facts About Short Waves 

1. Do short waves fade? 

2.-Can a short-wave transmitter and receiver operate 
on the same antenna with a broadcast receiver? 

3. Will more than two tubes in a short-wave receiver 
increase the power and range? 

4. Will screen-grid tubes increase the power of a short. 
wave receiver?-—NORMAN MELULOR. 

1. Yes, at times. 








OSE who have short-wave sets can now tune for the WGY 


2. Use a separate antenna for the short- 
wave outfits. A switch can be used to shift 
the aerial from the short-wave receiver to the 
transmitter. Use about 50 feet of wire. 

3. If you already have a detector and one 
audio amplifier another audio amplifier tube 
will increase the volume, but not the distance. 

4. Yes, they are fine for short-wave sets, 


Two Stations Overlap 
I have a crystal set. The aerial is 100 feet 
and the lead-in 8 feet. I live in St. Louis and 
cannot separate KMOX and KWK. How can 
it be done?—Bit Brown. 
Try a shorter antenna, about 50 feet long, 






2. See answer to question No. 1. 


Detector for Short Waves 
1. What is best for short-wave reception, a 
crystal or a tube detector? 


programs broadcast by W2ZXAD on 19.56 meters, daily except 
Saturday and Sunday, | to 3 P.M., Eastern Standard Time, 
Saturday and Sunday | to 4 P. M. 
Station W2XAF does likewise on the 31.48 meters, daily except 
4 ye and Sunday, 5:30 to 1! P.M.; Saturday and Sunday, 4 to 


or take several turns of wire off the tuning 
coil. 


No Corrections Allowed 
In qualifying for an amateur license must one 


‘2. Which is best for a crystal set, headphones 
of 2,000 or of 3,000 ohms?—Leo E. Ross. 

1. The tube. 

2. Either is all right. 





These two powerful short-wave transmitters flash many of the im- 
portant events to foreign lands. 


actually receive fifty letters a minute or is he 

allowed to look over what is received and to 

make necessary corrections? —BEN Kimpro. 
No corrections can be made. 








LEARNING THE RADIO CODE 


HAT is the best way for me to begin to learn the 

rudiments of radio?’ asks a boy in Hartford, 
Conn. He wonders what is the best way for beginners 
to learn how to receive messages. He reports that he 
can send quite fast but has no way of receiving code. 
Would you advise me to buy a short-wave set and try 
to get slow code that I might be able to tune in? 
There are many other boys who are puzzled about 
these same questions so “Sparks” Chard will try to 
clear them up as briefly as possible. 

Learning to send is much easier than learning to 
receive. To learn the Continental code, which is used 
in wireless the “‘sound”’ system is best. Memoriz- 
ing the code symbols by looking at a chart is not a 
good idea. This visual method pictures the dots 
and dashes in the mind, and the operator must stop 
to think what each sound means. The sound 
method trains the operator to recognize the dot 
and dash characters immediately so that he in- 
stinctively translates them into the correct letters. 
So get an electric buzzer, preferably one with a high 
whistle-like pitch, a telegraph key and a battery. 
Connect them in series. Have someone who is a 
good sender handle the key while you try to copy 
what he says in dots and dashes. Practice makes 
perfect, and it requires lots of practice to learn to 
receive without error, twenty to thirty words a 
minute. 

It would also be a good plan to use a short-wave 
receiver and try to copy the messages. That is 
excellent practice. At first only a few characters 
may be recognized but gradually you will be able to 
distinguish words and sentences. Learning the code 
is like learning alanguage. Itis likelearning toswim. 
Instruction on the land is all right, but to actually 
learn one must eventually get into the water. The 
same is true in radio except that you get into the 
ether and try to copy the messages with the short- 
wave outfit. Some of the amateurs send slow and 
afford an opportunity to pick up what they send. 


L- 


‘The third suggestion by Sparks is to go to the 
library and get books on radio. No one book covers 
the subject, nor will two or three. Radio is a big sub- 
ject and each book covers a different part of ‘it, 
so read as many as possible and study each page. The 
radio industry is just beginning. The possibilities are 
unlimited. Television is not so far away. 


——— is a boy in Worthington, Ohio, who wants 
to build a long-wave receiver for code practice. 
Sparks suggests that he build a short-wave set. It 
will be less expensive, and will pick up plenty of 





Miniature football field at station W2X AB, New York, which the 
electric eye is trained upon to enable television set owners to see the 
ball trace the plays at the same time they hear the announcer’s 


description of the game over WABC 








good code at any hour of the day and night. The 
short-wave realm is a busy one, and the amateur ex- 
perimenter will gain more by building a two-tube set 
that will serve as his gateway to the spectrum in 
which thousands of amateurs in all parts of the world 
are now on the air. 


A PHILADELPHIAN asks if he can operate a 
4 two-tube short-wave receiving set successfully 
with a fifty-foot “talking tape” antenna around the 
molding of the room. He says he is unable to have an 
outdoor antenna, which, of course, is always superior 
to an indoor aerial. Sparks Chard has used a 
two-tube’ short-wave outfit with an inside tape 
antenna with excellent results. He installed a 
small knife switch so that he could switch the 
antenna to either the broadcast receiver or the 
short-wave set. And he heard Cairo, Egypt, sev- 
eral stations in Holland, one in Java, Mexico City 
and several other distant cities. Such is the won- 
der of short waves. With an outdoor antenna the 
signals would probably be much louder and more 
would be picked up. 


1 pated boys inquire how they can prevent sta- 
tions from overlapping on the dial. And 
another popular query is how to stop stations from 
fading. To make a set tune sharper shorten the 
antenna. If a crystal receiver is used there may be 
too many turns of wire on the tuning coil. Fading 
of distant stations is caused by atmospheric condi- 
tions, and there is no control for it at the receiving 
station, and little that can be done at the trans- 
mitter, except to use high power, although that Is 
not a sure cure. If local stations fade look for a 
loose connection, a defective tube or another an- 
tenna close and parallel to your antenna. In con- 
gested localities such as New York apartments on¢ 
set often “steals” a concert from another set. 
(Concluded on page 47) 
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roR ALL BOYS 


hese BOYS HAD A GREAT TIME AT THE 
FIRST ANNUAL CONVENTION OF THE 
FISHER BODY CRAFTSMAN’S GUILD 
IN DETROIT LAST AUGUST .. . 





WILL YOU BE AMONG THE MANY FORTUNATE 
MEMBERS WHO WILL’ SPEND FOUR’ HAPPY DAYS IN 
DETROIT NEXT SUMMER? 


HERE IS YOUR BIG OPPOR TUNITY! 


SEE NEXT PAGE. 








30 





Every boy who enrolls now in the second 
Fisher Body Craftsman’s Guild competition 
will have the advantage of an earlier start in 
the construction of his model coach. Remem- 
ber, the Guild competition for 1932 offers 
even greater opportunities for boys through- 
out the United States and Canada. 


The conditions of the second Guild competi- 
tion are the same as those of last year’s. All 
boys in the United States and Canada between 
12 and 19 years of age inclusive are invited to 
take part. There is no entry fee or enrollment 
charge of any kind. Every boy who enters the 
competition will construct a miniature model 
Napoleonic coach, from detailed plans and 
instructions furnished free by the Guild. The 





Enroll Today 


in the 


FISHER BODY 
CRAFTSMAN’S GUILD 


$75,000 rn AWARDS 


Four University Scholarships +7 + 116 Trips to Detroit ) 
1120 Gold Awards 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 
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Every boy in the United States and Canada, between twelve and 
nineteen years of age inclusive, is eligible. Begin today 
by enrolling with any General Motors car dealer 


judges, both State, District and International, 
will be men of the highest standing in the 
knowledge of fine craftsmanship. At their 
head, as Honorary President of the Guild, 1s 
Daniel Carter Beard, beloved National Boy 
Scout Commissioner, and John A. Stiles, 
Dominion Commissioner for Scouting, 4s 
Honorary President of the Canadian Section. 


The awards for the second Guild compe- 
tition should be an inspiration to every am- 
bitious boy. Remember, there are four $5,000 
university scholarships, 116 trips to Detroit 
and 1120 gold awards awaiting the winners. 
Why not join the Fisher Body Craftsman’ 
Guild at once—today—and get an early statt 
toward success? 
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Enroll NOW with Any General Motors Car Dealer 


It is very easy to join the Fisher Body Crafts- 
man’s Guild. Just go to any dealer in General 
Motors cars and say you want to enroll, 


Dealers in Cadillac-La Salle, Buick, Oldsmo- 
bile, Oakland-Pontiac and Chevrolet are all 
General Motors car dealers. There is one in 
your community. 


As soon as your enrollment is registered, you 
will receive from Guild headquarters your 


membership card and official Guild button, 
and a complete manual containing scale draw- 
ings of the model coach, instructions for 
building it, pictures of the coach in full 


color, and all other information pertaining 
to the Guild. 


If you entered the first Guild competition, try 
again! (Memberships must be renewed.) If you 
missed the first chance, by all means get in this 
time. Enroll NOW and get an early start! 


FISHER BODY CRAFTSMAN’S GUILD 





Pictured above is the miniature model Napoleonic Coach, together with photos of three of last year’s Guild members working on thei: r models 








INTERNATIONAL AWARDS 


Four University Scholarships of four years each 


Two of these Scholarships go to Juniors (12 to 15 years 
inclusive) and two go to Seniors (16 to 19 years inclusive). 





Ten Awards for Seniors and Ten Awards for Juniors in Every State and Canadian Guild District as follows: 


ist State or District Award ; . Trip to Detroit 
and $100 in gold 
2nd State or District Award . . $100 in gold 


ist State or District Woodcraft . $25 in gold 
2nd State or District Woodcraft . $15 in gold 


1st State or District Metalcraft. . $25 in gold 
2nd State or District Metalcraft ; $15 in gold 


1st State or District Trimcraft ; . $25 in gold 
2nd State or District Trimcraft . $15 in gold 


1st State or District Paintcraft . . $25 in gold 
2nd State or District Paintcraft ; $15 in gold 


Every Guild member who submits a completed coach 


on or before midnight, July 1, 1932, will receive the 
Guild Certificate of Craftsmanship. 
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A Fascinating Indian Art 
By Chief Red Eagle 


NLAYING is one form of Indian art that 
certainly ought to appeal to every one of 
you boys who find it a fascinating occupation 
fashioning artistic trinkets and small articles 
of adornment in a primitive way. 

By this method one may fashion very 
pretty and colorful watch fobs, neckerchief 
slides, pocket pieces, pendants, and the like. 
Such trinkets, when neatly and artistically 
formed, make very acceptable gifts for 
friends and fellow Scouts. 

The method of making inlay work is quite 
simple and the materials needed are few and 
inexpensive. 

For work of this nature the first requisite 
is a piece of suitable material to form the 
base of the ornament being made, into which 
will be fitted the bits of substances used for 
inlaying. This base material should be 
strong, fairly tough, and capable of taking a 
good polish, and it is important that it be 
of such nature as to permit its being carved 


forget this 
Christmas 


This Booklet 
Packs a Real 
Wallop ...! 





vcr, | with a pocket knife, a small file, or other 
° 44." x, | ordinary tool. Good quality bone or horn 
mei \is usually preferable, though the Indian 
Wife," y, “ | craftsmen also use stone, shell, and hard- 
"ety? Ge, | wood on occasions. 

Pec, The best bone for the purpose is one of 
the large, thick, solid beef bones from the 
kitchen. These’ have been boiled and may 
be scraped quite clean and white. Inlaying 
on a flat base is quite a bit easier than in- 


Months from now 
—yes even years—you’ll be 
having the time of your life if your 
Christmas gift this year is a set of 
MACGREGOR golf clubs. 


What could you ask your Dad for laying on a curved surface, especially if the 

n worker is new at the game, so it is preferable 

that he’d be more pleased to give you ? for the novice to work on a flat surface until 
’ . i - of aneficiaant - 

It’s his game and he’ll want it to be your ake ct oa pte ot 
geme too. And now is the time to stat a toe 
—to start right with MACGREGORS. : pocket piece, or other trinket you intend 


making. Cut away the excess bone until 
The men who make these Then show it to your Dad. He i 9 amen dave saay SS ES 
MACGREGOR clubs are golfers. may be thinking of a new club Now draw on the surface of the bone the 


° desi u wish to inlay. A swastika cross 
They test the clubs they make or two for himself, and there’s ot a teen bo vale pase design for 


right on the MACGREGOR golf your chance to please him two the beginner to use. 


Use a small, sharp tool, such as a pocket 
course. They know exactly ways. knife, and very carefully cut away the bone 


how a club must feel. And if Then when you step up to the ie me lines ia the a you — 

’ : rawn until u have it carved out to the 
you're going to play a bang-up _—tee for your first game of the | Yenth of at least one-eighth of an inch. Keep 
game of golf, your clubs must be season—Boy! how proud you'll es edges of ~ — area nat ane per- 
> P ‘ » “tly vert 5 very careful that you 
right. Balance, whip, weight be of your new Harmonized set ra al a geen pod bits of hens ante 


and “feel’’ make all the differ- of MACGREGORS and how = oe of your —_ After ee — the 
: : esi space carved out, smooth the bottom 
ence in the world. Ask Dad. proud your Dad will be of you. 0 bet leave a slight roughness to furnish 

Now let’s do a little planning And remember—Christmas is a gripping surface for the glue you will later 
to put this thing across. Send your best bet to get those clubs. 
in the coupon below for the So send for the book—then talk 


booklet, ‘Gifts for Golfers.’ to Dad. 


THE CRAWFORD, McGREGOR & CANBY COMPANY 
Established 1829 Dayton, Ohio 





MACGREGOR 


>< use. The piece is now ready for the inlaying 


COURSE-TESTED (625%) GOLF CLUBS |" tndians fashion their inlaid design 
- — tron ~ 


with bits of shell of various colors, turquoises 


ae tiny pieces of slate and colored stones, and 
Pee ees eee eee eee eee ee 2 other choice natural materials. You, too, 


\ . ° 
\| MATL THIS COUPON .j . NOW? | riirious colors do just fine for this purpose 




















It is a good idea first to sketch out your 

THE CRAWFORD, McGREGOR & CANBY CO., | design on a piece of paper. Mark in the 

Dayton, Ohio drawing the position where each piece of 

material will go, and fill in the colors just as 

Please send me a copy of your free booklet “‘Gifts for Golfers.” — having them in the piece of inlay 
work. 

Take a piece of inlaying material of the 





RL. ko luisincnea ois Waaaiep 4.0 46 abn coh MAME MEE PAS tenes 2 ARE diated calor and condidly gftal ox fie %& to 
» the necessary shape and size. Coat the 
in 8 Fag PUR OWe eG tein SSE POs Mow eS tee thee back of the piece generously with waterproof 

. cement or glue, then press it firmly down 
OM wc esehnc-ece bh o-daskae.gae tania Deine ab aca ain Ope into its allotted place in the base and hold 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 


it there a bit till the adhesive becomes so 

Shape the next piece and secure it j, 
position in the same manner. Proceed jn 
this wise until you have the entire recesse, 
space in the base piece properly filled jn 
Thus the inlay design is worked out }y 
harmoniously arranging the bits of materia) 
according to their size, shape and color. 

Now give the surface of the inlay work q 
coating of waterproof glue to fill up any 
tiny interstice among the pieces. When the 
glue has thoroughly hardened, finish filing 
the trinket down to the desired shape. 

Now is the time to drill a tiny hole through 
the ornament should you desire one to 
accommodate a little ring, chain, or cord, 

Go over the entire surface of the piece 
and smooth it with a fine file, then polish 
it nicely with emery cloth or fine sandpaper, 
taking care to see that the bits of materia] 
set in the bone base are perfectly smooth and 
flush with the surface. This finishes your 
inlay work. 

The accompanying illustration offers a fey 
suggestions which may prove helpful. 

Fig. 1 illustrates respectively an inlaid 
bone pocket piece and an inlaid bone watch 
fob in the shape of an arrow head. 

Fig. 2 illustrates. respectively the front 
and back of an inlaid horn neckerchief slide. 
This slide, fashioned in the form of an eagle, 
was carved by the author from a rather 
brown cow horn. The heart of the eagle 
was formed of a piece of red clam shell 
picked up at a Scout camp on the San 
Saba River of Texas. The eye is a bit of 
brown agate. Running lengthwise near the 
top of each wing is a narrow bar of reddish 
slate, and immediately below that is a 
series of blue turquoise triangles. 

The tail of the eagle is inlaid to represent 
white, black-tipped quills. The black bar 
at the tip of each feather is a bit of very 
black slate, while the white portion of each 
feather is composed of a narrow strip of 
white mussel shell. 

Altogether, this makes a very classy 
neckerchief slide. 





Rawhide Cases 
By Ridgley Whiteman 


T° MAKE a nice rawhide case does not 
take a lot of time or expensive materials. 
Nearly every one, at some time or other, 
has needed some kind of a box or case to 
carry something in. A quiver for your 
arrows; a case for your fire by friction set; 
a container for your costume or clothes; any 
or all of them can be made from rawhide. 

The large one described here is for a 
headdress and the small one for a calumet 
peace pipe or fire-by-friction set. Good raw- 
hide can be obtained from a leather shop or 
it isn’t very hard to make it. Soak it several 
days in a strong solution of lime water, 
then remove the hair. Get a piece about 
twenty-four inches wide.and about four 
inches longer than the longest feather in your 
headdress. Get several scraps of soft 
leather, white or brown preferred. Several 
long fringes and one wide strap to carry the 
case are required and two pieces of soft 
leather for the top and the bottom. One 
piece is to be eight and the other ten inches 
square. 

Lay the rawhide out flat and paint the 
thunder-bird on it. This is the emblem of 
war and will carry out the meaning of your 
war bonnet. Paint it with some quick 
drying paint such as lacquer. Perhaps you 
will want your colors something like this: 
the lightning arrow red; eye red and the 
arrows on the wings red; the wing tassels 
orange. A black bill and legs; tail black and 
white, then end up by painting the sun 
shield yellow and the upper part of the 
wings blue. After this is dry pull the stiff 
rawhide around to form a cylinder and lace 
it together with some of the lacing. This 
lacing may be rawhide strips softened by 
soaking it in warm water, or just soft leather 
lacing does nicely. Make a mark three 
inches from the top and also one, one-third 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


of the way from the bottom. While lacing 
the case, tie either end of the long strap at 
these points, in order to have something to 
carry it by. The leather or buckskin may 
now be painted with the Zuni Sun Symbol 
in either red or yellow. Pioneer buttons 
can now be made from the scraps of leather. 
Cut long triangles from the scraps, then start 
rolling them, beginning at the base; after 
two or three turns, slit a hole lengthwise of 
the coil and thread the point through the 
slit; pull the end through until it is tight. 
There should be at least eight of these. 
These buttons may uow be tied to the raw- 
hide. Run a soft piece of lacing through this 
same hole in the bottom and tie it on the 
inside of the case by running the ends through 
two previously made holes. The long ends 
of the buttons may hang down as fringe. 
Loops can be made by slitting the corners of 
the squares, then buttoned on over the ends 
of the tubes. These buttons may be elimi- 
nated by tying a long fringe in their stead, 
and also one to the slit of the soft cover and 
then tying them together. 

Little bells can be made from pieces of 
tin by cutting small circles, then cutting them 
in halves. Partly roll them into cones. 
Now take the end of one of the long fringes 
and tie it, with an overhand knot, to a 
colored feather. Complete the rolling of the 
tin around the fringe just above the knot. 
This knot will prevent the little bell from 
coming off and the bell will in turn protect 
the feather. Where there are a large number 
of bells they give forth a very pleasant sound 
when shaken. 

The bottom of the case should be re- 
movable the same as the top. The head- 
dress can then be removed through the 
bottom. This prevents mussing the feathers. 
A case like this is ideal for taking care of a 
headdress and it can be carried around with- 
out injuring it. In the same manner a raw- 
hide quiver can be made, with the exception 
of eliminating the cover and making a raw- 
hide bottom. The bottom should be laced 
in permanently. The diameter should be 
about three inches and let about three 
inches of the feathers show above the top. 


The International Slipper 
By Paul de Tabory 


This is the story I have often told to boys 
of many countries. Squatting beside a dying 
camp fire—leaning over the rail of a river 
steamer while the dreaming landscape was 
flying by in the moonlight—walking in a dense 
wood amidst proud trees—wherever and when- 
ever a boy asked me about the meaning of 
worldwide brotherhood among young people 
I told him this story. It's a very plain and 
straight tale—it has only one real merit: it is 
true, every word of it. . . . 


FIVE little boys in the hospital just behind 

the trenches. At night we heard the 
thunder of the guns and often did we rise 
at the explosion of some well-aimed shrapnel 
or grenade. We. . . five little boys whom 
the war took on its broad, bloody wings and 
carried off to this desolate part of Russia, 
which was devastated by armies, blotted 
out by aeroplanes, killed by frosts and rains, 


and the mud, trodden by a million feet, 
was never likely to bear a new spring, to 
give a new harvest. 

It was, nevertheless, a very quiet kind of 
a hospital and we all were placed under the 
care of Sister Cecily. Now Sister Cecily was 
white and clean, she had soothing fingers 
and very, very kind eyes. We all loved her— 
though we hated each other. 

Five little boys—all ill with the fever of 
the war and the sickness of much suffering. 

A Russian boy, who was captured in the 
lines and brought to our trenches; a little 
German count, who lost his parents in the 
chaos of the retreat; a Bosnian lad, speaking 
not a word of any known language, whom 
his father managed to smuggle into the 
army and on the battlefield, till his death; 
a Polish peasant boy, very defiant and 
ragged looking;—and myself, a Hungarian, 
gone astray and landed on this little island 
of peace and happiness. 

If we had peace! But, you see, we hadn’t! 
Each of us hated the other like I don’t know 
what. We didn’t speak a single word to 
each other, we just sat and brooded or sat 
and dreamt of things never coming true— 
home and love, a Christmas tree and plenty 
of pancakes. . . . 

Now it happened one day that Sister 
Cecily brought five little boxes into our room 
and presen to each of us a neat little 
pair of slippers. 

They weren’t ordinary slippers. They 
were made of red leather and black velvet 
and the pompons and ribbons looked as 
bright and pretty as if they had been made 
for a prince. 

We felt like princes. Each wore the 
slippers as if our mother’s hand would caress 
our weary feet. 

But fate never sleeps. On a stormy night 
a spark from the fireplace leapt through the 
fender and fell on the slippers of our little 
Bosnian enemy, who slept nearest. He 
awoke too late; the slippers were hopelessly 
burned and nothing could restore the smoky 
ee to the original lovely shape they 

ad. 

He wept. Oh, it was not a common weep- 
ing, not a grief to be measured. He wept— 
but we didn’t care for it. Who else did? 
It was an age when kindness was given with 
a very tiny spoon—who cared for a little 
Bosnian lad going barefooted to meals and 
on the corridor? 

But the Bosnian wept. His eyelids and 
cheeks were wet and sometimes I thought I 
could not stand his weeping. But I never 
thought of giving him my slippers. We were 
enemies and I didn’t want to make peace 
with him. Besides... . 

But on the third night I couldn’t stand it 
any longer. Barefooted, on my toes, I crept 
to his bed and put my slippers down on the 
floor. Let him have them. I don’t care. 
He is a poor boy who lost mother and father, 
he needs them more than I do. 

I didn’t sleep very well. Three times I 
heard somebody rise and creep carefully 
somewhere, but I was too sleepy to stir. 

In the morning Sister Cecily saw it with 
happy, surprised eyes—four pairs of slippers 
stood in front of the little Bosnian’s bed. 





We want to give you still more. 


Any reader of BOYS’ LIFE may 
contribute. 


Manuscripts must be typewritten or 
written legibly in ink on one side of the 
Paper only; folded, never rolled, and 
accompanied by a stamped self-ad- 
dressed envelope. Manuscripts must 
pig office on or before Decem- 

er 15. 


In the upper right-hand corner of the 
first page of the manuscript must 


2 Park Avenue 





$25.00! 


For the Best Manuscript Submitted to This Page! 
How’s that? 
There has always been a lot of interest in The Readers’ Page. 


So we’re going to start a series of contests. 

Here’s your chance to cash in on your ideas. 

We shall continue to use a variety of stories, observations, verse, 
and how-to-make in this department and pay for them at the 
usual rate, but in addition we shall give a prize of $25.00 each 
month for the best manuscript on a subject to be designated. 

The subject for December is MY FAVORITE WINTER SPORT. 


THE RULES ARE AS FOLLOWS: 


a Address the envelope: 
THE READERS’ PAGE CONTEST 
BOYS’ LIFE 


appear the words “For The Readers’ 
Page Contest,’”’ the name of the author 
and his age; if a Boy Scout or a Lone 
Scout, his rank and Troop number; his 
address, the number of words in the 
manuscript. 

Manuscripts must not exceed 1,000 
words, and, other things being equal, 
preference will be given to a shorter 
over a longer manuscript. In case of a 
tie the full award will be given each 
tying contestant. 


New York City 
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The Gifts ies Get 


OON you will be busy writ- 

ing letters and paying visits, 
trying to thank everyone who 
has sent you a present, careful 
not to forget anyone. 


But because they weren't ad- 
dressed to you personally and 
sent by mail or express, perhaps 
you have forgotten to acknowl- 
edge some of the priceless gifts 
you have received. 


Think for a minute of the 
welfare organizations that have 
been giving you their time, 
their training and ability, de- 
voting their everyeffort to make 
you, your familyand your neigh- 
bors safer and happier. 


The Red Cross and other 
great organizations fed the 
hungry and nursed the 
sick while you remained 
comfortably at home — 
their gift to you of hours 
of leisure. 


Volunteer members of 
national and local associa- 
tions found children who 
were suffering from tuber- 
culosis,sent them to camps 
and sanatoria to recover— 
giving your children extra 
protection from exposure. 





Boy Scout and Girl Scout 
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WOES nT me Be 


leaders gave up their holidays to 
teach clean living by word and 
example—a gift of better com- 
panionship for your children. 


Big Brothers sat in stuffy court 
rooms to rescue waifs and strays 
who did not have home back- 
ground to guide them—a gift of 
future good citizenship to your 
community. 


You will probably never meet, 
nor be able to thank, the doc- 
tors and scientists who have 
waged campaigns to make it 
increasingly unlikely that you 
and yours should ever contract 
smallpox, diphtheria, typhoid 
fever or other communica- 
ble disease. In their labora- 
tories they are searching 
for means to prevent pre- 
mature death from cancer 
or heart disease. Magnifi- 
cent gifts to you of health 
—perhaps life itself. 


But you do know some of 
the great volunteer organi- 
zations which work for 
you continuously and ask 
your good will and sup- 
port. At this season will 
you not say “thank you” 
to two of them by wearing 
a Red Cross button and 
by using Christmas Seals? 


METROPOLITAN Lire INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT 


ONE MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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forget this Christmas. 
For years I’ve wanted to join our band 
—to be in the parades and get in on all 
the good times. Now I’m all set. And 
with a Conn too—just like the famous 
artists play. Maybe I'll be a ‘big shot’ 
myself some of these days and enter- 
tain you over the radio.” 


Hundreds of boys will enjoy this same happy 
surprise on Christmas morning. For here is the 
ift that is becoming more popular with real 
ys every year And parents are glad to present 
such a useful gift because théy realize that “‘play- 
ing 1n a band” brings greater popularity and a 
chance to develop valuable musical talent. Be- 
sides, many boys make extra money and depend 
on their music to help them deomah college. 


Easy to Play 


Remind dad and mother that you want a Conn, 
Conn instruments are easiest to play, Richest 
in tone. Unrivalled in musical perfection. The 
choice of Sousa and the world’s greatest artists. 
Many exclusive features. Yet they cost no mote 
than other so-called standard makes. Whether 
you want to play a saxophone, trombone, cor- 
net, trumpet or any other bead instrument, you'll 
take rea] pride in owning a genuine Conn and 
your progress will be swifter and easier. 

See the new models at your dealer’s 
Conn instruments offer greater value than ever 
this year. They may be had on easy payments if 
desired. Ask your Conn dealer to show you 
one of the wonderful new models. Or write for 
special home trial offer and free booklet on 
whichever instrument interests you most. Men- 

SCOUT BUGLE with real 


tion instrument. 
military tone, for only 5} 


C. G. CONN, L¢d., 1207 Conn Building 
ELKHART. INDIANA 


ONN 


WORLD'S LARGEST 
MANUFACTURERS of 


BAND INSTRUMENTS 


Cc. G. CONN, £td., 1207 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. 


Gentlemen. Without obligation, please send free book 
and details of free trial offer on 


You can get a CONN official 





{ Instrument} 





Name. 
St. or R. F. D. 
City, State SE a AP 



















County. 


1F CONN IS NOT ON THE INSTRUMENT IT IS NOT A GENUINE CONN 
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Camp Kitchen 
Would you please tell 
me what a camp kitchen 
is for? Is it more 
than just making a 
fireplace?—Scout Linpen N. Bassett. 

A camp kitchen is an open or roofed space 
wherein to do camp cooking; it is more than 
a fireplace. Besides a fireplace, a good camp 
kitchen should contain space for storing 
food and protecting it from stray dogs, cats 
or wild creatures, also from rain and sun, and 
a place for storing utensils. See illustrations 
and descriptions in the Field and Forest 
Handy Book, Chapters XX and XXI, 
Chas. Scribner & Sons. 

Eagles and Palms 

1. Can an Eagle Scout receive the Gold or 
Silver Palms after six months’ service as an 
Eagle provided he does not receive a Bronze 
Palm? 

2. After he has received a Bronze Palm, he 
then gets a Gold Palm for five additional badges 
and six months’ service under the Bronze Palm. 
Does he wear both the Palms or only the Gold 
one? 

3. Having mastered ‘twenty Merit Badges 
beyond his Eagle rank, with the required time 
limit included, does a Scout use a Silver Palm 
plus a Bronze one, two Gold ones; or a Gold one 
and two Bronze ones; or can he use either one of 
these combinations?— Scout T.B. Warts, JR. 

1 The Bronze Palm is awarded after six 
months of service; no other Palm 

2. When the Scout wins the Gold Palm he 
takes off the Bronze 

3. For twenty Merit Badges or more the 
Scout may use any combination of Palms 
that he elects. 

One of the Best 
Is Spanish yew wood good for making bows? 
— CLARENCE B. WELCH. 
Yes, indeed. 
Indian Birch Bark 
Where can I get a book on making an Indian 
birch bark canoe?—Perrry F. GrENOoN. 
American Boys’ Handy Book. 
Service Stars 

Should the service stars for Scouts be worn 
on any other clothes except the Scout Uniform? 
— Francis UNDERWOOD. 
No 

Continue Your Scout Work 
I am a Star Scout in a registered Troop which 
is forced to discontinue on account of finances. 
Can I go on as a Lone Scout? I have always 
hoped to be an Eagle Scout. Will I have to give 
up Scouting now?—LAWRENCE SCHAAL. 
Yes, you can become a Lone Scout, con- 
tinuing with your Scout work and eventually 
becoming an Eagle Scout. Get in touch with 
your Local Council Headquarters for infor- 
mation regarding membership, or perhaps 
you can join another Troop. 

Feeding a Turtle 
I own‘a turtle and would like to get information 
regarding feeding itt— ArtTHuR MAGENNIS. 
Feed him with small bits of meat, flies, 
insects, meal worms, angle worms, and feed 
him only when he wants to eat. Keep him in 
shallow water. In the winter he will prob- 
ably not eat at all. 
Wearing the Neckerchief 
1. When wearing the neckerchief, should the 
collar be buttoned or unbuttoned? 
2. How high should the slide be worn?— 
CHARLES SLAYMAN, JR. 
1. Unbutton the collar and roll it slightly. 
2. Push the slide far enough up so that the 
collar is completely covered. In tying the 
neckerchief do not forget the overhand knot 
at the end of it, which is.a constant re- 
minder of the Daily Good Turn. 
A Railroad Executive 

I wish to ask what information you can 
furnish me about Railroading. That is my 
ambition, to be an executive in that line, and I 
would be glad if you could gwe me any help.— 
Donatp H. Sirs. 
If you are ambitious to become a Railroa 
executive, secure all the general education 
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you can. There arp 
numerous books writ. 
ten on vocational gui- 
dance and you will he 
able to find them in 
your public library. Consult one on Rail. 
roading, studying carefully the importan; 
points on the subject, and plan your career 
accordingly. 

If you possibly can, get in touch with some 
Railroad executive in your home-town o; 
nearby, and ask his advice on the subject 
He will be glad to help you. 7 


Snowshoes 
Will you please tell me how to make snoy. 
shoes? Of what materials are they made and 
how?—Scout. GreorGeE Perkins. 
See my article in Boys’ Lire for January 
1930; also the Buckskin Book (Lippincott) 
and Boy Pioneers (Scribner’s). 


Mining Merit Badge 


1. How can I measure average rainfall? 

2. How can I measure average snowfall? 
Arno.tp DELGER. 

1. The average rainfall is measured with a 
rain-gauge; probably the oldest of meteoro- 
logical instruments. Rain-gauges were used 
in India in the fourth century B.C. There 
are self-recording rain-gauges that make 
continuous record of rainfall. 

2. Snowfall is generally measured in two 
ways, (a) the actual depth of snow is measured 
and (b) the snow collected in a gauge is 
melted and then measured in the same way 
as rain. The depth of the snow is assumed 
sometimes to be ten times the “water equiva- 
lent,” but this is merely a rough average. 


The Standard Church Troop 

1. Will it be possible for Scouts to adopt any 
other style of hat for hikes? Something on the 
type of an overseas hat. 

2. What are the requirements for Scouts to 
obtain the Standard Church Bar award?— 
Scout H. Pepper. 

1. The Scout hat is thought by experts to 
be the best thing for all kinds of weather and 
in all sorts of conditions. That is why it isa 
part of the Scout Uniform. It protects the 
Scout against rain and sun both, and is far 
more serviceable than an overseas cap or any 
other kind of cap could possibly be. 

2. Too long to give in detail here. Your 
church should make application to your Local 
Council. Some of the requirements include— 

A definite program of achievements which 
includes Troop projects; Patrol projects and 
individual achievements. All Scouts in the 
Troop must fulfill the requirements for 
Scouts in the several ranks, and give satis- 
factory evidence that they are “faithful” in 
their “religious duties” as required in the 
Twelfth Scout Law. Each Scout in the 
Troop below First-Class rank advances at 
least one rank during the year. 


Box Kite 


1. What size should a box kite 
of the width to the length? 

2. What kind of paper is best to use as a 
covering? 

3. What kind of wood is best to use for the 
frame and of what thickness should it be? 

4. Should thin wire or string be uscd to 
brace the box kite?—Lester J. Hess. 

1. The proportions for a box kite are the 
same regardless of size: depth of cel! 14; 
height of cell 14; width of cell 2%. For in- 
stance, if your kite was 5 feet long, the length 
would be 60 inches—the depth of cell 14 or 
15 inches; height ¥% or 20 inches; width of 
cell 34. or 40 inches.” 

2. If you are making a two-foot kite ordi- 
nary‘tissue paper or even newspaper is suitable. 

3. Split bamboo from old fish pole or porch 
screens is good for the making of the frame. 

4. Use strong, light string; shoemaker's 
thread is best. For large kite, copper wire 
may be used. The American Boy's Handy 
Book (Scribner’s) has a good chapter on Kites. 

The Service Library pamphlet “ Kites and 
Kite Flying” gives information and instruc- 
tion for making numerous kites of all shapes: 
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1, Every letter must carry the name and address of the writer. 

2 One question only, or a group of questions on a single subject, may be asked in each letter. 
3. Questions which require more than 75 words for reply must be ignored. 

4. Questions which have been answered repeatedly will be ignored. 

5 


. Questions must have some relation directly or iridirectly to Scouting activities and the interests 
of Scouts, though any reader of the magazine, Scout or not, may use the department. 
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it over with Dad and Mother — they used to ride bicycles. 
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Wuat do you 
want most in a flashlight battery? 
First of all, you want a battery that will 
furnish power...at any moment... 
regardless of atmospheric conditions. 

You want a battery that will last 
longer. Burgess Flashlight Batteries 
will last longer, for their power is 
guarded ...when not in use. .. by 
Chrome. Chrome is a preservative, 
and its use in battery construction is a 
patented feature of Burgess Batteries. 

You want a battery that will make 
your flashlight a better flashlight. 
Burgess FlashlightBatteries add more 
power, more dependability and more 
uniformity to the lighting powers of 
your flashlight. 

These batteries offer you maximum 


in Your Flashlight 





value, service and economy...in any 
flashlight case. Your flashlight case, 
for example... for these batteries fit 
any flashlight case. If flashlight bat- 
teries could be candled, like eggs, 
you'd insist upon getting Burgess. 
Make no mistake about that! Demand 
these batteries and insist upon get- 
ting them. You'll recognize them by 
their black and white stripes. The 
Uni-Cel batteries are a dime apiece. 


BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 
Electric and Acoustic Products = 2 
General Sales Office: Chicago iI pay | 
FA | 


New York, 
Burcess 
\UNI-CEL 
1NO,2 7 











Chicago, 
San Francisco, 
Los Angeles 
tn Canada: 
Niagara Falls 
and Winnipeg 








































“Put this on your 
Christmas list” 


Uncle Sam’s Register Bank is one of the best presents you can 
have. Dad will be glad to give it to you, and proud of your ambi- 


cally at $10.00. No keys tolose. Get Uncle Sam’s Bank at Department, 
Drug, Hardware, Stationery, and Toy Stores, or use the coupon below. 


tion to save your own money to buy the 
things you want. 

It’s fun to save the Uncle Sam’s way. 
Drop your spare coins into the Bank every 
few days. Soon you have $10.00. The 
Bank opens and you have lots of money to 
spend. 

In over 1,000,000 homes Uncle Sam’s 
Banks are used for small change savings 
by children, and also adults. They are 
sturdy, durable, accurate. The mechanism 
is guaranteed to last a lifetime if not mis- 
handled. Capacity $50.00. A bell rings 
five times for quarters, twice for dimes, 
once for nickels. The total amount registers 
on the face of the bank. Also takes pennies 
and bills. Locks securely. Opens automati- 





















Uncle Sam’s Electric Radio 


Questionaire 


is a fascinating, instructive game. 
Ask a question, turn the indicator, 
“flash” —the answer is given by 
flash light. Questions and answers 
on all kinds of subjects. Buy it at 
your store, ororder direct by coupon, 


Name 


DURABLE TOY & NOVELTY CORPORATION 
215 Fourth Avenue « New York, N. Y. 
DuRaBLe Toy & NOVELTY CORPORATION 
215 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
O Enclosed find....for....Uncle Sam’s Register Bank. Price $2.50 
0 Enclosed find_...for_...Uncle Sam’s Radio Questionaire. Price $1.50 
I am sending 25c extra to cover cost of mailing. 








Address 





Dealer’s Name 








UNCLE SAM’S 
Register BANKS 





buckskin shirt. Our International Boy 
Scout Secretary wears with pride a fringed 
knife sheath which your National Scout 
Commissioner made for him. 

A hammer and a sharp pointed nail are all 
that is really necessary for tracing the orna- 


will come in handy. 


T° MAKE these tin candlesticks we need 

an old pair of shears with which to cut 
the tin or better still a pair of shears like 
the tinners use. 

The only money you need to spend will 
be purchasing sheet tin. Make your pat- 
terns out of paper, then take some carbon 
paper and with it trace your 


ments, but a set of leather stamping tools 


BOYS’ LIFE 


How to Make Pueblo Christmas Presents 


(Concluded from page 13) 


Now, then, the double thickness of ti, 
should make it stiff enough for the bracket 
but if there is any doubt about it fold an. 
other piece of tin neatly around the tails 
and hammer it in place. Then bend one back 
in Fig. 8 and push it through the slot cut in 
the reflector and hammer it in place. Take 
the other one and bend it in a curved form 
and put in slots cut at lower end of reflector 
and hammer them in place and you will haye 
Fig. 8. These three types of candelabrums 
sconces or what nots may be varied as suits 
your fancy. 

_ So that you may have appropriate decora. 
tions, I have given fourteen Pueblo designs 
These may be painted on the tin as they used 

to paint tin many, many years 





patterns on the tin, cut out the = 
tin as marked and ornament it, 
using for that purpose some of = 
the Pueblo designs here given. 

Fig. 1, shows a Quaker Candle +e 
reflector so called because similar 
ones were used in all the Old 
Quaker Meeting Houses, but 
they were soldered together. 
The one here shown can be made 
without solder. 

Fig. 2, shows a side view of the 
Quaker candlestick. 

Fig. 3, shows the pattern and 
how to cut it out, with the tabs 
which slide in the slots, as shown 
in figs. 1 and 2. Make one out 
of stiff paper first, then make one 
of tin. 

Figs. 4 and 5, show a much 
more simple candelabrum, but 
with elaborate decorations. These 
decorations, coming from the 
desert country, represent one 
thing, and that is the thing that 
they pray for morning, noon and 
night—RAIN. The desi~ns . 
which look like steps are the 
clouds. There is also, you will note, 
lightning and thunder. We put it 
on the tin because of the lightning, 
not because of the rain. The 
rain might put our candles out. 

Cut your tin the shape of Fig. 4, bend it on 
the dotted lines, then you will have Fig. 5. 
Make your candlesticks also of tin by rolling 
it as shown in Fig. 6. In cutting it leave two 
tabs or tails which are thrust through the 
slots in the bottom of the pan on Figs. 4 
and 5. Bend over and fasten candlestick in 
place, all of which is shown in Figs. 4, 5 and 6. 

Fig. 7, shows another design of reflector 
candle; Fig. 8, shows the profile or side 
view and Fig. 9, shows the saucer of the 
candlestick which is a disk of tin scalloped 
on the edges. The scallops are bent up to 
make the sides of the saucer, Fig. 8, but to 
these candles we need stronger tails than 
those used in Fig. 1 or Fig. 5, because the 
tails in this case form a bracket, Fig. 8. 
To make the tails stronger, make them wider 
as shown in Fig. 10, then bend one tail back 
to get it out of the way and fold the other 
tail over at the dotted line and hammer it 
flat, Fig. 1. Do both tails the same way and 
you will have Fig. 12. 


The youths unslung their packs, eagerly 
accepted an invitation to a dinner of fresh 
venison steak, and somewhat shamefacedly 
confessed that they would have to return 
home without any trophies to display. 
They had not even had a thrilling adventure 
to relate. 

“Could I interest you in a live bear?” 
Mrs. Kimball inquired, nodding toward the 
kennel from which Friday was poking an in- 
quisitive nose. 

Ricardo charged at the kennel. The in- 
quisitive nose disappeared inside. The collie 
came back. 

“*There’s no love lost on that cub, is there?” 
one youth commented, watching the big 
collie. 

“None whatever,” Kimball confessed. 
“There’s one big reason why the cub will 
have to go.” 

“Sold,” the youth declared. 

And that is how it happened that Friday 
started off the following morning, waddling 
contentedly at the end of a leash after the 





three adventure-seeking youths. 
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ago. When your National Scout 
‘ Commissioner was a very small 
boy and visited friends in the 
country he remembers the deco- 
rated tin ware, coffeepots, tea- 
pots, cream pitchers, and in his 
attic at home in Suffern he has 
quite a collection of these an- 
cient painted tins. So you may 
use painted decorations on the 
Christmas tin sconces, but always 
leave the bright tin untouched 
at the back of the candle as a 
reflector to shed more light. 

There is nothing more ap- 
propriate for Christmas than 
candles. In Europe they still 
put the candles in the windows 
so that the Christ Child may 
find the house. Candles always 
form decorations on the Christ- 
mas-trees, so our candelabrums 
will make most . appropriate 
Christmas presents and may be 
made very elaborate. Some 
other time I will show you how 
/ to make the lanterns. There is 
Zi not space in this article. 

There is but one Christmas a 
year, and no other holiday can 


ever take its place, because the 
DECORATIONS Star of Bethlehem is more than 


a religious symbol, it is a mes 
senger proclaiming the 


BROTHERHOOD OF MAN 
Lo! the morning breaks, the day is nigh, 
The Star of Bethlehem blazes in the sky. 


Therefore, be ye man or woman, boy or girl, 

Jew or Gentile, Romanist or Mohammedan, 
HALT! 

Stop in your tracks and lower your head 
in silence! This is not the time to discuss 
creed, but it is the time and place to listen 
to the wonderful message of love, kindness 
and democracy. 

“ON EARTH PEACE, GOOD WILL 

TOWARD MEN,” 

makes no distinction. It includes everybody; 
the arrogant aristocrat; the wild-eyed com- 
munist; the priest and the atheist; the good 
boy; the bad one too; the prince and the 
pauper. Hence, whoever or whatever you 
may be, whether you occupy a palace or a 
hovel, the White House or the jail, our Christ- 
mas greeting is for YOU! 


The Kidnapping of Friday 


(Continued from page 17) 


Ricardo trotted after the procession for a 
hundred yards, turning from time to time to 
look inquiringly at Kimball. He was unable 
to understand the meaning of the strangers 
taking Friday away, with the apparent con- 
sent of the Kimball family. 

“Here, pup!” Kimball ordered, and caused 
the big dog to sit at his feet watching the 
men and the cub disappear beyond the rise. 

“Now,” Kimball remarked to the collie, 
**T guess you won’t have so much worry on 
your shoulders, old-timer.” 

However he did not speak as if he also were 
glad to have seen the last of the cub. Neither 
Beatrice nor Mrs. Kimball spoke. The cub 
was not mentioned again that afternoon. 
But Kimball noticed Ricardo making fre 
quent trips to the top of the rise that com- 
manded the view down the trail, and saw 
him trot to the little kennel several times to 
peer inside, as if half-expecting to find Friday 
there. 

The evening was more silent than usual 
at the little Kimball homestead. And 
then, quite suddenly, Beatrice began to weep 
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ENTURIES ago, in the year 1500, a boy named 
Benvenuto Cellini was born in the city of Florence, 
Italy. You probably have heard of him, for he became 
one of the greatest gold- and silver-smiths of all time. 


His works include the golden salt-cellar, wrought for 
Francis I. of France, now in the Museum of Vienna, 
and the famous gold and enamel cup now in the 
Metropolitan Museum of New York. If you live in 
New York, or visit there, you surely will want to see 
this cup, for it truly is a magnificent thing. 


Cellini was also a sculptor. He made the famous 
statue of Perseus, in Florence, and the bronze “Nymph 
of Fontainebleau” now in the Louvre, Paris. He also 
fashioned silver vases, made book bindings, cast por- 
traits in bronze and decorated sword blades for the 
ptinces and noblemen of his time. Incidentally, he 
was a friend of Michelangelo and at times worked 
for him. : 


Examples of Cellini’s work in existence today are 


practically priceless. It is said that the cup in the 
Metropolitan Museum, New York, is worth $500,000. 


Just the other day we were reading Cellini’s Autobi- 
ogtaphy and a particular passage caught our attention. 
At the time about which he was writing, Cellini was 
16 years of age and working for a master silver-smith 
in Pisa. He describes his attitude toward his work: 


“In Pisa I found beautiful antiques, which I studied 
every day when I could be spared from the labors of 
the workshop. And when my master paid me visits 
in the little room he had given me, and came to 
know that I had spent all my time virtuously, he 
took as great a liking for me as if he had been my 
father. In the year I was with him I made a great 
advance working in silver and gold; this gave me the 
keenest desire to get on still further.” 


How exactly these words, written nearly 400 years ago, 
express the sentiments of boys who are now members 
of the Fisher Body Craftsman’s Guild! And how in- 
terested in the Guild would Cellini be if he were 
alive today! 

For one thing, the Guild is composed of boys nearly 
the same age that Cellini was when he worked as an 
apprentice. It perpetuates those ideals of craftsmanship 
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Body Craftsman’s Guild if he were alive today 


that he valued so highly. It also develops skillful 
hands and discipline of the mind. Cellini knew how 
valuable these qualities are, especially when a boy 
goes out to make his way in the world! 


Guild Offers $75,000 in Awards 


This year the Guild is offering $75,000 in awards, 
including four university scholarships. Competition 
centers around the building of a miniature coach, a 
composite model of two used by Napoleon. Truly, 
the Second Annual Guild Competition offers a splen- 
did opportunity to show your skill and win an award. 


To enroll, go to your nearest Cadillac-La Salle dealer. 
You will find that he, too, is interested in the Guild, 
for the cars he represents are in themselves splendid 
examples of fine craftsmanship. He will welcome you 
to the Guild—enroll you in this year’s competition- 
and furnish you with all necessary instructions, with- 
out charge. 


We recommend that you enroll as soon as possible 
so that you can get started early. When you are at 
the showroom to enroll, take time to see the Cadillac 
and LaSalle cars on display. They are well worth 
examining and they will give you greater incentive to 
do a good job in building your coach. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
DETROIT : : : MICHIGAN 


CADILLAG:~LatALLE-- 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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SCOUTS 
Designed This New 
WHITT-L-KRAFT 


Knife 






































"A Knife to Make Things With” 


A KNIFE “just right” for whittling... 
that’s the new WHITT-L-KRAFT Knife. 
We went straight to Scouthaven, the sum- 
mer camp of hundreds of Buffalo Boy 
Scouts, and they told us just what a whit- 
tling knife should be. 


Here it is! A WHITT-L-KRAFT Knife 
that’s a peach! It has four blades; first, a 
large blade for heavy or coarse work. 
Second, a small biade with a 45° offset 
point for close or fine work. Third, a 
“hollow chisel” type blade for the finest 
work such as carving figurines. This blade 
is mecessary in carving the eyes, nose, 
ears, toes, etc. Fourth, a practical scraper 
blade which is also a screw driver and 
bottle opener. 

The WHITT-L-KRAFT Knife is your ideal 
knife for whittling and scouting. You can 
whittle better models with this knife than 
you can with any three other knives. 
Boys...we can’t begin to tell you all about 
the WHITT-L-KRAFT Knife here. Write 
for our beautiful folder which pictures 
and describes the four blades and tells just 
how to use them in whittling. It’s free... 
send the coupon. 


CATTARAUGUS 


CUTLERY CO. 


LITTLE VALLEY 
N. Y., U.S. A. 
























CUTLERY CO., Little Valley, N. Y., U.S.A. 


Gentlemen: 
I want to know more about that WHITT-L- 
KRAFT Knife. Send me the colored folder. 
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softly. Not a word was spoken. But both 
her father and mother knew the cause of the 
tears. The passing of the cub, somehow, 
in spite of all the mischief and the disorder 
and nuisance that it had caused, did leave a 
vacancy in the family circle. 

**We'd have had to get rid of it soon, any- 
how,” Mrs. Kimball declared. 

“Sure,” agreed Kimball, nodding vigor- 
ously, “‘when he got older, he’d have gotten 
short-tempered. and dangerous. It’s good 
he’s gone.” 

And that ended the discussion. 

And then Kimball noticed that Ricardo 
had disappeared. There was nothing un- 
usual about that, however, for Ricardo 
periodically took trips into the forest and 
stayed as long as it pleased him. But this 
time, the absence of the big dog made the 
Kimball place seem woefully lonesome. 

In the meantime, Ricardo was trotting 
silently, swiftly down the trail over which the 
three youths and Friday had long since dis- 
appeared. 

It was quite dark when he caught the glow 
of afire. Circling cautiously to get a closer 
look at the people moving about near the 
fire, Ricardo saw Friday contentedly curled 
up on top of a pack, sound asleep. At least, 
he guessed that it was Friday. 

The young men were cleaning up the re- 
mains of their evening meal. Ricardo 
watched them for half an hour, while the 
forest about him became impenetrably black. 
He was not a little astonished at the beams 
of lights from the electric torches which the 
youths carried, and more than a little con- 
fused when one of these blinding beams 
suddenly shone straight in his eyes. 

He turned immediately, dropping low on 
the ground and circled rapidly away. But 
the youth whose light had pointed toward the 
big dog was hurrying back to the fire. 

“There’s some big thing in the brush 
there,” he exclaimed. “I think it’s a cougar 
or something! I saw its eyes in the light!” 

There was much scrambling for a rifle. 
Friday was unceremoniously dumped from 
the pack and startled wide awake as the 
youths armed themselves. 

He added to the confusion by clasping his 
forepaws about the leg of the nearest youth— 
who gasped an exclamation of horror, tripped, 
and fell. 

“The cub must have seen it, too,” he de- 
clared. 

There followed a hasty council of war, a 
decided plan of watchful waiting which was 
put into effect for a full half-hour. Then, 
nothing approaching to attack the camp, the 
youths once more set out for the near-by 
creek-bed to get water. But two of them 
went together, reassuring each other by sug- 
gesting that, after all, there had very prob- 
ably been nothing at all back there in the 
brush. 

But, as luck would have it, a stray beam of 
the inquisitive, prying light again caught the 
gleam of Ricardo’s eyes, as he turned to look 
at them. At the moment, he was silently 
circling past them, moving toward the camp- 
fire which they had just left. 

For just a moment the light caught the 
reflection in his eyes. But that moment was 
enough to cause instant commotion. He had 
not traveled fifty feet before a rifle roared, 
echoing and re-echoing through the forest. 
The light sought again deep in the brush 
which Ricardo had left only a few moments 
before. 

The sound of the shot caused the youth 
left at the fire to snatch up his own gun and 
light and hurry to the assistance of his fellows. 

Startled though he was by the crash of the 
rifle, Ricardo was none the less alert enough 
to notice that the campfire had been deserted. 
Friday, too, was whimpering at the uproar 
and at the discovery that he had been left 
alone. 

He started to rush after the youth who had 
just deserted him when a large shape loomed 
directly in front of him. The cub squalled 
and rose on his hind legs. Then he uttered 
a funny little gurgle of delight. 

Ricardo was the shape that had emerged 
from the darkness. The big collie seized the 
cub’s leash and started to trot off. But he 
was jerked to a sudden stop. The leash had 
been placed directly beneath a heavy pack, 
so that the cub could not wander away. 

The collie tugged a moment without suc- 
cess. In a half-circle, he pulled with all his 
might, gradually loosening the leash with 
sudden powerful jerks which yanked Friday 
about until he was completely disgusted with 
everything. 

Then the rope came free, and Ricardo 
started off through the darkness, following a 
grassy opening through the thickets, with the 





cub padding along behind him. 
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The voices of the youths sounded quite 
close at hand when Friday suddenly uttered 
a squall of protest at being hustled along 
faster than was his pleasure. A snarl from 
Ricardo silenced him to a whimper. 

But the men had heard the squall. Ri- 
cardo heard the sound of their footsteps as 
they went back to the camp-fire, heard their 
exclamations as they found the cub gone, 
and saw clearly the white patches in the 
gloom where their torches searched. 

He pressed on, slowing his pace somewhat, 
but driving relentlessly forward in spite of 
the whimpered protests of the cub and his 
occasional spells of balkiness—spells which 
caused Ricardo to drag him along sliding, 
in spite of his stiffly braced feet. 

It was not long after sunrise when the 
three young men appeared again at the Kim- 
ball cabin. Ricardo maintained a sullen 
silence when they arrived, not even deigning 
to notice them, even pretending to be asleep 
as he lay stretched in front of the little kennel 
where the cub had lived. 

The youths had a weird story to tell Kim- 
ball. A puma had suddenly appeared 
in the night—or could it have been a female 
bear? At any rate, they had seen its eyes 
shining in the darkness, had fired at it. For 
a few moments, intent on driving off the 
attacker, they had left the camp deserted. 

And when they came back, the cub had 
disappeared. Only a very powerful animal 
could have carried the cub off, because a 
heavy pack had been placed squarely on top 
of the rope leash, anchoring it firmly. 

Once they had heard the cub squall, and 
had heard a savage snarl of something else— 
followed by silence. 

There was gloom at the Kimball cabin as 
the young men presently took their depar- 
ture—a departure that Ricardo watched 
without raising his head. 

Barely had they gone when the big dog, 
with tail wagging as it always did when he 
had done something doubtful, walked de- 
liberately up to Kimball and sat down and 
waited to be recognized. 

“Well, Ric?” Kimball said. | “What's 
up. 

Ricardo promptly turned and _ trotted 
back, looking over his shoulder at Kimball. 
This was always the announcement that he 
wished to have the men follow. 

Kimball followed the dog. But his mind 
was on the tragic end of the cub. He felt 
guilty for having sent the little animal to 
such a fate—all because of a few dishes. 

At the little box Ricardo halted and sat 
down. The man stopped. He glanced at the 
kennel where the cub had lived so happily. 

“*He’s gone, Ric,” he told the dog, feeling 
utterly miserable. ‘“‘He’s gone.” 

He leaned down to pat the dog sympa- 
thetically. He had not realized that the 
collie would miss the mischievous bear cub 
so much. 

But Ricardo backed away, as if impa- 
tient at the petting, poked his nose in the 
kennel opening and barked, then looked up 
again at Kimball, tail wagging vigorously. 

Kimball started to turn away, wishing 
that he might have the whole thing to do over 
again. He wished that he had insisted on 
tying the cub up, as he had suggested. But 
now 

Ricardo had seized a piece of rope that 
trailed out of the kennel and was pulling on 
it. Kimball paused a moment, wondering 
how the rope happened to be there. 

The collie pulled eagerly—and Friday 
tumbled sleepily out of the kennel, blinking, 
wondering what it was all about. 

Kimball stared, round-eyed with astonish- 
ment. 

“Hey, Ruth!” he shouted at his wife. 

She appeared in the door, stared, came 
hurrying out. 

Ricardo sat watching them both, his tongue 
lolling, his jaws open in an apparent smile of 
complete satisfaction. 

“Bless his heart!”’ exclaimed Mrs. Kim- 
ball. “If he wants the cub as badly as that, 
he certainly can keep it!” 

But Kimball, grinning, shook his head. 

““Haven’t you ever seen that expression 
in his eyes before?” he inquired. ‘When 
one of us has made a mistake?” 

She looked again at the smug complacency 
of that grinning big dog. 

“Can't you see it written all over his 
face,” Kimball persisted, “that he’s trying 
to let us know that, although we made a 
mistake, he has fixed it up, and that every- 
thing is quite all right?” 

Ricardo stretched. Then he yawned. 
Then he began to grin again, pleasantly, 
tolerantly, as if he really had hopes for these 
humans of his, if he kept after them long 


enough. 
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Fun the Year Around 
Mail coupon today for big free 
American Flyer Train Book. Shows 
new electric trains as low as $5.50, 
that outpull all others. Fun making 
Automatic Signals, Bridges, Stations, 
Tunnels, etc. Over eight million boy 
owners testify to American Flyer’s 
leadership. 

Dads too, enjoy American Flyer rail- 
roading. Get the catalog and show 
Dad the train you want. 


Tear out this ad and ask your dealer to show 
you these trains. Make selections now! 







1304 KLONDIKE—Same powerful motor as higher 
priced trains. All enamel, brass details. Each....$5.50 








SS 


1309 RED BIRD — Red enamel. Locomotive can 
haul 16 cars. Brass window frames and observation 
platform. Finely finished large cars. Each........$7.95 


1317 RAILROADER—A complete system—24 pieces 
Train 36” long. Real play value. Each.............. $12.50 





1382 FRONTENAC—Lowest price remote control re- 
verse train made. Lighted cars. Each................ $14.50 





1322 FRONTENAC—Same as above but with manual 
control reverse locomotive. Each..............----- $11.50 








1314 DIXIE QUEEN— Without lighted cars or reverse 
locomotive. Similar to “Frontenac.” Each........ $9.50 





1323 IRON DUKE—42’ long. Manual reverse loco- 
motive with pilot wheels. Twelve tracks. Each..$13.95 





1343 PAUL REVERE —Similar to “Iron Duke,” has 
powerful remote control locomotive 934” long, lighted 
cars. Fourteen Each $18.50 









1474 BRIGADIER — The lowest price remote com 
reverse wide gauge train made. Each..................$19.9 


Western Prices Are Approximately 10% Higher 


FREE Train Book 


| American Flyer Mfg. Co., 
] 2217S.Halsted St., Chicago. 








Send Free Train Book. 
| 
| PEGE. codjinccccescocacecces Sea eSdbieeccccecs 
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Reveals the Wonders’ 
of Modern Chemistry \;3 


for Your Pleasure! ai 


Be a Boy Chemist—Work Wonderful Experiments in Your Own 
Laboratory! Surprise Everybody with your Chemical Knowledge. 
Prepare to Lead Your Class in Science and Chemistry! 











Paes’ 


































~ Mystify Friends with Marvelous Chemical Magic Tricks. 
50, v XPERIMENTING. ‘itlp CHEMCRAFT is the finest fun you ever had. It will 


ing keep you busy and interested all the time because there is always something 
ns, new and different to do. It will show you the wonders of modern chemical 
boy science, give you useful information about the things you eat, wear and use every 
day, and introduce you to one of the most fascinating and valuable scientific sub- 






















er’s : : p . ve 
jects—the Science of Chemistry. It’s all easy with CHEMCRAFT—and it is great fun! 
‘ail- You can make your own soaps, ink and paint; CHEMCRAFT is the complete chemical 
ow ‘ dye and bleach cloth; analyze foods, water, laboratory for boys—and girls, too. Each 
dil, metals and other substances; fireproof outfit contains a liberal assortment of safe 
* éloth; make fire extinguishers; blow glass; tan chemicals, all necessary apparatus and a Man- 
leather; make perfumery and*produce hundreds ual of Instruction. Quantities of chemicals 
Ww of interesting chemical changes and reactions permit each experiment and trick to be repeated 
vy! just like a real chemist. You can test lots of many times. No skill is needed, everything is 
things, too, and. find, out their chemical con- explained clearly in the instructions. CHEM- 
tents; experiment with chemical sorcery and CRAFT is the original chemistry outfit; con- 
produce surprising results. There is really no tains more and better experiments, superior 
limit to the things you can do with CHEM- chemicals and apparatus. These outfits were 
CRAFT; you can even invent new experiments originated by chemists, are used in schools and 
igher of your own. colleges, and recommended by teachers and 
_ Chemical Magic is easy for the boy who professors. 
owns CHEMCRAFT. You can perform dozens CHEMCRAFT offers more for the money in 
of startling and mystifying tricks that will every way; larger boxes, sturdy wooden cabi- 
amaze your friends; tricks they will never nets, more chemicals and apparatus and more 
understand unless you tell them. real, scientific information and instruction. 
can 
ton REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
No. 1—contains 19 chemicals and pieces of 
eisined in Ge Mosub-ed ieapetion. “A 
THE CHEMICAL IT dani outa ie hs beginners a imowtedge R , 
? . . of chemistry can be obtained with this out- No. 2—contains 29 chemicals and pieces of 
; Gives You Complete Chemistry ! fit and much interesting and useful informa- apparatus, and the Manual of Instruction 
tion secured from the Manual. Price $1.00 explains more than 180 different experi- 
ces. 5 ith . ments and tricks. Each experiment and trick 
2.50 These are the most complete, accurate and scientific chemistry outfits for boys and girls. They teach useful, prace can be repeated many times. Price $2.00 





tical facts about the wonderful science of chemistry. These are just a few of the hundreds of subjects covered: 
Inorganic Chemistry Organic Chemistry Mineralogy Glass Blowing Metallurgy 
Industrial Chemistry Photographic Chemistry Food Chemistry Household 
Chemistry Electro Chemistry Farm Chemistry 
No. 5—comes in a substantial wooden Plan now to get your CHEMCRAFT this Christmas. Tell everybody CHEMCRAFT is what you want. 











] re- . : ) . 
1.50 preyed: «> Lge Ad se peu Look for CHEMCRAFT in any store where toys are sold. Look for the name CHEMCRAFT on the box so 
ace a . . . . 
eal p> Fro a ge age you will be sure to have the set that gives you the most for the money. If the set you want is not obtainable 
contains. More than 375 experiments in your local store, we will send it, fully prepaid, upon receipt of price. 





and tricks are explained in the Manual 


of Instruction. This is a comple "FT ‘ry Chemistry for 25c—send for CHEMCRAFT Junior 


chemical laboratory and offers excep- 
tional value. Price $5.00 You can perform many fine chemical tricks with this Junior outfit; also various interesting experiments. It will introduce you to 
CHEMCRAFT and show you what wonderful fun you can have with a large CHEMCRAFT outfit. We will send you CHEMCRAFT 
Junior, postpaid, for only 25 cents. Send for it now and have some sport! 
The PORTER CHEMICAL COMPANY 
212 Washington Street, Hagerstown, Maryland 









No. 3 14—contains 43 different chemicals and pieces 
of apparatus, and the Manual of Instruction tells ' 
how to perform more than 265 experiments and’ 
tricks, many of them in advanced chemistry. This ‘ 
outfit offers greater value and a larger and more 
useful assortment of materials. Price $3.50 








Send this Coupon for 
_ Free Chemical Surprise! 


Tell us the name and address of the store 
near your home which sells toys, and we 
will. send you this Free Chemical Sur- 
ore also full information about CHEM- 
ORAFT, Just fill out this coupon and 
‘send it to The PORTER CHEMI co., 
aed Washington St., Hagerstown, Mary- 


















No. 10—another dandy outfit in a large wooden cabinet, 
with a separate test tube rack. Contains 98 different chem- 



































No. 8—POR’ P " icals and pieces of apparatus, including everything required 
designed foe pees Bed bape tie ed ren to perform the ro ape faaigload in che Manual 
Con eae — fricad’s home or away ona trip. periansie: ae Price $10.00 No. 15—A Real Chemical Laboratory! The Manua! of “Your Name..,.... +e Re ee ne Few e ee OO ed Cage SH Oe EOE T EE SENS He Or 
sis caged santio’ korean’ Prod with = No. 25—{not illustrated) A complete home chemical laboratory with Instruction explains more than 640 different experiments i 
and pieces of asians and oa en . < case s which the experimenter can obtain a more extensive course inchemistry covering every popular subject in chemistry. Contains 122 Your Address, css on cverccescseccvepesepeshovansoves ves: f 
tion explains more than 440 Pe ual ee than can be secured in many schools. Comes in large, wooden cabinet different chemicals and pieces of apparatus, and comes in 
exiies xperiments an with separate trays, and contains a complete assortment of chemicals. a large, wooden cabinet with separate test tube rack. A A 
‘ Price $8.00 Price $25.00 wonderful outfit for any high school pupi!. Price $15.00 CHF issn dived en bovesdcemede tenes SOUR av hands sienna 
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Millions of boys know Mr. 
A. C. Gilbert, champion athlete 
and champion maker of things 


boys like. He has devoted his 
life to the work of making 
Erector what it is today... 
the most exciting sport any 
boy ever had. 


Limited. 


NEW YORK 


1] Be -) 
my 4. / scl A 


Be a real engineer 
Step up boys, and see a railroad locomotive built 
right before your eyes. Watch a big steam shovel 


constructed, part by part. 


Not by great engineers, but by boys just like you. 
Why, you yourself can reproduce the greatest feats 
of the world’s famous engineers! You don’t know 
how smart you are, you haven’t even dreamed of the 
exciting thrills a boy can have, until you open up 


a set of my new Erector. 


Be the wonder of your 
neighborhood 


Your friends will flock to your home to see you build 


things with Erector. Excitement! Boy, Erector 
brings you thrills you never thought possible and 
fun you'll never forget, no matter how long you 
live. Once you get your Erector, you'll be sitting 
on top of the world. 


My crowning achievement 


Boys, I’ve worked many years making Erector 


Hello boys: 


Build em yourself with 


ERECTOR 


“The Worlds Champion Toy” 


1931°s Toy Sensation 

4-foot reproduction of the New York Central’s 

crack flyer, the locomotive of the 20th Century 

Built entirely with Erector. 

can build hundreds of other realistic models, too. 
NOT AN ELECTRIC TRAIN 


ale 4 qq 
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And you 


OF 8 y i we So. © © 


all ae) 


paca ama CR De CS ate ne 








better and more exciting every year. Last year 
boys by the millions called Erector the world’s 
But the 1931 Erector is far more 


It dwarfs all my previous efforts. It 


greatest toy. 
than a toy! 

is the pathway to engineering fame for clever red- 
blooded boys the world over. 
sport any boy ever dreamed of. 


It is the most exciting 


They hum with action 


With 


Erector you can 


Yes sir! 


build real models 
of great locomo- 
tives, traveling 


cranes, ferris 





wheels, airplanes, 
and hundreds of other modern inventions. 


But that’s not all. When you’ve built them with 
your own hands, hook them up to the powerful 
Erector electric motor, and they go into action 









BOYS’ LIFE 





a 
EB) -: : 
ace aa . 



















. 
: 










J | 
y 
~ 


engine 
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just like the big oneg 


brings you more r@prt and 





year of 4th of Julys 





What you ge@h E) 












ass-bor 
be the | 


interl 


Lift the lid of the 
Erector comes to yo 
parts. Steel girders 
straight and curved 
Wheels, gears, bole 


e of re 
am she 
rts for 
t all. 


electric 


axles, and many oll 
of models. But tl 
get the powerful £ 


other feature parts @utomo!l 
other models. All Ea parts ; 
Every part necessjmuld Er 
with Erector. 

With Erector cou@e big 
make ’em Book” pictu 
every step in the bi of eacl 


Any boy who canM@in be a 


Erector. 





December 





big ones 
nore ree 


Julys. 


u gel 


of the 
s to yo 
girders 
curved 
s, boile 
any oll 
But tha 
rful E 
parts, 


AIlE 


ecessaly 


engineers build. Erector 
rt and fun than a whole 


h Ereetor 


ass-bound chest in which 
re the hundreds of Erector 
interlocking edges, both 
e of real structural steel. 
am shovel, pulleys, cams, 
rts for building hundreds 
t all. 


electric motor and many 


No sir! You also 
utomobiles, aircrafts, and 
parts are interchangeable. 
uld Erector models comes 


big Erector ‘‘How to 
pictures and describes 
of each and every model. 


n be a boy engineer with 


See these famous 
Erector sets at your 
favorite toy store. 


Deas 


How to get Erector 

There is something about Erector that will fascinate 
your Dad. Send for the Erector catalog (see 
Show it to your dad. Take him to the 
Let him see the sport and scien- 


coupon). 
nearest toy store. 
tific thrills that only Erector can give. 
will soon be here. Tell your Dad Erector is what 
you want. He’ll be pleased, and he'll probably 
sit on the floor with you Christmas morning and 
help you build your first Erector model. 


95 cents and up 

Even though I’ve improved Erector this year, I’ve 
also reduced Erector prices so that more boys can 
share the thrills of building engineering models. 
Of course, the bigger the set, the higher the price. 
But there is an Erector set for almost any price 
your Dad wants to pay. I wish you a merry Christ- 
mas and hundreds of happy days next year with 


ACS 


Erector. 


President, 
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No. 1—Dandy Be- 
ginner’s set. Builds 
the Siege Gun and 
over 100 Models. 





No. 3.—With long 

Girders—Builds the 

Mechanical Round- : 
about and over 200 NN 
Models. Soa 


300 MODELS 





No. 4—With Power- 
ful Electric Motor— “il 
Builds the Wrecking Ld 
Hoist and over 300 Pr 


— 


Models. oS & 





No. 6—Builds and 
operates the Double 
Cylinder Engine and 
over 325 Models. 





No. 7—Builds the = 
1g eavy duty i ee 
Steam Shovel and ae E Pines 

over 350 Models. —" r 





400 MODELS 


No. 714—Builds the 
Big Fire Engine, Cov- 
ered Wagon and over 
400 Models. 





No. 8—Builds the 
Master New York 
Central Locomotive 
and over 398 Models. 





No. 84—Builds the 
4-foot Locomotive 
and Tender and over § 
405 Models. 





No. 9—Builds_ the 
Zeppelin, Mechanical 
Wonders and over 
450 Models. 











No. 10—Builds every 
single Erector model 
ever invented. 500 


Models. 





No. A. Railroad Set 
Builds the Giant Lo- 
comotive and other 


Models. 





No. B—Builds the 
Ferris Wheel, Wind 
Mill and over 57 
Models. 


“ “ x 

FREE... 

The first 100,000 boys who mail the coupon will get, free 
of charge, a genuine specimen Erector “How to make 
‘em Book” which shows exactly how to build thrilling 
Erector Models, together with the big handsome colored 
catalog of Erector models and sets. Get your coupon 
into the mail today, boys, for 36 pages of exciting pic- 
tures, diagrams and descriptions. 


57 
MODELS 





Tue A. C, GitBert Co., 
235 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 


Please send me free, copies of A. C. Gilbert’s genuine 
specimen Erector “‘ How to make em Book” and the big 
colored catalog of models and sets. 





















-- or how a young man can solve a big 
eift problem with small change : 


a ( 
Six bits for“a.gift that CLICKS 


a 


You’ve got it. It’s your own Boy 
Scout Official First Aid Kit. A first- 


class outfit—you know, for you use it; 


Speaking of Christmas, you . 
- could goa lot farther and do worse 


in picking out something really i” : “ti 
we Know, ior we ma e it. 


It’s a regular first aid kit, small 
and handy. It contains the very best 


worth having and not too expen- 
sive. It’s something you can give— 


—Dad, for his work shop or for the of materials, though the price is only 





pocket of the car 75 cents. You can get it at the 


4, ‘Mother, for her car . . . or she can Scout Supply Department or most the 





i ‘'. keep it in the. medicine cabinet drug stores. . . . No, we aren't 
—Big Brother, for his hunting, fishing and camping trips _ big shots in the Christmas-present game . . . but we 


— Your Scout Friend who always gives you something. did crash through with one idea that’s not so cold, eh? 


moe 6 BAUER & BLACK ) 


DIVISION OF THE KENDALL COMPANY 
CHICAGO Y NEW YORK ’ TORONTO 
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Speeu 


Steering Control 


OYS—why not own the 
fastest sled on the hill? 
The only one with new, 
patented—free-steering device 
that gives you 100% steering 
action, from tip to toe of each 
flashing steel runner. See in 
the diagram below how this 
new steering mechanism 
ws both runners into a 
long, even, graceful arc that 
prevents skidding and lets you 
fly freely around the curves 
quicker and slicker than any- 
ing else on runners. 


Sensational 
Improvement in 
Steering Sleds 


Only on the new DeLuxe 
y 4 Champion 


THE OLD WAY 
““Presto”’ 


You pull hard. on the 


it bar of an old 
type steering sled, but 


ng 
@ runners only 
° Its, 
Jing, a5 hap 
and loss of speed. 
ru 


n ordinary 
ic curve that 


any hill where 
curves are sharp this sled has 


proved its ability to_run farther 
and faster. e 


A aparently shed too. Special- 
ly ned grooved spring steel 
runners. New type, heavy 
steel knees. Top of tough white 
ash, handsomely decorated in col- 
ors. le by one of America’s 
largest and oldest sled manufac- 
turers and guaranteed to please 
you or money back 

Amazing Low Prices 
You can @ genuine Champion 
DeLuxe Sled now at these special, 
low introductory prices : 

4 inch, $2.25 61 inch, $3.50 

a 52.76 mn. inch, $4.00 

tly a of the Rocky 

The standard CHAMPION sled with 

pe —_ offers 

1 lower 

price Lf F pers dealer cannot supply 
you, send us his name with mon 
order for correct amount — we 
ship sied direct, charges 


KALAMAZOO SLED CO. 
860 Third St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Champion 
Deluxe SLEDS 


WITH PRESTO MAGIC CURVE 
STEERING CONTROL 


THE NEW WAY 


Power Island 


(Continued from page 7) 


nothing at all. It seems almost like per- 
anid motion or something equally im- 
e! 

“No, this is a perfectly law-abiding appara- 
tus,” laughed the young officer, “‘we may be 
old-fashioned here, but we still abide by the 
law of conservation of energy. It’s only in 
solar and stellar affairs that they get some- 
thing for nothing—or nothing for some- 
thing. This power plant is just like any 
steam power plant, except that it operates 
on the natural drop in temperature between 
surface water and deep sea water, instead of 
on an artificially produced drop between 
firebox and atmospheric temperature. But 
why not come below and let me show you the 
whole thing?” 

I accepted the invitation gladly, and we 
soon descended various steel companionways 
into the bowels of the hull to the main engine- 
room. It was a good-sized chamber, roughly 
triangular in shape as it occupied the fore 
lower two-thirds of the hull. Hanson pointed 
out the functions of the various pieces of 
apparatus with which it was crowded. 

The first thing to catch my eye amidst the 
maze of piping and machinery was the domi- 
nating bulk of what I judged to be four huge 
turbines coupled to relatively small dynamos. 

““Yes—those are the deLaval-Blerk low- 
pressure turbines,” explained Hanson, “they 
are operating on a head of about three-fifths 
pound per square inch. That’s why they are 
so much bigger than standard turbines de- 
livering the same horsepower. As power 
plants go, this is not a large one—we have 
only four 5,000 kilowatt machines—but we 
run one or two continuously and store the 
developed power in our own condenser 
banks.” 

“But where does the steam to drive the 
turbines come from?” I asked. - 

“From the surface water—at about sixty- 
eight degrees here, subjected to a vacuum. 
That’s the whole trick, maintaining negative 
pressure throughout the system. We suck 
huge quantities of surface water through 
those big side ports, and once under low 
pressure it vaporizes. This vapor is what 
runs the turbines and after it’s passed through 
we condense it with cold water pumped up 
from two hundred fathoms. That’s why our 
engine room is so full of oversize piping and 
big slow-speed large capacity pumps. This 
big fellow here,” he pointed out a huge 
centrifugal pump in its snail-shell casing— 
“is pumping up about nine hundred cubic 
feet of cold water per second through the 
two hundred fathom intake tube. And 
farther on is a battery of hytor pumps for 
maintaining the vacuum in the system.” 

“But I should think you'd use up all the 
power produced by the turbines in pumping 
these vast quantities of water and running 
all these auxiliary devices!” 

“Not at all. It isn’t as if we actually had 
to lift that water two hundred fathoms. All 
we do is lift it against an effective head of a 
few feet caused by the greater density of the 
cold water. And as to the maintaining of the 
vacuum, once it is created we have to account 
only for leakage in the system, as the amount 
of water entering and leaving is practically 
constant. There’s no doubt that it’s a mighty 
clever idea. The only thing that equals it in 
the field of getting something for nothing, is 
the Barjot system for use in the far north, 
that utilizes the latent heat given off by 
water as it freezes—so that the colder it gets 
the more power you develop!” 

“There’s another advantage in this sys- 
tem too,” I remarked as we ascen“ed to the 
upper decks, “‘it’s easy to see that you don’t 
have to fear a boiler explosion—the only 
thing that might happen is an implosion!” 

At the end of this first day I turned in 
rather early, as I had been up practically the 
whole previous night. I had expected to sleep 
in my own quarters aboard Ariel, but the 
officers of the seadrome insisted that I come 








“ashore” and stay as a guest. Hanson told 
me that he had registered me in his reports as 
a “distressed mariner” so that the company 
authorities could have no grounds for object- 
ing to my stay on the seadrome, though it was 
in violation of usual rulings. I told him that 
the appellation was not far from being the 
truth for I was pretty weary of solitary sail- 
ing and sleepless nights when I arrived. 

(To be continued in Boys’ Lire for January) 
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Ask Dad for this Eastman Toy 
Movie Projector this Christ- 
mas. Real Battle Scenes, Charlie 
Chaplin, Airplanes, Felix, etc. 


ITH this Eastman-made toy 
movie projector you can ask 
your friends in and give them a movie 
show whenever you like. A Kodatoy 
means fun for you thewhole yearround. 


You can show Charlie Chaplin... 
Felix the Cat... battle scenes... air- 
plane flights... wild animal pictures 
... travel wonders... Western thrill- 
ers...sports, etc. These films called 
Kodaplays cost only 30, 60, and go 
cents each. And every reel is packed 
with fun and excitement. 


Kodatoy has optical and mechan- 
ical features usually found only on 
costly machines. Easy to thread and 
operate... safe because it uses 16mm. 
Safety Film. 


An added feature is that Kodatoy 
can be equipped with extension arms 


Complete Kodatoy outfit costs only $12—hand 
operated. With motor, $18.50. Outfit includes 
projector, miniature theater with ‘‘silvered”’ 
screen, and two empty 100-foot metal reels. 
Universal model for D. C. or A. C. (any cycle) 
available at only slightly higher prices. 


that enable you to use 400-foot reels 
and show movies for fifteen minutes 
without stopping to re-thread. 


Visit a Kodak dealer, toy or depart- 
ment store and see Kodatoy in action. 
Or fill out and mail the coupon below 
for a folder that tells you all about 
this best-of-all Christmas gift. 


KODATOY 


Eastman Kopax Company, Rochester, N. Y. 
Please send me FREE without obligation the folder describing Kodatoy. 


Name 





Street and Number. 





City and State 
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Lone Scout — 


Lone Scout Exhibits 
ONE SCOUTS have con- 
ducted excellent Exhibits 
and Demonstrations at the 
many county, state and inter- 
state fairs and expositions 
held throughout the past 
season, among which were 
the Minnesota State Fair, 
which included a Rural Scout 
unit of fifty Rural and Lone 





degree work this year at Spo- 
kane, Washington, Univer- 
sity, where he is president of 
the student body and Editor 
of the College Annual. He 
plans to* continue work for 
his Master’s Degree at Wash- 
ington State College. 

T. A. Vernon, of Friendship, 
and Harold A. Smith, of Hen- 
derson, have entered Freed- 
Scouts; and the Mid-South Hardeman College, Hender- ' 
Fair at Memphis, Tenn. Many other ex- . $02, Tenn. Vernon, who is former editor 
hibits were set up by individual Lone Scouts of Volunteer Scout” is student newspaper 
and Tribes in connection with local activities, | Publicity director for the college. 
where the Scouts also rendered other services 
such as: First Aid, Information, Lost and 
Found, Checking, and Automobile Parking. 
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Plan for Christmas Program Now 
ONE SCOUTS should cooperate with 


their leaders in community activities for 
real service to their community. ‘Thousands 


HEAD CHEF 


| cooked her meal 





Sycamore Lone Scout Tribe 





HE Sycamore Lone Scout Tribe, of 
Wabash Valley Council, Terre Haute, 
Ind., have had a busy year, as the following 


of boys and girls, men and women out of em- 
ployment, out of funds, and with very little to 
make cheerful their Christmas season can be 





when 


activities of its membership will show. 
Lone Scouts James Molter, Gilbert Wil- 
son, Fred Boganz, Ray Rennels and Tribe 


himself 


po" little lady. The doctor 
had said, ** Your food must 


helped by carefully planned and executed 
Scout service. Here are some suggestions: 
1. Plan to collect and gather clothing for 





CHRISTMAS 
lasts 
all summer 













be cooked just a certain way.” 
And here she was in a big hotel. 
She called the manager and told 
him. He sent for the head chef 
and the head chef cooked her 
food himself. 





and it will—for many sum- 
mers—packed full of happy 
hours of the keenest kind of 
sport—if you arelucky enough 
to get one of the new, faster, 
streamlined Dayton Steel 
Racquets for Christmas. 


Smashing serves that pile 
up points—lightning kill 


































The Sycamore Lone Scout Tribe Exhibit 





Just a little extra service, per- 


haps not worth telling. But it’s shots at the net—winning _ 
; P Scoutmaster Edward Lathrop, served on the distribution to the needy. Do not stop | tennis—that’s what Dayton int 
one of the things that bring staff of Camp Krietenstein, the local Council with your own family but see if your Steel Racquets are ne tee. che 


camp, and Lone Scout Molter qualified as neighbors cannot find clothing which 

































































people back again to United Peer a oo mel oy Ry thay will donate. The live, resilient steel strings oi 
Hotels. Of ™ me are Molter drove a supply truck that made 2. Cooperate with the Red Cross, Salvation stay tig ht—reg ardless of his 
otels. course our roo daily contacts with a party of eighteen Army or Relief Committee of the county | weather or climate. And who nS 
. - Scouts, who paddled canoes from Evansville, or community in which you reside to afte 
bigger . +. our Closets larger dats Ind., down the Ohio River to the Mississippi give definite service. Perhaps you can we heard “s Dayton re ¥ h 
f sas low priced. All as far as New Madrid, Mo. Lone Scout act asa messenger, help prepare packages player see ng armies " ot 
our Caietetias iow p . Boganz was also a member of this group. and bundles, and food baskets, or collect able strings! bane re oe — His 
so Lone Scouts Jack Wood and Keith Thomp- material for these agencies. Bear in | able as your n barrel—wit : 
that counts. But it’s that extra son had their first experience at camp, but mind, of course, that a Scout in uniform | the etm wag of care. That his 
not their last! is not permitted to collect money. P * 
effort to please that really sets Lone Scout Ernest Gemmecke took charge 3. Gather the surplus food products from saving alone will pay for do 
peo pl ¢ talking. Try us... then of a Troop during the summer months. your garden and throughout your com- | S€Ver al a : ae 
Lone Scout Gilbert Wilson, who shows munity and either can it yourself or a 
. . ; —. on Look ahead this Christmas iticl 
u'll understand great promise as an artist, left for Mexico to deliver it toa Relief organization that 7 ‘ a Make 4 
yo ? study Mexican Art. Before leaving he will have it canned so that it may be practice winning s oe mm con 
painted many interesting designs on the used for distribution to those in need |. the gym all winter with a lies 
r " camp handicraft building. throughout the winter. Perhaps you can Dayton Steel Racquet—send 
Extra service at these 25 The Sycamore Lone Scout Tribe recently assist at one of the Canning Kitchens in the coupon below—then pro 
participated in a community exhibit, and that are being organized throughout the age Dad If 
UNITED HOTELS the accompanying picture shows their display country. show this message to Dad. d 
of models, metal-work, totem-poles, knot- 4. Use your free time in earning extra money The JUNIOR awa 
; NEW YORK City’s on/y United ....The Roosevelt boards, collections, art work, tribe charts and to be used for purchasing practical and 800 L 
PHILAT ELPHIA, PA....... The Benjamin Franklin other Scoutcraft. valuable gifts such as clothing, books, PILOT oOo ch 
SEATTLE, WASH. .....00ececeseeee kw a The tribe also held a “Nutting Day” etc., for the children of some poor Other models are forn 
SONNE. HJ.....--cnsasesc, So Raban Tose | EAgeunage to Che aight of ahd Biss Bastions family. \ Fiocoo nnd $16.00. up- 
suuiinos, 0. }........ The Alexander Hamilton to gather and ship to Washington, D. C., 5. Repair old toys and make new ones to be , a cata P 
MATER. ccniccsetannah The Stacy-Trent black walnuts, as their contribution to the used as gifts during the Christmas season yeal 
HARRISBURG, PA. .........0.0- The Penn-Harris National Nut Tree Planting Project. for children less fortunate than yourself. e 
PE: The Ten Eyck P 6. Perhaps you and your fellow Scouts can ~ 
GE. T Me ccisccccccescées The Onondaga Lone Scouts in College make a definite effort to donate some the 
ROCHESTER, N.Y... +++ ++eeeeeeeees The Seneca ANY .active old-timer Lone Scouts, in money to local agencies for relief pur- ; 
pes oy oe sevcetsa ae " good standing, are pursuing higher edu- poses. It would be fine if every Lone Santa or somp m a 
go appepenappamee to a cation in colleges and universities all over the Scout made an effort to produce at least eae can 
MUMRMINIA. ..:. vweuaceavccoasee The Peesat country. Lone Scout Ernest Gamble, of $1.00 as a minimum between now and ere % @ Sante Clove! Just ; fit 
WAMBAS CITY, MOs.cocc0ccccreces The President Pinson, Tenn., attending the College of Christmas to offer as a Scout gift for send this in and see. > ae “ 
TUCSON, ARIZ. .....0scccceees El Conquistador Agriculture, University of Tennessee, located relief purposes. $4 clea 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. .......... The St. Francis at Knoxville, is in his third year, specializing Consult your parents, teachers, religious i “ with 
SUREVEPORT, LA. ..... The Washington-Youree in Horticulture. He furnishes the following instructors and other leaders in your com- supens Resqnet Company, Ens. - 
Seno ocean lial it =‘ ~ ee information about other well-known Lone munity and see if you cannot devise. ways ent MeOte Ragen tar B. & A. A.B 
poe ene ge Dae hoa The King Edward Scouts of his State. and means that are original and effective in Miike ; b 
MOMs sivaneosis ‘ ? ‘ ‘ c - WN oo. oc cde Ua to kgececosess sees ool 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT, «..0000-s00ee The Clifton Theodore E. Tindell is studying Journalism doing your part of the daily “Good Turn 
WINDSOR, ONT. .........5: The Prince Edward at Lincoln Memorial University, Harrogat, work and perform.ag your share of the work ee ee com 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.W.1..The Constant Spring Tenn. necessary during this period. Avoid spend- wo 
Hampton Burkhalter of Nashville is major- ing money foolishly, wasting food products Marne Gaedd Nai ds o's <a.c xa o bn oa dccce sce ceese Fe 
ing in Journalism at Emory University, and thoughtlessly using valuable time and plet 
Atlanta, Ga. energy without giving some thought to the MMW c vin ps bn oda dh e4 ease ted State.....+++ the 
—_ LS Edward Mosely, formerly of Jackson, is matter of helping those people who need our 
studying Journalism and will complete his assistance. DNs oe feiaigdedpesaseca teense cs ceee cher 
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From a pitcher of water he pours wine 
into one glass, milk into another! He 
changes water into fire! He makes in- 
visible ink! Right before the eyes of 
his wondering friends. Then, one 
after another, he performs dozens of 
other unbelievable chemical feats. 


His friends think he’s magic. But now 
his secret is out in the open. You can 
do all these mysterious things 
yourself! Everything you need, 
including equipment, materials and 
complete step-by-step instructions, 
lies beneath the cover of my new im- 
proved Chemistry Outfits. 

If Aladdin lived today, he’d throw 
away his magic lamp in disgust, when 
he saw the miracles any boy can per- 
form in modern chemistry with these 
up-to-date Outfits I’ve spent many 
years _ perfecting. Breath-taking 
magical feats of old Europe, Asia and 
the Orient pale to insignificance com- 
pared with the mystifying tricks you 
can do with a Gilbert Chemistry Out- 
fit. All you have to do is follow the 
clearly written instructions that come 
with every Outfit. Just as simple as 
A.B.C. Nor is that all. My new 
book, “ Modern Chemistry,” which 
comes with the Outfits, tells you in 
words you all understand, the com- 
plete story of modern chemistry and 
the achievements of world famed 
chemists. It prepares you for the 


1931 













marvels that are tocome. It gives you 
a useful knowledge of this modern 
science. One of my Chemistry Out- 
fits provides hundreds of hours of 
instructive, exciting sport of which 
you will never tire. The more you 
learn about modern chemistry the 
more fascinating it becomes. 


How to get it 

Did you ever hear of a more perfect 
Christmas gift? Well, just send for 
my new Chemistry catalog. Show it to 
your father. Tell him that Gilbert 
Chemistry Outfits are on sale at all 


a 


oumrar 
} | cussusiay 












45 


Boy Chemist 





Holds 





Friends 





toy stores and departments. Caution 
him that all genuine Gilbert Chemistry 
Outfits have the name Gilbert on the 
cover, and are made by the same com- 
pany that makes the famous Erector, 
Mysto Magic, and Big Boy Tool 
Chests. 


95 cents and up 

My Chemistry Outfits are not expen- 
sive. I have not only improved each 
set, but I have also reduced the prices, 
so that every boy can share the world’s 
most rousing modern sport. The 
prices are 95 cents to $19.45. The 


ASpell-bound! 


Rub their eyes 
iE \ in Wonder 
- at TOM DUNBAR’S 
Mystifying Miracles 
of Modern Chemistry 





smaller Outfits are complete in all 
detail, but of course the larger the 
outfit the more exciting experiments 
are possible. If you want this new 
world of thrills for every day in the 
year, be sure to impress your dad with 
the fact. I hope you get your Gilbert 
Chemistry Outfit this Christmas. Don’t 
forget that coupon. Mail it to The 
A. C. Gilbert Company, 258 Erector 
Square, New Haven, Connecticut. 





FREE... 


The first 50,000 boys who mail this coupon will receive free, Mr. Gilbert’s 
new big 4-color catalog of the famous Gilbert Chemistry Outfits, illus- 
trating and describing every single outfit and telling what you can do with 
each set. It is the most thrilling catalog you ever saw. 
, can get a Gilbert Chemistry Outfit for Christmas. 
lin quickly, before the supply is gone. 


It tells how you 
But get your coupon 





The A. C. Gilbert Co. 





Here you are, boys—the Gilbert Chemistry Outfit. 
Number 5009. Contains chemicals and equipment for 
hundreds of thrilling experiments and mystifying illu- 
sions. It costs only $4.75. There are many other sets 
at 95c to $19.45. 
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258 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 


Please send me free copy of your new book “A Carnival of Gilbert Toys.” 
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ee 
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Do not open until Christmas 


Let’s Help Santa Claus | 


—Let’s do our part in a worthy cause 








WE are fighting for the control of cancer, which is 
yearly taking a greater toll of valuable lives. 

To help this worthy cause, we are asking you to 
buy these Christmas labels, all gummed, ten to a 
package, price one dollar-—and they make useful gifts 
to send to your friends, too. 
















For free information about cancer write to 
NEW YORK CITY CANCER COMMITTEE 
American Society for the Control of Cancer 
34 East 75th Street New York City 


Residents outside of New York City, write to American Society for the Control of Cancer 
25 West 43d Street, New York City 




















Zi f Here they come! Around a turn and 
p * down the home stretch to cross the finish 
line with a last furious burst of speed! 

You want things that will ‘“GO”—things you can race with 
—scooters, pushmobiles, small autos with motorcycle engines, 
wind wagons, etc.—whether on spinning wheels or glistening 
runners—fast ice yachts, skis, toboggans, bobsleds, motor 


driven sieds and snow speedsters. 

You air-minded boys enjoy gliders and model airplanes. 

Turn your back yard into a regular amusement park with all these 
thrillers—ferris wheels, roller coasters, merry-go-round swings, etc. 

How fascinating to imitate the big engineers and make small water 
wheels, pile drivers, aerial cableways and other things that -‘‘work.”’ 

When at camp or on the water you need plenty of ideas for new ways of 
having fun. Here are dozens such as water bicycles, push boats, water 
coasting toboggans, water games, etc. 

On rainy days and other times when working in your home shop you have 
the hardest time finding interesting things to make. Here are any number 
such as electric locomotives, motion picture cameras, wood turning lathes, 


etc. 
But why try to describe this great 


Boy Mechanic Library 


Boys, it simply cannot be done. You must actually have these books in 
your hands and see them before you can begin to realize that the four big 
volumes contain enough interesting things to last you until you are a grown- 
up man. 


or itt AQOO oMAake ana Do 


Don’t envy the other boys on account of the things they have. Be the 
boy in your neighborhood to make the others wonder where you get all your 
ideas—and it doesn’t cost a lot of money, either. These wonderful books 
show you how to take parts from old things and sometimes get a few cents’ 
worth of material from a hardware store—or have a blac! ith or shop 
man help you bend some iron, and thus make something that works just as 
wéll as though you paid many dollars for it. Best of all—you get the thrill 
of having “Made It Yourself.’’ 

Everything is pictured out and made easy. Don’t try to get along with- 
out these books any longer. Save or earn the money to buy them right 
away. 

The complete library of 4 volumes, each * or buy one book 
book 7x16x1 4 inches and with 460 Pages Price BZ st atinetorss-00 

ks are numbered:-1, 2, 3 and 4. State the ones you want when 
ordering. Sent postpaid when remittance is sent with your order, or 
will be sent C. O. D. in the U. S. Pay postman price plus extra postage 
for this service. 


Popular Mechanics Press,20¢°f%,8,33, ¢:. Chicago 
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niversaries. What makes it the test 
speed year in the history of the world is that 
during this period the airplane reached al- 
most the rate of bullets and nearly the 
speed of sound. This dizzying speed was 
attained by Lieutenant G. H. Stainforth, in 
a “Supermarine” with a 2,560-horse-power 
Rolls-Royce motor, flying for England in 
the Schneider Cup Race flown on the Solent 
off the Isle of Wight. He traveled, on the 
fastest lap of his speed trial, made after the 
actual race, at the rate of 415.2 miles per 
hour. If he had gone a little faster and you 
fired at him with a 45-calibre pistol, he 
would beat the bullet. In fact, as it was he 
went so fast that a bullet fired after him 
would have rattled off his plane like a pellet 
from a pea shooter. 


































I am informed on good authority that this 
year we will have a still faster machine built 
in this country and no doubt by the time 
of the Chicago World’s Fair, 1933, we will see 
all records broken on Lake Michigan at that 
time. Even faster speed may be made than 
is dreamed of to-day for the Junkers high- 
altitude “stratosphere plane” now under 
construction at Dessau, Germany, is cal- 
culated to make 450 miles an hour at an 
altitude of 45,000 feet, and their engineers 
have told me that a speed of 1,000 miles an 
hour is possible in the stratosphere with 
special machines designed for the purpose, 
probably with rocket propulsion. 

The actual speed of practical air travel 
has been doubled in the last year. This does 
not mean that only a single record or even a 
series of records has been made. Captain 
Frank Hawks flew over 82,000 miles this year 
averaging 190 miles an hour in his “Travel 
Air” No. 13. The point to remember here is 
that Captain Hawks has attained a speed 






level for cruising of nearly 200 miles an hour 
and a high speed of 240 miles an hour. He 
went from Los Angeles to New York, 2,510 
miles in 12 hours, 25 minutes. Major James 
H. (Jimmy) Doolittle-in his “Laird” went 
after this record and beat it by 1 hour and 
9 minutes, making the fast time of 11 hours 
and 16 minutes 10 seconds, flying at the rate 
of 217.4 miles an hour. 

Frank Hawks visits Havana, Cuba, and 
returns in 15 hours and 38 minutes. It takes 
him only 3 hours 46 minutes to go from 
Chicago to New York. Last summer I heard 
on all sides in French and German aviation 
circles the surprise caused by his meteoric 
flights between the European Capitals. It 
took him only 59 minutes to reach London 
from Paris—he left London, visited Rome and 
returned, all in the same day—1,900 miles— 
to be exact, in 9 hours and 38 minutes. This 




















Here is the newGer- 
man tailless plane 
which flies 90 miles 
an hour with a 28 

horsepower motor 


was not done in a racing-machine. While it 
is a very fast plane, it lands on an ordinary 
airport. Machines capable of a speed of 175 
miles an hour are running as express planes 
regularly every day on the Luddington line 
between New York and Washington, D. C. 
These express planes go through without 
stops, local planes making stops along the 
same course, exactly like express and local 
railroad traffic. 

I was breakfasting at a hotel in Schenec- 
tady, New York, with Captain Hawks one 
morning this fall when he said to me: “Sorry, 
Post, I’ve got to walk out on you. I must 
be in my office in New York at 8 o'clock; 
I’m a business man.” I said: “Oh that’s all 
right, Frank,” and off he ran. I went on 
out to the airport and there he was, ready 
to take off. Thirty-nine minutes later he 
was in New York. But only 21 minutes 
later, I was there myself; “Casey” Joneshad 
taken me on as a passenger and we had made 
it in an hour—160 miles by rail. 





THE LANDING FIELD will award sed month, until further - 7, a prize of a book for 
ject to 


ed each mont! 





the best letter or a drawing on a 
will go to all tying contestants. 


The subject this month is: 





No letter can be considered that is longer than 250 words. In case of a tie the prize award 


Letters must reach the office of Maj. Augustus Post, BOYS’ LIFE, 2 Park Avenue, New 
York City, on or before the fifteenth of the month of issue. 


The best diagram showing the increase of s, 
Drawings must be received on or before December 15, 1931. 


in transportation. 

















When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 


December, 











ee 


oso 













ir and 
hours 
ie rate 


, and 
takes 
from 
heard 
‘lation 
teoric 
is. It 
ondon 
le and 
\iles— 


This 








hile it 
inary 
of 175 
lanes 
n line 
D.C. 
thout 
y the 
local 


enec- 
3 one 
OITy, 
must 
‘lock; 
t’s all 
nt on 
ready 
er he 
nutes 
shad 
made 


or 








FOR ALL BOYS 


% » m By the way, just as we started, Casey said: 

“TI have only one ’chute, Post. I’m re- 

on al is quired by law to wear it, so if it’s necessary 

j gether.” “Won't I make it too heavy?” 

Coupon, Son g |said I. . “No,” he answered, “no, we may || ; arr: 
come down a little faster, but not as fast as | | 4: , 

we Jao ne without any.” sa by] ‘ j 

the way flying down the Hudson River, || ~~ e ay aa 
But See That Your I could not help thinking of the time I had peers 5) a e. 





cals, Dad Gets le. 


ERE'S what I'd like for Christmas, 

Dad! It’s a dollar to a dime that 
you used D & M stuff when you were a 
boy. Our gang says it’s better today than 
ever. On the list below, I’ve checked the 
things I'd like for Christmas. 


The D & M ALL-AMERI- 
CA Football is a genuine 
pebbled grain cowhide, regu- 
lation-size ball. Double criss- 
cross non-stretching lining. 
Durable four-piece rubber 
bladder, patented valve. 


PRICE $6.50 
D &MAIll-America Football (1) 
Check here 





The D & M Special Baseball 
and Glove Combination. Gen- 
uine oiltreated horsehide 
glove with laced heel. D & 
M_ regulation league ball, 
lively, has rubber center, full 
wound with best grade wool 
yarn, genuine horsehide cover. 


PRICE for BOTH $2.98 


D & M Special Baseball 
Check bere and Glove Combination 





D & M Collegian Tennis 
Racket. Full beveled frame of 
selected ash with green water- 
proof silk stringing. Green 
fiberloid shoulder reinforce- 
ment, green and white trim- 
ming. Speedy and sturdy. 


PRICE $5.00 


D&M “Collegian” 
Racket Check here 





The D & M Municipal Golf Set. The 
perfect outfit for the young golfer. 
Includes an “Ideal” Brassie, Midiron, 
Mashie, Putter,—the three irons have 
chromium plated heads,—and a trim 
looking and serviceable golf bag with 
large ball pocket. 


PRICE $10.50 


[] D & M Municipal Golf 


Check 
here Set 


The D & M Coaches’ and Players” 
Handbook. Full of descriptions 
and illustrations of football and 
basketball plays. A valuable and 
interesting book. Supplied free 
of charge, 


D &M Coaches’ and Players’ (J 
Handbook FREE Sek 





(Your Signature) 





NOTE TO DAD:— 


You can be sure of giving your boy something he 
feally wants by following his suggestions above. Ask 
your sports" dealer for D & M Equipment. If he can’t 
supply it, we'll gladly send you a rush shipment direct. 
Your boy will want a D & M Coaches’ & Players’ 
Handbook anyway. It's FREE and will make a very 
welcome little present. See that the proper square 
is checked, and send to us with your name and address. 
Enclose check for proper amount if you send com- 
plete coupon for D & M merchandise. 














Dad's Name. 

My cae is 

The DRAPER-MAYNARD CO. 
Dept. B-12 Plymouth, N. H. 
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to step off, I'll come out on the wing and you 
can grab on to me and we'll go down to- 





gone over that same track in the air with 4° 

e | Glenn Curtiss with a hundred of his friends os Se EPO. AUER: 
_. |in five twenty-passenger ‘“Condors.” He Z k ter i 

, | handled the controls of the “Condor” in / é be) | i\\ 
1 | which I was one of the passengers. This ee see , 

! | flight celebrated the twentieth anniversary } 

of the first flight of an airplane down the 
Hudson River; this time “Casey” Jones, 
Frank Hawks, Captain Horace B. Wild, Jack 
O’Meara and many other notable pilots had 
been attending the one hundredth anniversary 
of railroading in America, at Schenectady, 
: N. Y. In 1831 the DeWitt Clinton drew a 
1 | train of four cars while three other coaches 
' | were drawn by horses on the rails from 
| | Albany to Schenectady. The locomotive 
1 | made the distance of 17 miles in 46 minutes— 
=. the horses came in 29 minutes later. The 
' 











next day the English locomotive the Robert 
Fulton went up in 38 minutes and came back 
in 22 minutes, making the tremendous speed 


| | of 22 miles an hour. This was just twice the Build and Sail this Mighty 


—_ that ve horses were able to make. In 
other words, the speed of transportation was 

doubled practically overnight. You can get All Steel Super dreadnaught 
more horse-power by increasing the number 


f horses, ; t peed out ; ; 
why when ¢ horses thas you can get out | Here’s a flagship that will make your blood tingle. A roaring, racing 


of the fastest horse. With machinery you| bulldog of the Navy. All steel from stem to stern—built just like 


can increase speed almost indefinitely. ’ . . 
There had Loon no inorenae in apeed worth | UBCle Sam’s mighty monarchs of the sea. 


— for tees ae wager er You build this gigantic warship yourself. Lay the keel like they 

changed the course of history. Someone |40 in the big Navy Yards, fit on the hull and armor plate and mount 

has said that up to the age of steam we were|the guns. But the big moment is when you launch her—when you 
p g g y Jy 


traveling like the Crusaders on land and like | see her awaken to a proud sea life and go forward under her own power. 
the Phoenicians on sea. The railroad was the 


bene of the speed era and all modern | You can build all kinds of thrilling ships with this wonderful Meccano 
might almost say to-day that modern civil. | Shipbuilding outfit. Gigantic ocean liners—dashing speed boats— 


zation is once more starting all over again.| adventurous pirate ships—and many others. In the sturdy, green 


With air travel at these stupendous speeds, | Meccano Sea Chest you will find everything you need for building 
the earth shrinks in commercial size every ¢ 


day. real ships—vessels that actually float and run. 
One of the planes that will be an important 
element in this extraordinary outburst, on 


account of its new type of construction, is the 
tailless “flying wing,” the latest advance in 
German design. It has made the remarkable 
speed of over 90 miles an hour with a 28- , . 


horse-power motor. The photograph shows | «*The Toy that Made Engineering Famous’’ 


the chief characteristics of the “flying ne 

—the complete absence of a tail, the rudder 66 9 

at the wing-tips, elevaters on the trailing- Just Count the Holes 

edge Cae ae "fen te ee = Meccano means better and easier model build- 
veloped from a tailless glider called the|2g- The famous Meccano flat beams and angle 
Stork and many new principles of design and | beams have equally spaced holes (14” apart). 
construction will follow from the experience} You just count the holes. Also, Meccano gives 
gained in motorless flight. When you study | connection or bearing wherever it is needed. 


soaring flight, you can apply the principles A : y ie as a 
learned to the design and construction of | Interchangeable with other construction toys. Ne er -ere Cee 

















motored machines. Perhaps you may be Builds ships that float and run under 
one of those who will help to design the thelr own gower—and Raed other 
ai lane of the future. = els. acked in handsome green 
Winner for the October Landing Field Con- No. —-~ oor Ship p+ my reall long. Delt to fost aud hen wooden sea chest. 
E ° er exclusive ship features—ship funnel, decks, keel, 
test: M. Stanton Lewis, New London, Connec- ete. ilot house, and many others. (In No. 115 » 
ticut. Highly commended: J. Mason Burn- fleccano Outfit and up.) 


ham, Rochester, New York. No. 2—Meccano Patented Super-Power Unit (Combination 
Electric Motor and Gear Box). Again—just count the 
holes. Adapted for simple reversing connections. (No. 


4 - 5 Meccano fit and up.) 
Learning the Radio Code No. 3—Patented <i oe 110 volt Electric Hoist- 


ing Engine. Equipped with famous 110-volt Polar Cub 
(Concluded f rom page 28) Motor. Multiple disc a. a replica of 
* . a genuine hoisting engine. complete operating unit 
A BOY in Park Ridge, Iil., has a problem. for building hoisting yo Meeting derricks, cranes, ele- 
He wants to use a radio set in an auto- vators, ete. (In No. 125 Meccano Outfit and up.) 
mobile, but how can he make a ground con- No. 4—Patented Meccano Braced Girders, 12” long, 2” wide. 
tact whent he car is insulated from’ the earth No. +f. Steel Disc Wheels with genuine Dunlop Solid 
2 A rubber tires. 

by the tires? Well, he can string the antenna Fascinating fun, stupendous surprises, thrilling adventures in 

in the top of the car and attach the ground mechanical mysteries—they are yours with Meccano. 
wire from the set to the metal body. Meccano is carried by all leading department stores. Go in and 
= Pn —ae ore and ee. oomme 
al tfits—pri rom $1.00 and up. ake your Da long. e 

FROM Pennsylvania Sparks Chard re- will be as eager as you to have a Meccano Outfit. 


ceived the following inquiry: “Knowing 
your prejudice against spark transmitters I 
hate to ask you this: Would it be permissible 
to use a spark transmitter with a sending 
range of a quarter mile at camp which is 
miles away from any other receiving set?” 


Ss, ) 4 a. 
SAIC Bi c-—, 
Sparks is not prejudiced against the old- eos - ch {i rie 
fashioned spark transmitter. The trouble is yy » 


Cw SS meee go 
to-day that the Government will not permit Z ee 
amateurs to use spark sets. Vacuum tubes 5 Sey) 


I want to join the Meccano Boy Engi . d 
must be employed. The sparks cause too free Membership Badge ciieer of — book on Manes, 
much interference because they do not tune | yo. 110—Big Motor Car Outfit —$9.95 


as sharply as the waves stirred up by the| puiids trecks, apesdy racing care, 7 Ds 0 0:s.<hic aw J siesivsevnsssschbipaesd bce tdiiced 
tubes in transmission. Therefore, it is not ame total of $25 sturdy, realistic models. 


permissible to use the spark set as proposed . 
because Uncle Sam says, “No.” I iy, Riles spies 
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4 Join the M Engi s 

: The greatest boy’s engineering club in the world. Be the first 
boy in our set to join. Handsome membership badge sent 
free. Also illustrated book on Meccano. Clip coupon today. 
















“ 





The Meccano Engineers, 
506 Meccano Circle, 
New Haven, Conn. 
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WE HAVE N'T SEEN ‘CEPT THE HOW WOULD YOU LIKE )-UM,WHEN 1 REMEMGER WHE LooK BERRIES — | WHAT A BIG ONE 
THE MANY WILD ANIMALS \ WOOOCHUCK ‘N* TO CAPTURE LIONS GROW ve in Hay Saw = ae orm aie 
HERE IN THE WOQODS/GEAVER- BUT D TIGERS LIKE THEY) GOING To SE SEAR ° ~¢ 
ADVENTURES OF ’ = in HE cS <= A: HUNTEROR LASSOING IT? y [-) A 
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The Official 
Boy Scout Seal 





No Article is 
Official withoutit 


SAARI 


SIGMUND EISNER COMPANY 
RED BANK, NEW JERSEY 


Are National Official Outfitters to the 
BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


And Sole Licensed Manufacturers of 
OFFICIAL BOY SCOUT UNIFORMS 


Look for the Official Boy Scout Seal and Eisner Label on 
all Official Uniforms or parts of the Official Uniforms 








Jo purchase equipment listed on these 


The OFFICIAL BOY SCOUT 


IN YOUR CITY OR COMMUNITY 
YOUR SCOUTMASTER WILL TELL YOU WHO YOUR LOCAL OUTFITTERS ARE 




















THEY'RE NOT so 


MOVIES? CO Se EXPLORER! 





mas mornin g- 


* Neckerchiefs 


The color of the neckerchief 
indicates the Troop, District 
or Council. Worn with necker- 
chief slide of contrasting color. 
Made of a splendid quality 
soisette, size 30 x 30 inches, of 
excellent appearance, strong 
and durable. Available in 16 
ee colors and 13 color com- 
inations. 


(See model worn in illustration 
to the left.) 


Plain Color 

Price, 50c 
Combination 

Price, 60c 


* Neckerchief Slides 


Neckerchief slides to be worn with neckerchiefs and to 
coincide with color combination. 


Price, each, 10c 
In ordering neckerchiefs and slides please give colors. 


kOfficial “Boy Scout Belt 


Khaki belt; 1% inches wide, with gun-metal Scout buckle, 
with two belt hooks for carrying knife and rope. 


No. 529 Price, 45c 
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Our JOY of receiving gifts of Boy Scout Equipment 
will ring again in thousands of Boy Scouts’ homes Christ- 


Mother and Dad will be happy, too. They. are anxious 
to give you the things you want most. Tell them a 
new Uniform, or some part of it to replace one that 
is getting too small, will just hit the spot. These 

pages will help you make a selection. 
Your Scoutmaster will be pleased when he learns 
that you have chosen Boy Scout Equipment for 

your Christmas gifts. 


*The Official “Boy Scout Hat 


The Hat is the most characteristic part of the Uniform of 
the Boy Scout. No uniform is complete without it. 

It is all quality. Well made from selected fur felt and shaped 
to ae its fine appearance 
year after year. 

Low crown, wide brim, 
ventilated; silk band em- 
broidered with the Official 
Boy Scout Insignia, detach- 
able wind cord. Sizes 634 to 
734, inclusive. 

The Official Boy Scout 
Hat is undeniably smart and 
good looking. Sure to win 
instant approval. There is no felt hat on the market of equal 
value. Look for the official Insignia on the hat band. 


No. 503 Price, $2.50 





*Woolen Stockings 





Very attractive and durable. Heavy weight wool stock- 
ings made to give the utmost comfort and service. Rein- 
forced heels a toes. Made from soft wool, olive drab yarns. 
Turned down below knee. 


No. 530 Price, $1.00 





* Cotton Stockings 
Practical and durable. Exceptionally ay quality heavy 
lat 


cotton wornnes virtually holeproof. knit feet; reia- 


forced heels and toes. Medium heavy weight. 


No. 528 Price, 45c¢ 
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kOfficial “Boy Scout Sweater 


An all-worsted crew-neck 
Sweater. Made of medium- 
weight woolen worsted. 
Slip - over style. Official 
Boy Scout embroidered silk 
emblem sewed on. Just the 
thing to wear on those long 
hikes and very essential for 
Over-night camp or any 
other outdoor activity. 
Sizes 30 to 46. 


t 





No. 516 Price, $3.50 


* Regulation Cotton “Breeches 


Made of standard khaki material. Equipped with belt loops, 
two front, two hip and one watch pocket. Legs laced below 
knee. Modeled full. Companion garment to No. 647 shirt. 
Order by age size. All sizes. 


No. 651 Price, $2.00 





Model of No. 651 and 651A Breeches 


* Regulation Wool ‘Breeches 


warm and serviceable uniform garment for this time of the 
year. Well designed and carefully cut to present trim, snappy 
appearance. Worn preferably with No. 647 Woolen Shirt. 
Made of 934 oz. ob. Khak: cloth. Order by age size. All 











Sizes. 
No. 651A Price, $4.95 
al 
) * Regulation Heavy (otton Shirt 
Made of heavy weight khaki material. Has loosely fitting 
roll collar; two square Stanley patck pockets with flaps to 
button; embroidered *‘Boy Scouts os America’’ sewed over 
tight breast pocket. Order by age size. All sizes. 
No. 647 Price, $2.00 
* Regulation Medium 
Weight Cotton Shirt 
. Made of summer weight 
- khaki material, has loosely 
. fitting roll collar; two square 
Stanley patch pockets with 
embroidered ‘“‘Boy Scouts of 
) America” sewed over right 
breast pocket. Order by age 
size. All sizes. 
Model of No. 647, 648 ‘ 
649 Shirts No.648 Price, $1.85 
* Regulation Wool Shirt 
Made of 9% oz. olive drab shirting flannel. Has looscly 
: fitting roll collar; two square Stanley patch pockets with em- 
broidered “‘Boy Scouts of America’ sewed over right breast 
pocket. Order by age size. All sizes. 
: No. 649 Price, $3.50 , 
mt 
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Where to Purchase Official Equipment 
The items listed on these two pages are all 
marked with one, two or three stars These 
stars indicate the following: 

Items marked y& indicate that they are 
stocked by all Official Outfitters. | 
% indicate tha item is handled by a few 
Outfitters only 
*& *& kindicate that item is sold only through 
the Boy Scouts of America, either direct or 
by mail | 




















* The Official Lumberjack Shirt 


These shirts are made *)) 
of 24 -ounce all - wool 
laid material with dou- 
le-knitted, snug fitted 
elastic bottom in colors 
similar to the shirt itself. 
They are worn outside 
the breeches. Has two 
breast pockets with flaps 
to button. Cuffs of plaid 
material to button. Con- 
vertible collar. Boys’ 
sizes 12 to 18 years. 
Men's sizes 36 to 44. 





No. 596. Grey, Blue and Green 


Price, $4.00 
No. 597. Grey, Blue and Maroon Price, $4.00 


* Official Woolen Shorts 


Made of fine grade 20 oz. 
Melton cloth, guaranteed all 
wool. Have two front, two 
hip and one watch pocket. 
Worn with woolen Shirt No. 
649, woolen stockings No. 
527, together with belt and 
neckerchief make a most serv- 
iceable and hygienic Scout 
outfit. All sizes same as for 
breeches. 


Price, $2.65 
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Junior Assistant Scoutmasters 
May Wear the 
Official Leader’s Uniform 


Tn accordance with the new Uniform regulations all 
Junior Assistant Scoutmasters may now wear the regu- 
lation Official Uniform of commissioned Scout Lead- 
ers, except as to Insignia, which shall continue as pre- 
scribed at present. 

The Official Uniform for Leaders is available ‘‘Ready- 
Made”’ in 14 oz. Serge and 16 oz. Whipcord, at all 
Official Boy Scout Outfitters and the Supply Service of 
the Boy Scouts of America. It is now possible for all 
Scout Leaders to secure a trim, smartly tailored Official 
Uniform at a very reasonable cost, without any tailor- 
ing delay. Whether tall or short, stout or thin, there is 
a “‘Ready-Made”’ Uniform to fit you. 


New Low Prices: 


Whipcord 16-0z. Serge 14-02. 
COG. s Fekete se Re ore ie $15.00 
Mseches........:... 32-40 Beceches:s........ 10.00 
fi eee vo ee .§0 


9 
Each garment may be purchased separately 
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order Ly meail from 


BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


NEW YORK RETAIL STORE 
20 EAST 33RD. 


$83 MARKET ST. 


CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
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CHANGE IN REGULATIONS 
The Coat may be worn only as an outer garment when necessary for 
warmth or when in the public rooms of hotels when required to do so 
the management or when attending ceremonies or social functions 
at which the wearing of the coat i- required by terms of the invitation. 
It is worn over the khaki shirt and neckerchief. 
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* Regulation (Cotton (oat 














































Made of standard Khaki ma- 
erial. Has notched lapel, roll col- 
lar, Stanley breast pockets and 
lower bellows pockets. Embroid- 
ered “‘Boy Scouts of America’’ 
over right breast pocket. Official 
buttons. Order by age size. All 
sizes. 
No. 645 Price, $2.50 
Model of No. 645 and 645A 


Coat 


* Regulation Wool (oat 


Cut, made and finished with exceeding care from 20 oz. Olive 
Drab Melton. Other specifications same as No. 645 Coat. 

To insure proper size in ordering by mail, send for special 
measurement blank before you ra in your ordcr. 


No. 645A Price, $6.50 


Merit “Badge Sash 
Made of good quality khaki cloth. Worn over shoulder like 


a bandolier upon which Merit Badges are sewn. Second Class 
Scouts may wear this Sash. 


No. 689 Narrow Price, 75c 
No. 690 Wide Price, 75c 


*The Official Mackinaw 







An all-wool coat, made of fine 
heavy 32-ounce Woolen Melton 
Cloth, khaki color. A big, com- 
fortable garment, not only for 
Scouting a for wear with every 
day clothes. Has shawl collar, 
two large hand pockets with 
flaps, loose belt all around, with 
embroidered B.S.A. sewed on 
right breast. Sizes 12 to 18 for 
boys and sizes 36 to 44 for men. 


No. 564 Price, $7.50 


Sweat Shirts 


High grade cotton Sweat 
Shirt with crew neck, snug 
fitting bottom and wristlets. 
Brown tweed pattern. Sizes 
26 to 44. Order two inches 
over actual chest size. 


No. 507 
Price, $1.00 
A AR 


HOW TO ORDER 
In ordering sweaters and sweat 
shirts, allow two inches larger 
than actual chest measure, 
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xk Official “Boy Scout Axes 


Handy at every turn in camp and on hike. Made of one 
piece solid steel, hand-forged, coated with rust-resisting 
finish, has head for drawing nails. Complete with leather 
sheath. 


No. 1510 
No. 1507 





Price, $1.50 
Price, $1.50 


“Plumb Brand”’ 
“Collins Brand’’ 


BRIDGEPORT 








xk «Bridgeport” cAll-Steel ~Axe 


All steel constructed. Head and handle are manufactured in 
a single piece. Tests prove handle virtually unbreakable. 
Fitted with wooden grips, finished in a red and black marble- 
ized or mottled effect. Complete with leather sheath. 


No. 1424 Price, $1.75 





xx Official “Boy Scout Knives 


Regulation model, large sized stag handle, heavy cutting 
blade, screw-driver, bottle and can opener, punch blade, 
shackle for har ‘3 on belt. Built to stand rough usage. 


No. 1502  ‘“‘Ulster’’ Brand Price, $1.50 
No. 1496 ‘‘Remington” Make Price, $1.50 
No. 1585 “Universal” Make Price, $1.50 


** Official “Boy Scout Haversack 


SJ 


os 





Adopted after many months of experimenting and consulta- 
tions with hunters, trappers and leading camping authorities. 
It is a decided improvement over any haversack on the market 
today and is the most practical article of a Scout's Equipment. 


No. 573 Price, $2.50 
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We Pay the 
Shipping Charge! 
he Boy Scouts of America offer a 
most complete service. We pay the post- 


age and freight on all orders for any 
article listed on pages 48 to 53. The 











savings are yours. 


















No. pat 
xxx Ingersoll Mite Wrist Watch 


A new small size wrist watch. Chromium | mee A real 
beauty and a dependable time keeper. Engraved design. Bezel 
radiolite. Made by Ingersoll Watch Company. 


No. 1576 Price, $5.50 





No. 1466 


kk Official Boy Scout Canteen 


Made of heavy seamless ‘‘Wear-Ever’’ aluminum, enclosed 
in a removable tight-fitting khaki felt cover which, when 
wet, keeps contents cool. Fitted with removable adjustable 
shoulder strap. Canteen is concaved to fit wearer's hip. 
Capacity little over one quart. 


No. 1466 Price, $2.00 





xk Official “Boy Scout Lariat 


The Lariat is 20 ft. in length and made of Sampson Spot Cord. 
This cord is absolutely the strongest and best on the market 
today and is recognized by the red spots in it. Especially use- 
ful on a hike and in camp. 


No. 1070 Price, $1.25 
xx Folding Wire Grate 


Made of heavy 
iron rods. Wher 
not in use can be 
folded flat. 





No. 1330—Size 10x 14ins. Each, 65c 
No. 1331—Size 12 x 20 ins. Each, $1.15 
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xx Official Boy Scout Toilet Kit 


ere is an“excellent all year round item either for traveling 
or for camping. Set consists of brush, soap box, utility box, 
mirror, comb, toothbrush with sterilized cover. Notice in the 
above illustration that there are special pockets for the comb 
and mirror. Case is made of excellent quality leatherette, red 
inside and khaki outside. 


No. 1079 Price, $1.75 
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xk Official “Boy Scout Bugles 


An instrument that is smarter and trimmer than the aver- 
age bugle. It is perfect in tone and register and only the finest 
of materials are used in its manufacture. Its tone is brilliant, 
powerful and mellow. Each one is tested before shipment to 
insure every detail of workmanship and tone. Key of G, tun- 
ing slide to F. Silver-plated mouthpiece; select brass. 


No. 1277 *“*Conn”’ Make Price, $5.00 
No. 1538 **Rexcraft’’ Make Price, $4.00 


**kk Combination Tool Kit 


A handy, practical 
outfit: knife, reamer, 
files, saw, chisel, screw- 
driver, cork puller and 
cap lifter, in case with 
center compartment for 
pocket-book. Each tool 
attaches firmly to knife 
or handle. Quickly re- 
movable. Easily carried : 
in pocket. Tools lazge enough for real work. An article every 
Scout values. 


No. 1186 


xk Official “Boy Scout 
Flashlights 


Specially designed for Boy Scout require- 
ments. May be worn on belt as.a marching 
light, suspended by its own ring as a tem- 
rary tent light or stood up erect if 
esired. Has 200-foot range- with focusing 
lenses for spotlight or wide-area focus. 
Switch permits use for signaling or it may 
be located for steady light. Case is durable 
khaki-colored finish. Battery included. 


No. 1278 Complete 
Price, $2.00 





Price, $2.50 









BOYS’ LIFE 


Do You THINK ) SURE MY LAD a, 


THE MORNING wi 
' 

















( 
2 
- 
I 

























FOR ALL BOYS 








1 HOPE 1 DON'T 
4 WAKE Anyone ! 








r No. 1578 


kk Complete Five Foot Finished 
Archery Set 


Consists of a five foot leomonwood double reflex bow and six 
24 inch, pointed, striped and feathered arrows. Has a 30 to 
35 Ib. pull. Enclosed in special corrugated box which serves 
as a standard ready made target. 


No. 1578 Price, $4.95 
* * Official “Boy Scout Compass 
———N Heavily ized, 

ae NY idicads aniied: and 





extremely sensitive. Cen- 

ters are jeweled and a 

stop lifts the needle off 

‘ ‘ center point when lid of 

SS J case is closed. Dial is of 

— aluminum. Needle is of 

Bar pattern, mounted in thin model olive drab metal hunter 
case strongly hinged. 


No. 1076 Price, $2.50 





* * (ivilian Belt Buckle and Belt 


(Sterling Silver) 
Buckle has sterling silver front. Detachable style. Belt of 
excellent quality genuine black leather 114 inches wide. It is a 
real Scout belt and is provided for those who desire to wear 
something pertaining to Scouting with their civilian clothes. 
Every Scout and Scout Leader may wear it. 


No. 515 Price, $2.50 
No. 514 Nickel Silver Price, $1.25 


* & Official “Boy Scout Kodak 


Especially made at Eastman Kodak factories for Scouts. 
Handsome in an olive drab shade; both Kodak and case havea 
durable waterproof cover to resist the strenuous use that Scouts 
will give it. Built for 
handy carrying. 
Equipped with leather 
case that fits conve- 
niently on the belt. 
Both bear the Official 
Boy Scout Insignia. 
Picture size 154x24. 
Single lens. Four-expo- 
sure adjustment. Com- 
plete booklet, telling 
how to take pictures, 
with each Kodak. Com- 
plete with leather case. 


Price, $6.00 


No. 1573 
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Where to Purchase Official Equipment 


The items listed on these two pages are all 
marked with one, two or three stars. These 
stars indicate the following. 

Items marked ¥ indicate that they are 
stocked by all Official Outfitters. 

* x indicate that item is handled by a few 
Outfitters only. 
%*% & Kindicate that item is sold only through 
the Boy Scouts of America, either direct or 
by mail. 














xkk New Christmas Post Card 


Very attractive Christmas cards showing typical Christmas 
scenes, with Boy Scout insignia printed in gold on each card. 
Each card is printed in eight brilliant colors and is furnished 
with an individual mailing envelope. You can order as many 
of each card as you please. 


No. 3054 


Price, 2 for 5c 


¥¥* Official Note “Paper 


Just the thing Scouts 
will want to take to 
write to the friends 
and companions of 
camp. 24 white en- 
velopes and 24 white 
sheets with an attrac- 
tively colored design 
in full colors on top 
of each sheet. Comes 


in a box. 
No. 3210 















No. 3602 


kik ‘Photograph eAlbum 


An excellent hotograph album bound in cloth with a silver 
birch effect. Coanalg 50 leaves for mounting photographs. 
More can be added. Size 7 x 11. 


No. 3602 
** Swiss Model Army 
Compass 


Gun Metal Case and Pathfinding de- 
vice. Luminous floating dial. This com- 

ass was originally produced for the 
BF S. Army Engineer Corps’ use. 


Price, $1.50 


No. 1068 Price, 75c 





Snot stocked by outfitter — do nor acceplf substitutes 


order by wail from 


$83 MARKET ST. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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NEW YORK RETAIL STORE 
20 EAST 35RD. ST. 
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* * Official Field Glasses 


Pleasure and profit are derived from good field glasses. Useful 
in signaling, in study of birds and stars. This glass has achro- 
matic lenses, giving a clear and well lighted field of view. Tan 
leather mounting and dull finish. Tan case with shoulder 


straps. 
No. 1212 Price, $7.50 











* * Official First Aid Belt Kit 


An outfit that has been adopted after years of experimenting 
with tke many and various items of First Aid and finally 
selected by a Board of Experts with the approval of the 
American Red Cross. It is a kit that will be we'comed by the 
entire field because it is so compact and still contains all the 
essential ingredients of a First Aid pouch. Every Scout and 
Scout Official should have one before starting to camp or on 


a hike. 
No. 1548 Price, 75c 





** Waterproof.Match Box 


Waterproof, yet easily ——. Made of seamless brass about 
the size of a two-inch shell, holds enough matches to last 
several days. May save your life, as it has many others. 


No. 1437 Price, 50c 
kk Official “Boy Scout Cook Kit 


Made of heavy 
gauge seamless 
**Wear-Ever”’ alu- 
minum. Outfit 
consists of fry pan 
with patent fold- 
ing handle, into 
which stick may 
be inserted for 
holding over fire; 
cooking pot with 
cover, drinking 
cup and stew pan, 
also service plate 
orsoup bowl. Fork 
and spoon includ- 
ed. Parts nest and 
lock together; do 
not rattle. Khaki carrying case with adjustable strap. 


No. 1200 Price, $2.00 














































































No. 106s 


ax Fibre Handicraft Set 


An excellent Handicraft set for making belt, pair of mocca- 
sins and whiskbroom. Consists of fibre roving exceedingly 
tough but colorful, in red, black and orange, Steel belt buckle 
for belt; also rainbow fibre for whiskbroom. 


No. 1065 Price, 75c 





No. 1518 
wk Leathercraft Tool Set 


This set contains the four most important tools used in 
Leathercraft—a No. *‘O"’ Punch for making lacing holes, a 
fid for enlarging holes and tracing designs, a modeler for 
decorating by tooling and embossing leather, and a mallet for 
use with the punch and with background stamps. 


No. 1518 Price, $1.40 





kk Leathercraft Set No. 3 


Contains complete material for making a belt. The articles 
included are as follows: Russet cowhide slit into ten strands, 
ready for braiding, and an attractive steel buckle, leather 

iece to hold buckle and smaller braid, together with special 
instruction sheet. 


No. 1522 Price, 75c 













Jo purchase equipment listed on these 


Tae OFFICIAL BOY SCOUT 


IN YOUR CITY OR COMMUNITY 
YOUR SCOUTMASTER WILL TELL YOU WHO YOUR LOCAL OUTFITTERS ARE 





BOYS’ LIFE 











NICE CHRISTMAS « lL YES DID YOU GET PLENTY~- 0°? RUN =FOR. YOUR 
WEEK WERE HAVING) S12! MANY PRESENTS)JLETS Go To 
B06? «SLEEP NOW Oo” ,o° 
“feild % a - W~ WHAT, 
THE — 





4, 





H 
ys ae) 


‘ae 








sh 


=S== ~~ 








SUPPLY SERVICE 


The Supply:Service of the Boy Scouts of America is 
organized primarily to serve Scouts and Scout Leaders 
throughout the United States. We stand ready to ad- 
vise you in the selection of equipment we do not carry 
in stock and to save you money through the purchas- 
ing power of our national organization, Let us hel 

you. Tell us about any new equipment which you thin 

practicable and serviceable to other Scouts and Scout- 
ers. We will be glad to experiment with it and reward 
you accordingly. 




























xxx Leathercraft “Package No. 1 


Materials for three useful and attractive articles in one set, 
all of which can be made by following simple instructions 
included in package. 

The articles are: Waist Belt, Registration Card Case, Neck- 


erchief Slide. 
No. 1519 Price, $1.50 





xxx Leathercraft Package No. 2 


ntains complete materials for making three articles: Bill 
Fold, Key Case, Coin Purse. They are easily made by follow- 
ing the carefully prepared patterns and instructions contained 


in the package. 
No. 1520 Price, $2.50 


wa Leather Sheep Skins 


An average size is eight square feet. Backs of some are rough 


in spots but are good for Scout uses. Dan Beard says that these 
skins are excellent for all Scout leather work. 


Price, $2.00 
kk 


i Craftstrips 


raftstrips are 
supplied cut to 
shape in strips }4” 
in width. Waste is 
thereby elimi- 
nated and the labor of cuttin 
the pieces from skins by hand 
No. 1490 has — saved. Available in 
the following colors: Silver, 
Green, Black, White, Blue, 
Orange, Red, Carmine, Ma- 
j roon, Brown, Gold, Purple 
J and Light Blue. 


No. 1490 






No. 1$30 ) 
No. 1530 


Price, per yd., 3c 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 
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xxx Beadwork Outfit 


An excellent set for those Scouts who are interested in mak- 
ing beaded watch fobs, hat bands or Indian head-dresses and 
similar items. 

Outfit consists of one package of 10,000 real Indian beads 
of many colors together with a spool of waxed silk, three 
special unbreakable needles, instruction sheets and a bead- 
work loom. 


No. 1144. Complete Price, $1.25 





No. 1236 


xk Wood Carving Set 


Consists of six essential tools and instruments especially 
necessary for use of Scouts in Wood Carving handicraft. 
The tools are of a variety of sizes and degrees of curvature. 


No. 1236. Complete Set —_ Price, $2.50 


xkk Materials for Making 


Five Foot Set 


One best imported lemonwood bowstave, 5 ft.; 34 dozen fer- 
rule arrowheads; 14 dozen selected birch shafts, 24 in.; turkey 
feathers for six arrows; waterproof glue for six arrows; piece 

of beeswax; grey flax for bowstring. 














Archery 

A Service Library Pam- 
phlet. It is a complete 
manual from the making of bows and arrows to the methods 


of shooting. 
No. 3188 Price, 20c 
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wkk Ti roop Stunts 


Many Troops havea ‘‘Stunt Night’’ 
once a month. This booklet con- 
tains a wide variety of stunts, sketch- 
es and playlets that any Patrol or 
Troop can present with a minimum 
of preparation. Every Scoutmaster 
aud cpa Patrol Leader will find 
continuous use for this pamphlet. 


No. 3129 Price, 30c 


xk Scout Plays 


Contains one pageant, three plays 
and two radio sketches, which may 
also be presented as plays. A special 
chapter gives practical advice re- 
ps the cast, rehearsals, diction, 
properties, costumes and the presen- 
tation of the play. The Scout play, 
““Mac Decides,’’ by J. Harold Wil- 
liams, will be particularly valuable 
for presentation to parents. 


No. 3130 Price, 35c 





xxx Coming (lean 


A Boy Scout comedy in three acts. 
It tells how the younger Scout in 
Camp looks up to his Patrol Leader 
and tes the belief of a younger boy 
in his honesty prevented a Patrol 
Leader from doing something in 
violation of the , Scout Law. 
While the plot is serious, the com- 
edy characters make the play very 
funny. 


No. 3154 Price, 25c 





ake After “Dark 


A Boy Scout comedy in three acts. 
As the curtain rises on Act I you are 
looking at a pioneer camp in the 
woods. It is night and the lighting 
is dim. The stage is empty. A flash- 
light beam flashes . . . thus opens a 
lay which shows how a small 
out meets a test of his courage and 
comes through with flying colors. 


No. 3150 Price, 25c 








kkk True Stories of 
Real Scouts 


Made up of actual incidents, the 
adventures and experiences and 
Good Turns of real Scouts. It is be- 
lieved that they will be of interest 
and inspiration to Scouts and Scout 
Leaders and may also serve to ac- 
quaint the general public with what 
Scouts actually do and are, how 
their loyalty to the Oath and Law 
runs through every phase of their 


lives. 
No. 3128 Price, 30c 
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Where to Purchase 
Scout Books and Literature 


The easiest“and quickest way to purchase Scout 
books and literature is to get them at your Local Coun 
cil office. You can easily obtain the address from your 
Scoutmaster, if you do not know it. 























xxk The Boys’ Book of Honor 


This book was written by Chief Scout Executive, James E. 
West, with Peter O. Lamb, and contains 192 pages with illus- 
trations. Boys will value this gallant and inspiring book, 
whether they are Scouts or not. 

Price, $1.75 


No. 3605 


xxx Boy Scout “Book of 
True Adventure 


Contains biographical notes by Chief Scout Executive, James 
E. West. Fourteen Honorary Scouts, all of them famous men 
who have experienced many unusual adventures in widely 
different fields, write the story of the most thrilling single 


adventure of their lives. 
No. 3600 Price, $2.50 


Co , pa 
ABOY S6 QUT 
WITH BYRD 


xxk —A Boy Scout With Byrd 


Here is a story of one of the luckiest boys in the world, Paul 
Siple of Erie, Pa., who was chosen as a representative of the 
Boy Scouts of America to accompany Admiral Byrd's great 
Antarctic expedition. 


No. 3208 


xxx The Lone Scout of the Sky 


The story of Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh by Chief Scout 
Executive James E. West. It is a story for boys, written by 
a boys’ man. 


No. 3601 
xxx Three Boy Scouts in Africa 


Wiitten by Robert Dick Dougie: Jr., David R. Martin, Jr., 
Douglas L. Oliver. The record of these three Boy Scouts of 
the summer they spent with Martin johnson in Africa. 


No. 3228 Price, each, $1.75 


Price, $1.75 


Price, each, $1.00 
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xk Boy Scout “Diary 
for 1932 


The new Boy Scout Diary for 1932 
has just come off the press and is 
ready for distribution. 256 pages illus- 
trated with attractive camping cuts. 
Historical references for special days. 
A miniature encyclopedia of Scouting. 
Information about ibe aid, signaling 
compass work. 


No. 3012 














Price, 10c 


* Handbook for “Boys 


The Official Boy Scout Manual. 
Things to do and things to make; our 
country’s history and the history of 
Scouting. 650 pages; pictures or dia- 
gtams on almost every page. Informa- 
tion about Birds, Animals, Trees and 
Stars; Indian Sign Language; First 
Aid, Signaling, Tracking, Weather 
Data, Songs. The cover is of imitation 
leather, embossed in colors. 


No. 3100 50c per copy 


* Handbook for ‘Patrol 
Leaders 


A book of information and inspira- 
tion which ought to be alongside the 
‘Handbook for Boys.”’ 

It not only deals with all phases of 
a Patrol Leader's problems; it also 
instructs the individual in Hiking, 
Camping, Test Passing, Handicraft 
and many other things. 

Profusely illustrated. Four hundred 
and eight pages. 


No. 3638 60c per copy 


xk The Sea Scout 
Manual 


Describes a program for courageous, 
brave, manly young men who wish to 


TT TI 
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| SEASCOUT 
VINGOLYE 


learn of the phases of the water and , 


seas by doing things on the water and 
seas. Contains the story of man’s 
conquest on the seas. Conquest by 
courage, endurance and fate. It is the 
story of brave men, pioneers, the 
most courageous of their race An 
authoritative book on seamanship. 


No. 3229 60c per copy 


xkk Boy Scouts 
Year “Book 1931 


Contains 223 pages, profusely il- 
lustrated, the feature subjects be- 
ing wild and tame animals. Surely 
a boy could not ask a better theme. 
Among the authors who contrib- 
ute are Lord Baden-Powell, Lin- 
coln Eilsworth, Dan Beard, and 
the three Eagle Scouts—David 
Martin, Douglas Oliver, and Rich- 
ard Dougias—chosen by Mr. and 
Mrs. Martin Johnson to visit the 
great game country of East Africa. 


No. 3515 Price, $2.50 
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Twenty-five Years 


—the money from the sale of Christmas 


—the establishment of sauatoriums for treating 
—the finding of tuberculosis in time to effect a 


—health inspection of school children 
—the teaching of habits that help to insure good 


—the bringing of rest, good food, sunshine, fresh 


air, medical attention to sick children 
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MAKE 


Astonish and mystify 
their friends and family 





Life is full of exciting thrills for the boy 
magician. is friends marvel at these 
weird and amazing feats of mystic 
sorcery. He performs mind-reading 
illusions. He grabs balls, coins, cards 
and bottles out of thin air; then with a 
wave of his hand makes them vanish 
again. 


He is really not magic. This is his 
| secret. You can be a boy magician 
yourself. It is so simple and easy, 
when you know the secrets. Now 
read this carefully. All you need is an 
hour of practice and one of my Mysto 
Magic Outfits. With it you get a 
valuable hook which tells you exactly 
how all the tricks are performed. You 
also get the equipment and apparatus of 


GILBERT 
MYSTO 
MAGIC 
95¢ to $9.75 








BOY MAGICIANS 







the great magicians of America, Europe and the 
Orient. 

The first thing to do is to cut out this coupon and 
mail it to me. 
free my new book, “A Carnival of Magic,”’ which 
lets you in on the many tricks that are possible 
with Mysto Magic. Don’t delay. There is sport 
and money in it for you. Mail the coupon today, 
while this offer still holds good. 


Y!! 


I will then send you, absolutely 


FREE BOOK—“‘Carnival of Magic’’ 
Just fill in the coupon and mail today for 
the most exciting booklet you ever read. 





» 253 Erector Square, New _ Conn. 


The A. C, Gilbert Compan 


Please send me a FREE copy of your new 
book, ‘‘A Carnival of Magic.” 
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BOYS’ LIFE 


White Whale 


(Continued from page 12) 


When the great ice pack covering the 
polar sea breaks up with the warm winds 
and bright sun of early summer then the 
beluga, or white whale, comes swimming 
back in the open leads of dark water be- 
tween the floating ice floes. The Eskimo 
youth, paddling slowly along the rocky 
shore line, first saw a milk-white male nearly 
twenty feet long, leading a small herd of five, 
including three snow-white cows and two 
younger whales of a slatey gray color which 
was evidence of their immaturity. 

“Oh, moon,” he cried. “Have pity on 
me. Tell me how to kill one of these snow 
creatures that I may become a man!” 

It would require, seemingly, supernatural 
powers to slay one of these strange water 
creatures. The youth had nothing but the 
crudest stone and bone weapons, ivory- 
pointed harpoons and flint-tipped lances. 
His frail kayak was like a bubble on the 
water. There was no one to help him, for 
all assistance at this task was forbidden. 
He must kill his white whale alone. He 
watched the herd swimming away among 
the floating ice floes and realized the utter 
hopelessness of his task. It would be ex- 
tremely difficult for a hunter to get close 
enough to a white whale to harpoon the 
animal because of their peculiar habit of 
raising their white heads high out of water 
like a seal to watch for hunters. And they 
fished the rocky channels and dangerous in- 
lets where it was almost impossible to hold 
one on a line even if harpooned. 


THE sight of a herd of belugas, or white 

whales, in the dark-green water is enough 
to inspire dreams in any hunter’s head, but 
Ait-tu-lo was hardly prepared for the vision 
that came to him in his next sleep. 

“What did the moon say about this?” 
asked his grandmother anxiously. 

“The moon spoke to me, but I do not 
wholly understand,” said the youth. “I 
dreamed you were netting birds by the cliff 
near where I saw the white whaless catching 
little auks in your long handled net, and +4 

** And what?” 

“And you caught a tiny white whale 
which was flying through the air,” he finished. 
“Now I defy anyone to get a message from 
such dream nonsense.” 

‘That is because you are young and have 
not yet learned how to read dreams,” said 
she. 

“Let me hear you read that one!” 

“The message is as plain as new bear 
tracks in soft snow,” said she, in all confidence 
in her ability to read any dream. “We will 
net a white whale.” 

“The crazy wind blows through your 
head!” 

“You have yet lots to learn for all your 
man’s size.” 

“1 know now that you can not net a white 
whale.” 

“Oh, you do!” 

“There is no net large enough.” 

“Then we will make one,” said the old 
woman. 

They cut up walrus hides into long strips, 
even using some of the winter dog harness, 
and the old woman wove of the rawhide a 
strong net, which was weighted with stones 
and floated and inflated seal bladders. 

“Fortunately it doesn’t have to be such 
a big net,” explained the old grandmother. 
“It is the habit of these white whales to 
swim in the narrow channels at night where 
they hunt the fish they eat.” 

“I know a place where they swim,” ex- 
citedly. 

“Then mark off on the ground the length 
this net must be to span that channel.” 

The huge net, spread out upon the ground, 
excited the curiosity of all the village. Men 
and women came to stare at the monstrous 
creation and to ask many questions. 

With no great difficulty Ait-tu-lo and his 
grandmother stretched the net across the 
narrow channel, inasmuch as, not being yet 
a man, he could ride in the larger and safer 
umalak, or woman’s boat. They hung the 
net upright across the channel between huge 
rocks where it was supported upright in the 
dark water by the inflated bladders, weighted 
down with sink-stones. Ingeniously the old 
woman fastened the end ropes to heavy 
stones of sufficient size and weight. to hold 
the net in place but which would be pulled 
off the rocks if a beluga struck the net. 

“Now,” sighed she, “if the moon only will 
send a white whale through this channel.” 

“Not too large a one!” he cried. 
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“You must sleep light, with everything 
ready,” cautioned she, “for surely a whale 
will come.” 

“Perhaps not,” he sighed. 

“I am an old woman,” comforted she 
“and I never heard of a boy who failed t, 
become a man. You will get your whale.” 


F ALL the sea creatures of the Arctig 

Ocean the beluga is the most timid, the 
most cautious, and, therefore, the most 
difficult to hunt and kill. Only under cover 
of the short northern night will it ventyre 
near the rocky coast in pursuit of the sluggish 
fish upon which it feeds. At the slightest 
alarm it sounds deep and swims far away 
with great speed deep under the dark water 
But, when the hunters sleep, when even the 


noisy sledge dogs are curled up and quiet, 
then these white ones swim among the half 
submerged rocks, broaching and sounding, 


rolling in the dark water near the shore like 
phantom creatures of a fantastic dream, 

The skin tupin, or tent, where Ait-tu-lo and 
his grandmother lived, since the father was 
killed +y a bear, was near the sea and very 
close to the narrow channel where they had 
stretched their giant net. The sun dipped 
down behind the cliff, long shadows stole 
forth from the dark headland and swept far 
across the dark waters of the sound. A few 
of the larger stars burned bright and a bit 
of aurora flickered above the polar ice cap. 
In this semi-darkness the belugas hunted 
closer to shore where fish were more plentiful, 
A young bull, about fifteen feet long, white 
as chalk, headed up the channel. 

“Ouk! Ouk Suit!” cried the old woman. 
“Hurry, my son, hurry up! There is some- 
thing in the net!” 

Ait-tu-lo wakened to hear a mighty splash- 
ing and leaped out of his muskox robes, off 
the sleeping platform, and into his outer 
clothing. 

“It sounds as though the cliff was falling 
into the sea,” he cried. 

“Tt is a white whale fast in the net.” 

He seized his walrus lance and ran down 
towards the water where he could see a 
ghostly white something threshing deep 
down in the water of the channel. 

The net was gone. 

“We have lost whale and everything!” he 
cried. 

“No,” explained the grandmother. “I 
set the net so the whale would become en- 
tangled in it. You must kill it.” 

“T can not even see it now.” 

“Get the kayak,” she ordered. 

The youth was fearful lest the whale 
escape while he was getting the skin boat 
down from the high platform, where it was 
lashed against the wind. They ran with it 
down to the water. He took his seat, amid- 
ships, on the bottom, and the skin deck 
covering around the circular cockpit was 
tied tight about his waist, a very necessary 
precaution, so that if the little boat tipped 
over it would not fill and drown him. 

“Go quick,” she cried, “‘but go carefully!” 

Out’in the channel there was a mighty 
splashing, a great white object was rolling 
and threshing upon the surface of the water. 
The noise was such, by this time, that the 
entire village was aroused and men caw 
running. 

“What is it?” , 

The grandmother hastened to explain 
that a white whale, swimming up the channel, 
had struck the net which was instantly 
jerked off the supporting rocks and fell over 
the struggling animal, effectively entangling 
it in the rawhide web. 

“Twill help him,” cried the Slayer-ol- 
White-Bears. 

“T will get my kayak and lance,” volut- 
teered another. 


“No, no,” exclaimed the old shaman. “I 
forbid. It is taboo. This is the man-test. 
This boy must kill his whale alone.” __ 

‘This was‘so, as they all knew, for it was 
the law. 


[HE old hunters stood back, impatiently, 
regretfully, while Ait-tu-lo pushed of 
alone in his little boat, armed with nothing 
more than a flint tipped, heavy-hafted walrus 
lance, to kill a frantic whale. 

“He will come back a man,’ 
woman. 

“He will never come back,” corrected the 
old shaman. ‘The underwater-people ¥! 
have company to-day!” : 

The fish hunting beluga, swimming long 
the narrow channel in pursuit of an Arc 
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roR ALL BOYS 





Am PHIGORY 
—that’s what! 


SILLY, isn’t he? Positively! But 
it’s just as big an “amphigory’’ 
(which means folly, dear reader) 
to neglect little coughs. For those 
neglected little coughs grow upto 
be BIG coughs! Big coughs which 
keep you away from fun and play. 

Therefore—check little coughs! 
The minute your throat “feels 
funny,” take a Smith Brothers’ 
Cough Drop. These drops quickly 
soothe the irritation, relieve dry- 
ness, stop throat tickle. A cough 
hasn’t got a chance!... 


And—S. B.’s are delicious candy. 


SMITH BROTHERS’ 
COUGH DROPS 


2 KINDS « S. S. (BLACK) AND MENTHOL 





FREE-—1932 CATALOG-— 
SNAPPY DESIGNS 
“@ THIS NEW PIN, SILVER PLATE 35¢ EA, $3.50 DOZ, STER- 
LING SILVER OR GOLD PLATE SOc EA. $5.00 DOZ, 1 OR 2 
COLORS ENAMEL, ANY 3 OR 4 LETTERS 
BASTIAN BROS.CO., 35 BASTIAN BLDG. ROCHESTER. NY 
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Sut » to Delight Anyone 
Who Reads, Writes, or Studies 


WEBSTER’S 
COLLEGIATE 


Fourth Edition 

The best abridged dictionary because it is based upon 
the “Supreme Authority”—Webster’s New Interna- 
tional Dictionary. 

106,000 entries, including hundreds of new words; dic- 
tionary of Biography; Gazetteer; 1930 population 
figures; rules of punctuation; use of capitals; abbre- 
viations; foreign phrases; 
etc. 1,268 pages; 1,700 
illustrations. 


GET THE BEST 
Thin-Paper Edition: Special 
Merriam Cloth, $5.00; Fabri- 
koid, $6.00; Leather, $7.50. 
Purchase of your bookseller; 
or send order and remittance 
direct to us; or write for in- 
formation and free specimen 
pages. 

G. & C. MERRIAM CO, 
92 Broadway 
Springfield, Mass. 











| cod, ran head on into the net. The force of 
the impact was sufficient to dislodge the sup- 
porting rocks holding the line and the folds 
of the net dropped over the white whale, 
instantly entangling it. The terrified animal 
rolled and threshed, struggling and fighting, 
but only succeeded in wrapping the en- 
tangling net more securely about its white 
body. Hampered by the weight of the net, 
and unable to escape, the white bull was a 
formidable creature for any hunter to attack 
from a skin boat with nothing but a lance. 
The netted beluga was too timid to attack, 
lacking the fighting tusks of a bull walrus, 
but such was its desperate strength in its 
struggle for freedom that it was extremely 


ing tail and lunging white body. 

A warm blooded animal that needs must 
breathe, and every so often it had to come 
to the surface to blow the exhausted air 
from its lungs and replenish the supply. 
Only on these infrequent occasions could it 
be reached with a lance. For all the weight 
of sink-stones and rawhide net the total was 
not sufficient to drown so large an animal. 
When the white captive threshed to the sur- 
face of the blue-black water the youth drove 
the kayak forward and reached for his lance. 
But a terrific sweep of the white tail capsized 
the light skin craft and the young hunter 
was whirled over to hang suspended head 
down under the water. Fortunately the 
paddle was lashed to his body. Quickly he 
recovered it and deftly.righted himself. His 
skin coat was tied securely at neck and 
sleeves, and the deck cover lashed ‘at his 
waist, so the boat took in very little water 
and he was barely wet at all by the accident. 

The whale had sounded, but after a few 
minutes of waiting and watching, he saw 
the ghostly white body rising swiftly to the 
surface again and drove forward to intercept 
it. But the wary animal saw him in time to 
change its course and came up out of reach 
to blow and sound again. Far down in ‘the 
dark water he could see the ghostly creature 
twisting and turning and fighting, trying in 
vain to free its white body from the en- 
tangling folds of the heavy net. 

Again the white bull came up for air, 
tired now, and this time the young hunter 
was able to reach it with his lance, a crippling 
if not a fatal wound. The netted beluga was 
now frantic with fear and pain, desperate to 
escape. The savage young hunter was wild 
with excitement and the madness of combat. 
Again he drove the boat in for a final thrust 
and again he was overturned. From the 
shore other hunters caught the excitement 
and ran over the rocks, following the hunt, 
and shouting encouragement. 

At last, weak from loss of blood, tired out 
from the long struggle with the weighted net 
the breathless whale raised more slowly and 
less cautiously. The youth paddled swiftly 
forward to meet the rising animal with the 
flint point of his lance aimed at the base of 
the animal’s neck. 

The white body floated in a sea of red, 
supported by the inflated bladders of the 
torn net, quivering slightly as the last bit of 
life flowed out of the huge body. AZt-tu-lo 
quickly fastened a strong line to the dead 
whale’s nose and towed it slowly to the near- 
by shore. 

**Now you are rich with choice meat,” said 
the Slayer-of-White-Bears. 

“Now I am a man!” 

“The shaman has not declared it so,” 
warned the grandmother. 

Old Crooked-Eyes knew that after this 
feat of skill and strength, of his own choosing, 
he could not deny the victorious youth the 
promotion he deserved, much as he hated 
to admit it. 

“Until my tongue is greased with the fat 
of a white whale,” grinned the old one, 
subtle even in defeat, “I can not speak the 
words to declare you a man.” - 

“*T always give freely to the poor and less 
fortunate,” laughed Ait-tu-lo. 

“Here is a woman’s knife,” taunted the 
old grandmother. “Help yourself freely, old 
man!” 

**I would like to know,” sputtered the old 
shaman, “‘what would become of you people 
if you didn’t have someone to interpret these 
moon-messages for vou!” 
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If You Want the Best Christmas 
Present You Ever Had..ask for a 


SZérunswick Junior Playmate” 





$6.50 $12.50 


$25 860 $100 





You will never have another 
Christmas like this one if you get 
_ Dad or Mother to give you a 

runswick Junior Playmate Billiard 
Table. For Billiards is more fun 
than a barrel of monkeys. There’s 
no game like it. It sharpens the 
eye, steadies the nerves, keeps you 
in shape for other athletics. 


When you own a Brunswick 
Junior Playmate Billiard Table 
ou’re king! Everyone’s your friend. 
he boys want to be over at your 
house all the time. You can’t keep 
them away. Gosh! Billiards is great 
when it’s raining or storming out- 
side. Indoors you’re dry and warm 
and having the time of your life 
showing your friends all the tricks 
and fancy shots of the game. 


Tell Dad or Mother how much 
you want a Brunswick Junior Play- 
mate Billiard Table this Christmas. 
It will last for years. You'll get one, 
when you show them your heart’s 
set on it. But be sure the Table they 
buy you is made by Brunswick. 
That’s important. There are lots 
and lots of shoddy, cheap imitations 
of Brunswick Tables on the market. 
But you don’t want an imitation. 
You want the real thing—a genuine 
Brunswick Junior Playmate, made 
by the world’s oldest and largest 
manufacturers. of Championship 
Billiard Tables, established 1845. 


Each Brunswick Junior Playmate 
Table is fully equipped with cues, 
balls, rack, instructions, everythin 
needed for playing. They’re sol 
by leading department, et om 
hardware and sporting goods stores 
everywhere. And they are available 
in six sizes, at $6.50, $12.50, $17.50, 
$25.00, $60.00 and $100.00. 

Before you buy, be sure you look 
on the rail of the Table for the 
Brunswick trademark, shown below. 


Send for Free Catalog 


describing and illustrating all sizes 
of - Brunswick Junior Playmate 
Tables, as well as many other spe- 
cially designed Brunswick Tables 
for your home. 








THIS CATALOG IS FREEY 
MAIL YOUR COUPON TODAY! 


Auenaenenecsens sucennanes 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. 

General Offices: 623-633 S. Wabash Ave. : 

Dept, O-2, Chicago, Illinois 

Send me free copy of the Brunswick JUNIOR 
PLAYMATE Billiard Table Catalog, also the 
Name and Address of the nearest authorized 
Brunswick Dealer. 

(Please Print— Use Pencil —Ink Blurs) 





Name. 
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THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE:COLLENDER CO. 


623-633 SOUTH WABASH AVENUE 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
















































































































































“The best Christmas present 
in the whole world—bar none! 
And now, thanks to my good 
old Dad, the boys around the 
block will have nothing on me. 
My swell new bike will take me 
where all the regular fellows 
go—quickly, easily, safely.” 


a 


Take this boy’s advice and start 
working now on your “Bicycle for 
Christmas.” Tell Dad bicycles cost 
less than half what they did when he 
was a boy—and may be purchased 
on easy payments. And as for safety, 
tell him that the coaster brake 
gives positive and instant control 
at all times. 


Write today for the interesting booklet “Cycle- 
logical Ways to Happier Days” which tells 
reasons why famous doctors, coaches and ath- 
letic stars believe that every boy should have 


abicycle. Simply send a post card to Depart- 
ment “C,” Cycle Trades of America, Bristol, 
Connecticut. 















EDITED BY F. J. RIGNEY 





| Think and Grin 


SUMPIN’ 


LOOKS LIKE AS 
IF 1.WAS GETTING 
THE COLD SHOULDER 
OR A FROSTY 
RECEPTION OR 









i 


oS. 
VIE?) 


\ 














N THE old Christmas train again, with 
oodles to do and not much time left to 
do ’em. Can we spare five minutes? YES! 
Old Idle Five Minutes! We can spare him 
from now on, which means that we can do 
very nicely, and much better, without him. 
But to spare him, by which one means re- 
laxing in one’s effort to get rid of him—NO, 
SIR! We can’t spare him that way. And 
now if you have any spare wisecracks that 
you can spare, let’s have ’em, and we'll give 
Old Idle Five Minutes a spare 59914 seconds 
to fade out of our Christmas picture. For the 
best jokes submitted, a Boy Scout diary will 
be awarded. 
A Matter of Great Importance 
Mr. Squicacs: I hear that Professor Wise- 
man the prophet, has decided that the world 
will come to an end next Xmas day. 
Tommy Squiaes: Before or after dinner, Pa? 








An Empty One 
“Does your mother ever pay you any 
compliments?”’ said Donald, to his friend 
Alexander. 
“Only in the winter-time,” replied the 
other. When the fire gets low she says: 
** Alexander, the grate.” 
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Naturally 
FortuNE Te.ier: You have a tendency 
to let things slide. 
Youne Man: Yes, I play the trombone. 


Why Should We? 
**Aren’t you afraid the birds will eat your 
seeds? You ought to put up a scare crow.” 
“Oh, it’s not worth it. There’s always one 
of us in the garden.” 
Lost 

ABSENTMINDED Proressor: Elizabeth, I 
believe I have lost the road. 

ABSENTMINDED Proressor’s Wire: Are you 
certain you had it when you left the house? 


B.layed 


Sartor Jack: See Bill up there in the 
crow’s nest? 

Sartor Jim: Yeh, what about him? 
Sartor Jack: He’s a good egg. 
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Convincing 

Mr. A.: Your dog bit me. 

Mr. B.: Impossible! 

Mr. A.: Prove it! 

Mr. B.: First, my dog has no teeth; 
second, he is not ferocious; third, he is 
particular whom he bites; fourth, I have no 
dog. 





Ready to Please 
Waiter: That man over there says his 
soup isn’t fit for a pig. 
Manacer: Take it away, and bring him 
some that is. 





* me out of his will. 





Regular Style 
StraNnGcER: Tell me have any big men been 
born in this city? 
Native: Nope, only babies. 
A Light Repast 
Eac.te Scout: Consider the advance of 


civilization. Eskimos one time used to eat 
candles for dessert. 

TenverFoot: What do they eat now, 
electric light bulbs? 

Not So Bright 


TumBe.: What are you doing with that 
red lantern? 

Dumse : I just found it. Some foolish 
person left it beside a hole in the road. 


The Wag 
““My dog is like one of the family.” 
“*Which one of the family is he like?”’ 
A Dark Reason 


“Now Johnnie, Mother told you not to 
practice on the piano until you washed your 
hands.” 

“TI know Mother, but in my lessons this 








week I only have to play on the black keys!” 





No Sleuthing Needed 


**How did you find the weather while you 
were away?” 
“Just went outside and there it was.” 


Intelligence Test 
TrEacHER: What is cauliflower? 
Bricut Bossy: Dog-biscuits are made 
from collie flour. 


A Fast One 
“I don’t see why having your car over- 
hauled should be such a depressing ex- 
perience.” 
“You don't, eh? Well it was overhauled 
by a motorcycle cop.” 


Some Will 
He: Why so gloomy, old chap? 
Hm: I just heard that my uncle has cut 
He’s altered it five times 


in the last two years. 
He: He’s a sort of a fresh heir fiend, huh. 





The Label 


EXAMINER: What does this label, “‘ Wait 
and See,”” mean? 

TenpDeERFOOT: Well, I forgot just what I 
planted there, sir. 


The Big Idea 
He: What time should I come? 
VoIcE ON THE PHONE: Come after supper. 
He: That’s what I am coming after. 


See? 


What is in the public eye the most? 
Grapefruit. 


Fishing 
A man in a hospital for mental cases sat 
fishing over a flower bed. A visitor, wishing 
to be affable, remarked: 
“How many have you caught?” 
“You're the ninth,” was the surprising 
reply. 


Summed Up 
Nit: The rattler struck with mathematical 
precision. 
Wirt: Mathematical precision? Why it 
must have been an adder. 
No Curbing Him 


Docror (to patient): Your temperature 
is now normal, sir. 


Patient (who is a broker): Good! When 





it reaches 99, sell. 
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the finest bicycle in America and pricea 
with the times. The new SUPERB 
models are the snappiest looking bikes 
eve’ built—full chromium plated forks, 
full chromium plated guards with panel 
stripes and all bright parts chrom- 
ium plated. Just put a COLUMBIA 
SUPERB alongside of any other 
bicycle and notice the difference. 
And for speed—COLUMBIA stands 
alone. For endurance—COLUMBIA 
has proved its superiority. 


Unheard of Prices 


Never before could you get COLUMBIA 
quality at such low prices. The new 
STANDARD Models are exactly like the 
COLUMBIAS you’ve always wanted with 
all the latest improvements, new features 
and bright parts chromium plated. 

Find out all about the STANDARD and 
SUPERB models by mailing the coupon 
below. The new catalog tells you all about 
the new models, shows you what they look 
like, how they are made and what they 
will do. Get a COLUMBIA for Xmas and 


have the best bike in your gang. 
Talk things over with Dad and show him the 
model in the dealer’s store that you want. 
That ought to fix things up for Christ- 
way 


mas but there’s another to get 
your COLUMBIA.. 
Let him put up the 
money and you pay 
him back out of your 
savings. Many boys 
are earning their 
COLUMBIAS. You 
can do it, too. 


WESTFIELD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Westfield, Massachusetts 
Largest manufacturers of quality wheel 
goods. Makers also of the famous 
COL UMBIA children’s cycles. 


ey 


Westfield, Mass. 
Please send free catalog of new models. 
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Richard Davis Esk 


(Concluded from page 27) 


men who sally forth at dawn to fight for those 
they love.” Think hard about your own 
father, and of the things he and your mother 
do for you, and each other, and their home, 
and their self-respect, and _see if you don’t 
think they are very much like the knights of 
old, and their ladies. The other woman in- 
sisted that Jennifer's trumpet was only “the 
whistle of the 8:20. , 

“Nobody sees! Nobody hears!” replied 
Jennifer. “ But still trumpets sound through- 
out the whole world!”’ ; ‘ 

They do, and ’'m telling you this story so 
that you can hear them, too. ; ; 

But the true hero of the story, as I’m telling 
it to you, is Richard Davis Esk. 

Richard is the son of Archie and Jennifer, 
who called him Richard after Richard, the 
Lion-Hearted. (Do you know about him?) 
We see Richard first when he is nine-going- 
on-ten. And, reading his name from the fly- 
leaf of a schoolbook in which Jennifer has 
written it, he asks: “ Mother, what’s ‘Esk?’” 

“+E sk'?” 

“Richard Davis Esk.” 

“Esquire,” his mother corrects 
“That means ‘shield-bearer.’” 

“What's a shield-bearer?” 

“Qne who carries a shield for a knight. 
And he gets to be a knight, too.” 

“When?” 

“When he’s done something worthy of 
knighthood.” 

That’s the way Jennifer tells “‘Richard 
Davis Esk” what someone should have told 
Bert, the “crooked”’ gambler, and what he 
found out for himself when it was too late— 
that there’s more excitement, and romance, 
and adventure in being “‘straight” than in 
being “crooked.” And that’s why I’m 
telling it to you, while you're getting up steam 
for life, so that your engine may be headed 
the right way. 

How did it work with Richard? 

Well, when he grew up, and got to be 
twenty-one-going-on-twenty-two, he made 
his mistakes, as we all do, and got over some of 
them, as most of us do, but always there was 
his father’s example, and his mother pointing 
out that Archie was a knight, and that his boy 
would be one, too, “‘when he’s done something 
worthy of knighthood.”” And then comes the 
test. The man who sold the worthless bonds, 
and is now a millionaire, wants Archie to do 
something else dishonest, and, when Archie 
refuses, he offers Richard a big profit to do 
it. Richard says: “It’s my chance, all right.” 

While he is wavering, his mother comes into 
the room and inquires: “Did I hear you ask 
what I’d got for twenty-five years slaving? 
I've got a son to be proud of. A knight— 
when he’s done something worthy of knight- 
hood. It would all have been wasted if we 
hadn’t added one decent man to the world.” 

And right there is where Richard Davis 
Esk wins his spurs. 

They are spurs, you see, and no less so 
because they were won by refusing to help 
with a dishonest business deal than if they 
had been won in another kind of a fight. 
And everyone who sees the play sees what 
Jennifer saw; that her son has done some- 
thing “beautiful, and grand, and romantic,” 
even if he did it in a sack suit. 


him. 


[N THE next act, Archie is dead, and 
' Richard is carrying on. He wins a great 
victory, and is very happy and prosperous— 
although, of course, we have observed that, 
sometimes, it is a more glorious thing not 
to be a millionaire than to be one. And, 
when temptation comes again, Richard’s 
father comes back, in Richard’s memory, 
and reminds him that ‘‘There’s a difference 
between being beaten, and being bought.” 

Richard says: “ Nobody’ll know.” 

And his father reminds him: “I'll know, 
and your mother’ll know.” 

The tempter says: “Your father’s dead 
now. 

“No, Dick. When you put me out of your 
mind, to do something you'd rather I 
didn’t know, then, and not until then, I'll be 
really dead.” 

Once more, Richard, and the ideal of 
knighthood, triumphs. And, when his 
mother leaves him, too, it is with the parting 
admonition: “Richard Davis Esk. Don’t 
forget that.” 

That's what we mustn't forget—that we 
are still in the age of chivalry, and that each 
of us may be Richard Davis Esk. I know 
you don’t like “moralizing,” and neither 
do I, and I don’t mean to moralize, but I 
do think it’s a fine thing to show people— 
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and especially young people—that there’s 
just as much thrill in fighting the good fight 
as in fighting the bad one. 

It’s a fine thing because, since human 
nature never changes—or very, very little— 
all need romance and adventure just as 
much as we did when there were tilting- 
matches, and wars, and crusades to supply 
the need. Our every-day breeches seem 
pretty colorless and commonplace. But we 
must remember that armor was their every- 
day breeches. We must remember that 
going into battle probably was as ordinary 
to the knights of those times as going to 
camp or the office is to the knights of these. 
Undoubtedly, there had to be an occasional 
Jennifer to remind her steel-clad Archie 
that life in the feudal castles of the 
fifteenth century might be just as exciting as 


it was when men sallied forth with stone | 


clubs to conquer the dinosaur. 
Every age has its dinosauria—or, as Jenni- 


fer thinks of the matter, its Black Knights. | 
There were Robber Barons in the feudal | 
times, and, I suppose, the troubadours, who | 


took the place of literature in those days, 
sang the glories of being reckless, and daring, 
and defying the laws of God and man. If 
fact, we know they did, for a great many of 
these stories and legends have come down to 
us. I suppose being Sir Galahad, “that 
blameless knight,” seemed as stupid and 
prosaic to some people at King Arthur's 
Round Table as doing your job, and living 
simply and honestly, seems to a lot of us who 
write or read the tales of the gunmen and 
gangsters. But we know that there was 
just as much thrill in following Godfrey of 
Bouillon to capture Jerusalem as there was 
in following Robin Hood, and we know that 
there are as many Jerusalems to be cap- 
tured nowadays as there ever were; a good 
many of them in our own hearts. 

One of the many things I like about the 
Boy Scout Movement is that it recognizes 
this human need of romance and adventure, 
and shows us the best way to find it. All 
the Boy Scout precepts and literature point 
out the thrill of kindness, and loyalty, and 
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obedience, and clean living, and doing you | 


duty. They teach us to see—as Jennifer 
really saw when she looked at her knight; 
to see the beauty of the woods, the excite- 
ment of following the trail, the heroism of 
doing the little brave thing that needs to be 
done. I am a pretty old fellow, with a great 
deal of experience in life. I have worked on 
docks, and newspapers, and thirty-five years 
in the theater, during which I have written 
and produced thirty-one plays. I’ve written 
stories, and songs, and movies, too, and I’ve 
sailed more than half-way round the world, 
in all kinds of ships, and have known all kinds 
of people—bishops and burglars, and hoboes 
and statesmen. I’ve read and seen bushels of 
the books and plays and movies dealing with 
the hair-breadth escapes and hair-raising ad- 
ventures of criminals and adventuresses. 

And what do you think is the story that 
stands out in my mind as being the most 
glorious and thrilling of them all? 

It’s a story you probably know, about the 
twelve-year-old boy out West who was hurt 
in a street-car accident. The motorman 


was hurt, too, but not nearly as badly as the | 


boy, who lost both his legs. When they were 
dragging the little fellow from under the car, 
he asked them not to bother about him until 
they had taken care of the motorman. 

In the hospital, a nurse said to him: “It was 
brave of you to think first of the motorman.” 

The lad looked at her with surprise, and 
said: “‘Why, I had to. You see, I’m a 
Boy Scout.” 

I don’t think this story can be told too 
often, and I’d rather have been that young- 
ster than all the Robin Hoods and **Two- 
Gun” Crowleys who have been the heroic 
figures of a certain kind of literature through 
all the ages. It isn’t pleasant to die, but I 
think it was a lot more thrilling and romantic 
to die that way than to be killed in a brawl 
in Mexico. I feel, somehow, that, if he’d 
known this tale, and been told it often 
enough, and early enough, “Charlie” might 
have got headed for that kind of adventure. 

And that’s the kind that keeps the world 
going around, and life worth the effort. We 
don’t have to die, either. There’s such a 
thing as living bravely. We don’t have to do 
our brave and romantic things in a big way, 
or before cheering crowds. We can be 
Richard Davis Esks, facing the little problems 
of every day, and facing them squarely and 
indomitably. 
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**Never 
touched him!’’ 





makes sharper turns 
than any other sled 





Look for the Eagle trademark 


1. Super-steering (patented)—Steers 
twice as easily and twice as far as 
before. 

2. Non-skid spring steel grooved 
runners — Flexible Flyer is the 
only sled with runners capable 
of such a bend. 


3. All steel front — Highest quality 


steel reduces breakage and in- 
creases safety. 

4. Pressed steel seat supports — Ex- 
clusive Flexible Flyer design. 
Pressure-riveted to the runners. 
Made of extra heavy gauge steel. 

5. All wood parts second growth, 
straightgrained whiteash—Hand- 
selected for strength and beauty. 
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... with safety 


Talk about fun—there’s more fun coasting 
with the patented super-steering Flexible 
Flyer than a fellow ever had with any sled ! 


Think of shooting past other sleds—steer- 
ing around everything easily—turning cor- 
ners so sharply that you have to ride the 
inside runner to stay on—yet with perfect 
safety. That’s sport you can have only with 
the super-steering Flexible Flyer—“the Sled 
of the Nation.” 


Flexible Flyer is the last word in sled-de- 
signing and building. Sturdy. Racy. Hand- 
some. Wonderfully strong—it'll last a life- 
time. What years of downright fun ahead ! 
Isn’t this a Christmas gift worth having? 
Drop a good big hint to Dad. 

Go to your nearest dealer’s. See the pat- 
ented super-steering feature of the Flexible 
Flyer—the sled with the Eagle on it. Then 
let the folks know you want the genuine 
Flexible Flyer. 


S. L. ALLEN & CO., INC. 


Makers also of Planet Jr. 
Farm and Garden Implements 


Dept. 37B Philadelphia 


















































Why shoot without the 
50% extra power of West- 
ern Super-X long-range .22 
cartridges? Their extra 
power makes your rifle a 
much more effective game 
weapon. 










Why handicap your 
shooting by not getting 
the whistling speed of 
these new .22's? They 


give 26 % higher velocity. The terrific 
speed of the bullets, together with 
their special composition lead, make 
them flatten out as soon as they begin 
to penetrate and expend their force 
within the object struck. 





Super-X .22’s have the power and 
range to stop small game at distances 
unheard of before! There's nothing like 
them! Such performance is made pos- 
sible by Western's exclusive new 
Double Action powder which gives 
greater power without dangerous in- 
crease in pressure. 


ACCURACY 





Their super-accuracy is unbeatable on 
the target range and will certainly 
help you in hunting small game .. . 
The shells are gleaming Nickel Plate. 
The greaseless, Lubaloy-coated bullets 
glisten like gold. The report is a 
sharper, louder CRACK. Their non- 
corrosive priming keeps your rifle 
“Clean without Cleaning.” Be sure to 
try Super-X long-range .22's! Mail the 
Coupon today for interesting literature 
and complete details. 

WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


1254 Hunter Ave., East Alton, Ill. 
Branch Offices: Jersey City, N. J., San Francisco, Calif, 








WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 
East Alton, Ill. 
Gentlemen: I'm interested in your Super-X long- 


range .22's. Send free leaflet describing their ad- 
vantages in detail. 


in sir,”’ to signify all men were in bed, or 
none was absent without proper authority. 

To Chuck’s “Good-night, Dave” came a 
muffled grunt. Outside, the great tower 
clock bonged ten. Utter quiet, five minutes, 
ten, fifteen. Both of them sleepless. And 
then Dave's voice drifted across the alcove 
partition. 

“Chuck?” 

““What say, Dave?” 

“T can’t hold the report. 
through!” 

“Okay, Dave. I thought you'd decide it 
that way. I see it myself, now.” 


It’s got to go 


xg BATIALION Attention!” 

The noise in the great cadet mess- 
hall hushed instantly. In the center of the 
room, a slim-figured adjutant prepared to 
read the Friday breakfast orders. He stood 
before a microphone that was wired to three 
loud-speaker horns and an amplifier. His 
voice carried to every corner of the immense 
hall. 

“Attention to orders: Football players 
making the trip to New York will report to 
South Guard House immediately after break- 
fast; bring luggage. Following-named ca- 
dets report to the Officer of the Day for 
special-delivery letters: Scott, Brandenhurst, 
Pickering, Small. . . .” 

The voice paused. 
then-— 

“HEADQUARTERS UNITED STATES 
MILITARY ACADEMY, West Point, New 
York, November 28, 1929. Special Orders 
Number 44, Extract 2. ‘For unauthorized 
assumption of authority over fourth-class- 
men, to wit: ordering same to stand in a 
strained and unnatural position against a 
steel locker until they should have perspired 
their outlines on the door; and which was 
abandoned only on the intervention of a 
senior cadet, the following-named cadets 
will each serve the punishment noted after 
their names: Frank Rutledge Potter, Johnson 
Gregory Merriam, and Cyril William Hess: 
to be awarded 36 demerits, serve 180 punish- 
ment tours, and be confined to restricted 
limits for the period of ten months, thereby 
also forfeiting the furlough usually granted 
to third-classmen. ... Extract 3 ug 

But the din was so terrific that the ad- 
jutant’s voice was hopelessly lost. In the 
shock of the moment, the Corps almost for- 
got its discipline. The cadet first-captain 
leaped to his feet. Again came the warning 
call of “‘Attention!”’; and the noise subsided. 
The adjutant, clearing his throat, con- 
tinued: 

**Extract 3. The Superintendent further 
directs that the following comment on this 
punishment be read before the Corps of 
Cadets: that this punishment, while severe, 
is less than that warranted by the gravity of 
the offense. It is hoped that the incident 
will be of warning to any further attempts on 
the part of upper-classmen to violate the 
defined meaning of the word ‘hazing.’ Any 
future such attempts will be punished by 
dismissal, as prescribed in Regulations, 
U.S.M.A. . .. by order of Major-General 
Coleman. Official: S. Enderling, Adjutant. 
“Rest!” 

And the stifled outburst of the Corps broke 
loose again with redoubled violence. On 
twelve hundred tongues were the same 
furious cries, the same shocked amazement. 
What a punishment! Thirty-six demerits, 
when only 110 for an entire year mean dis- 
missal! One hundred and eighty punish- 
ment tours of 180 hours, every Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoon, trudging back and 
forth on a short, narrow path between 
barracks! Loss of furlough! And for ten 
months confined to the limits of the barracks 
and gymnasium! 

And Hess! The one quarterback most 
skilled in calling the new plays. Automati- 
cally removed from the team. On the eve of 
the last game of the season, the only game of 
them all that mattered. With Army desper- 
ately in need of her best! : 


Papers rustled. And 





AR in one side of the hall there came the 
slow, drawled, singing cry of the letter 
“A”... answered, a moment later, by 
the other half of the Corps, with the letter 
“R.” Then, in alternation, an ““M” and a 
“Y.” And then, all together, “Ray! Ray! 
Ar-May! Rah! Rah! MHoo-rah! West 
Point! Fight! Fight! Fight! Fight! 
FIGHT! FIGHT!” 

Fight! On every tongue! All the way 








back to barracks from breakfast. Swelling 


The New Army Game 


(Continued from page 19) 





in a great roar as they gathered at South 
Guard House to give the team a send-off. 

Dave Warren heard it with chills tingling 
along his spine. He stood obscured behind 
one of the busses that would take them to the 
station. His eyes, searching the milling faces, 
eagerly, hunted for something else .. . 
were they blaming him? as Hess had pre- 
dicted? Yes, a few perhaps: underclassmen. 
But to the great majority, there was only one 
conscious thought: FIGHT! 

Someone tapped his shoulder, and he 
turned suddenly to confront the very man 
he had been thinking of, Cyril Hess. And 
Hess was offering his hand. 

“Will you shake, Warren? 
apology?” 

A pause, as they clasped. Hess’ face was 
white as his collar. 

“T wasn’t thinking. It was rotten of me, 
Warren, rotten to suggest what I did. I 
just wanted to get in this game so badly— 
nothing else. Do you see?” 

Dave nodded, mumbling a reply. They 
were piling into the bus. He broke from 
Hess’ grasp, acutely aware of the message 
the yearling was shouting after him: ‘Good 
luck!” And then they were off. Down the 
long hill to the West Point station. Into 
their special train, decked with colors. Down 
the Hudson Valley. Weehawken. Ferrying 
across to New York. Settling in their hotel. 
And finally, once more in huge busses, 
swinging uptown to the Polo Grounds. 

“Jenny” Curtis, another yearling, worked 
out at quarterback. He, like Hess, had 
come from the west coast, trained to this 
strange, swift-paced new system. Not the 
ball-carrier to compare either with Hess or 
Warren. Nor the skilled thinker. But he 
clicked in the combination. 

The team looked good. Signals went off 
with snap and precision. For a while, 
Dave took his post with the B-squad and 
worked the ends on long passes. Then he 
stood by, beside Coach Johnson, watching 
while the entire squad accustomed itself to 
the new field. Punting. Passing. Taking 
it easy! Listening to helpful tips on the 
Navy line-up. Till finally, it was over, and 
they were headed back to the hotel. An- 
other dusk. Early to bed, and at last— 
SATURDAY. 

The day dawned with bitter cold, and a 
gloomy, overcast sky. On the ground lay an 
inch-deep covering of snow, the first of the 
coming winter. Melting fast, washed down 
in a shivering drizzle of rain. Not a breath 
of wind. Precisely the sort of a rain that 
would be scheduled to last all day. Somber. 
Depressing. An ominous outlook to a team 
trained to the swift western attack, and pray- 
ing for a dry field. 

Coach Johnson cheered them with the 
information that the field was covered with 
canvas. But toward noon, when they 
embarked for the stadium, the drizzle had 
become a down-pour, with still no indications 
of letting up. Canvas couldn’t stay there 
forever, either! 

To Dave Warren, the fact brought a new 
bitterness. If this were only like last year, 
with the ‘old Army game’ and its stubborn, 
battering, pounding assault . . . the more 
rain, the better! And he'd be playing, start- 
ing his own Navy game instead of a yearling! 

But it wasn’t last year! It was a new year 

. new, like everything else. Overhead 
came a muffled confusion of noise. Rain 
pattering a leaden drum-roll on the stands. 
Feet shuffling their monotonous, scraping 
tread. Vendors crying their wares. The 
great stadium was filling early. Few, indeed, 
would be the late arrivals today! 

But the minutes dragged. Dragged 
through their last work-out. Dragged 
through the final instructions in the dressing- 
room. Dragged even through the parading 
arrival of the Regiment of Midshipmen, and 
the Corps of Cadets, with their solid ranks 
pouring into opposite sides of the stands. 


OCKETING 


Accept an 


cheers. Mad waving of 
color. Pennants. Streamers. Navy 
blue. Black, gold and gray of the Army. 
Attendants pulling up the canvas. ° Officials 
and team captains standing in mid-field. 
Tense, hushed excitement, as a coin flipped 
into the air. More waiting! And thena cry, 
as the group in mid-field began separating. 
Navy had won the toss, and elected to 
receive. Gold Army jerseys took the goal 
nearest the temporary bleachers. The teams 
lined up. A whistle shrilled into the air. 





And the Army-Navy game was on! 
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Going Out 
For Track? 


The fellows who run and jump the 
farthest, hurdle the highest, etc., are the 
fellows with good feet. If you're think- 
ing of going out for track some day—or 
football, basketball, baseball—in fact, 
any sport,—begin now to get your feet 
in condition. 

Wear Bass Moccasins—the footwear that 
allows perfect freedom and exercise of 
every foot muscle and lets your feet grow 
the way nature intended. That's because 
they're Genuine Moccasins—the kind in- 
vented and worn by the American Indian 
who was noted for his fleetness of foot. 
Ask Dad to get you a pair of Bass Moccasins today 


Tell him they're priced so reasonably and wear so long 
that you're doing him a favor, too. 






Write for Free Booklet 
showing the many Bass 
Styles 






G. H. BASS & CO. 


1217 Main Street, Wilton, Maine 


MAKE LEAD 
SOLDIERS BY 














INDIANS, SAILORS, CAVALRY TROOPS 
My greatest invention since Erector. The Gilbert 
Kaster Kit. With it you melt lead bars and produce 

novelties. 


perfect lead soldiers and other interesting 1 
In an hour with one of my new Kaster Kits you 
can produce a whole regiment of men, each just 
as perfectly finished as professionally cast toys 
Think of the money you can make, casting and 
selling lead toys and novelties! Any live boy cam 
make enough money in a week or two to pay lor 
his entire ster Kit. 

Easy to operate. Entirely electric. Have a com- 


ay toy factory right in your own home. Kaster 
it — with 2 dies, 8 bars of lead, instruc- 
tion book and complete set of handling and die 


cleaning tools, only $4.95. 


Aged 


Kaster Kit 


FREE—Kaster Kit Carnival Book 
Just fill in the coupon and mail today for t 
interesting toy book ever published. 


The A. C. Gilbert Company, 

270 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 

Please send me a FREE copy of the new 
KASTER KIT CARNIVAL BOOK. 
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Kick-off! High and long. Toppling end 
over end for fifty yards till it settled at last 
in the arms of Blanchard, Navy back. ; The 
man was off like a shot, covered by inter- 
ference that formed with beautiful precision. 
Back down the field. Five yards. Ten. 
Fifteen. Holmes, Army right guard, almost 
broke through for the tackle. Took two of 
the interference out with him. But Blan- 
chard was free, racing on. Twenty. Twenty- 
five; and the Navy uproar became deafening. 

Into a solid Army wall then. Blanchard 
was down, and the ball lay on Navy’s forty- 
yard line. Huddle. Lining up now, swiftly, 
precisely. Signals! The ball snapped back. 
Taylor carried it off tackle for four yards. 

Second and six! Again the huddle. Once 
more through the line. A hole opened in the 
Army forwards—big enough to drive a truck 
through! They were charging hard and low, 
those Middies! And Taylor, carrying the 
ball for the second consecutive time, tore on 
for a gain of eighteen yards, and a first down! 

In Army territory now. Signals! Snap! 
Pass! Blue-clad ends and backs scattering 
down the field, fighting for a clearing. The 
ball spinning off far to the left, a dozen steps 
from the Army goal. 

The stands gasped, craning their necks. 
Was that a player waiting over there in the 
corner of the field? West Pointer or Mid- 
shipman? Player it was! A Middie! 
Williamson, left half-back, arms raised. 
Gathering in the ball. And then off with 
not an Army tackler within fifteen yards! 
Over! Over for the touchdown. And pan- 
demonium broke loose! 

Navy caps hit the field by hundreds. 
Gleeful cries! Touchdown—in the first 
few seconds! Only three plays did it! And 
look at that Army team! Split wide. Line 
outcharged. Backs withdrawn when they 
were needed forward; forward when the 
play went deep. Outsmarted. Outplayed. 
Better get a quarterback in there, Army! 

Goal was kicked, and the raising of the 
score gave vent to another Navy outburst. 


NAVY 7 
ARMY 0 


An interlude while the teams straightened 
out again. Army on the offensive now. 
And with an auspicious start. The Navy 
kick-off was bobbled. Slipped off the side of 
Blanchard’s foot, and wobbled across the 
sod for a bare ten yards, where the cadet 
left-end dropped on it. 

First down and ten to go. Curtis, Army 
quarterback, was obeying his orders. Double 
wing-back attack, opening up! The ball 
snapped. But gained only a single yard. 
Then Markham hit guard, and the human 
projectile, through his own sheer force and 
fury, managed to push the pigskin on for 
another five yards. Third and four. Over 
the half-way mark for a first down! 

The Navy right end smeared the next play 
. . . broke past the defensive half and tossed 
Curtis for a twelve-yard loss. That settled it! 
Punt. And the ball snuggled again into Blan- 
chard’s skilful hands. Back down the field. 
Five. Ten. Fifteen! Almost clear and away 
for the second consecutive time. Cleverly, 
Blanchard had reversed his field after a sharp 
cut to the side-lines, and every Army tackler 
but Curtis found himself suddenly and hope- 
lessly out of the play. But Curtis came through 

. spilled Blanchard on the Navy’s own 
thirty-yard line, and again it was the Middies’ 
ball with first down and ten to go. 

There began then another dauntless drive 
to the Army goal. Pass after pass, some 
short, some long. Bursting runs straight 
through the line as the Navy forwards kept 
up their vicious charging. Baffling, deceptive 
lateral passes that terminated with sweeping 
end runs. First down after first down, till 
the ball was on the Army’s ten-yard line, and 
the Corps, visioning a second touch-down, 
desperately screamed support. 

1200-Mule-Team! Fighting like a single 
man! And out on the field, the shock-troops 
heard—and held! And it was Army’s ball 
on their own six-yard line. 

Army’s ball—and disastrously!] Markham 
dropped back behind his own goal, to punt, 
but the ball reached his hands almost at the 
Same instant two Navy tacklers hit his legs. 
Downed! Two more points! The quarter 


ended even as the score flashed from the : 


down-field board: 


NAVY 9 
ARMY 0 


Sit MPED on the bench, hands clenched 

im a grip so tight that the blood was 
drawn from his knuckles, Dave Warren 
groaned. He could feel the ever-growing 
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hostility of the Corps in the stands behind 
him, blaming him more and more as the one- 
sided battle raged on. Even a novice could 
put his finger on the Army’s weakness! No 
quarterback! Curtis so far inferior to Hess 
it was almost pitiful. 

Desperation alone held the score down 
during that second quarter. Drive after 
drive of the Navy, time after time down the 
field. And time after time, a magnificent 
Army stand, fighting with backs to the wall. 
From midfield to West Point goal. Always 
there, but never over. Defensive. Defen- 
sive. Wallowing in a sea of mud. Till the 
half ended. 

Even Johnson, in his frenzy now, seemed 
to lay the blame before Warren. He raged 
in the dressing-room, bellowing criticisms, 
moaning the absence of Hess, blaming the 
team for not working together. There was 
not a single let-up in the tirade, from the 
time they left the field benches till they 
were back again. And even then, even as 
the teams lined up, there still came the 
grumble of Johnson’s voice. 

Suddenly then—another whistle, and a 
tan pigskin toppling through the air to start 
the second half. Battering-ram Markham 
was taking it. But he was too slow to go far. 
Down, on Army’s twenty-six yard line. 

Lineup. Signals. Snap. Three yards off 
tackle. Then a sweep around end for three 
more. Third and six. The backs spread out 
on the next play, and over on the Army 
bench, Coach Johnson leaped suddenly to 
his feet. Helpless dismay. He knew his own 
plays too well to miss that signal. Pass! 
With the Navy breaking through at will! 
With the ball on Army’s twenty-yard line? 
For heaven's sake, Curtis, don’t pass there! 
Hurry, hurry. Signals off, man! 

But the ball wént back. And Markham 
was snowed under almost instantly. In- 
stinctively, upset by the nearness to his own 
goal, the Army man thought of only one 
thing: get rid of that ball! Or take the tackle 
for an eighteen-yard loss! Flip! Blindly! 
And there it was, snuggled in the arms of 
Bruce Gordon, Navy left-end. Navy’s 
ball . . . six-yard line before Curtis made 
the tackle . . . and first down, Navy, with 
goal to go! 

Dave Warren stirred, desperately. Be- 
hind him, the Corps was screaming its hoarse 
plea to hold. They hadn't given up! The 
Corps never gives up! Hold ’em, Army! 
Hold ’em! Hold ’em! 

They were lining up again. And again 
came that magnificent Army stand. First 
down and goal . . . second down, and four 
... third down, and two! Lining up! 
Play! Last and one! And straight into the 
line again. Jumbled heap of figures! Scramb- 
ling referee, burrowing in. Tense silence, 
breathlessly waiting . . . and a cry! 

They hadn’t made it! Curtis’ beautiful 
punt sailed from behind the Army’s goal to 
Navy’s fifty-five yard-line, and Blanchard, 
for the first time, was downed in his tracks. 

Coach Johnson felt the ice leaving his 
heart. His head bowed with relief. But he 
didn’t sit back down on the bench. He 
strode irately down to Dave Warren, and his 
bellowing cry was heard even up in the 
stands. 

““Get a helmet! And get in there! And do 
anything you want! Nothing could be 
worse!” 

And Dave, jumping almost out of his skin, 
obeyed with a sudden surge of happiness. 
“Anything you want!” The old army game! 
That’s what he wanted! And if he failed 
now, the condemnation of the Corps would 
never cease. 

Whistle! Racing out on the field! Crouch- 
ing in the huddle. If only he could make 
them listen, make them open up that wall 
ahead. Signals. The line strained with a 
spontaneous eagerness it had not shown all 
day. Confident. Eager. Here was a man 
who had already faced three Navy teams. 
Could they reach that Navy ball-carrier? 
Could they! 

Navy was held for downs, and Army took 
the ball! 

Signals! Snap! Markham ripped through 
guard for four yards. Currington made two 
off right tackle. Binns added another two 
around end. Last down and two! Try it or 
punt? Try it! And made it! Markham 
made it straight through the center of the 
line. FIRST DOWN, ARMY! The Old 
Army Game. Plug away. Plug, plug, plug. 
Smash ’em through center, then smash ’em 
through tackle, then when you get the 
secondaries drawn desperately in, pass! 

The first toss caught the Middies napping. 
Even Blanchard, safety man, had come 
closer in to bolster a Navy line that was 








weakening under those persistent, terrific 
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A gift that will 


ut “Boy Scout 
Kodak’”’ on that list 


of gifts you'd like to have this 

Christmas! With this sturdy lit- 
tle camera, you'll get fine pic- 
tures of your Boy Scout activi- 
ties. You'll find it a great help, 
too, in winning your Photogra- 
phy Merit Badge...an honor 
every Boy Scout likes to earn. 


This is the official Boy Scout 


Kodak, approved at National 


help you win your 
Photography Merit Bad: ge 


Headquarters. Designed 
especially for you, in the 
approved shade of olive drab, 
like your uniform. Takes clear, 
sparkling 158x2’%-inch pictures. 
Camera and case are beauti- 
fully embossed with the Boy 
Scout insignia. Both are strong 
and durable, to withstand the 
hard wear they will meet on 
hikes. $6 at your Kodak deal- 
er’s or Boy Scout Outfitter’s. 


A Handsome Official Album, Too 


Here’s the Boy Scout Album, bearing your official 
emblem on its heavy gray cover. It has fifty 7 x 11- 
inch leaves. It will keep your Boy Scout pictures all 
together in one place and show them off to best ad- 
vantage. The album costs but $1.50. 


Eastman Kodak Company 


ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 









































































thrusts. Warren made the pass—to Craig, 
| and it was completed for twenty-two yards! 
| First down again, on the Navy’s thirty-yard 
line! 

Then plug away once more. Plug, plug! 
The old army game! Markham through 
guard. Warren off tackle.4<Binns through 
the other guard. Currington off the other 
tackle. Time after time. Relentlessly. 
Tirelessly. A long, unhalted march down the 
field, till finally, on the eight-yard line, Navy 
stiffened, held, and punted. 

Not such a good one, though. Blanchard 
was worried. The ball shot away diagonally, 
and went out of bounds on Navy’s twenty- 
two yard tape. And back again came the 
Army! Still plugging. Still taking their yard 
by yard, and adding them all up for first 
downs! Patient. Dauntless. 

The march continued. Ten yards. Fif- 
teen. Eighteen. Twenty. On the two-yard 
line now, and again Navy stiffened! Cur- 
rington took a four-yard loss, and it became 
third and six! 

Time out! More substitutes; fresh strength 
for attack and defense; then back at it, and 
Binns cracked left tackle for three more 
precious yards! Last and three! 

Dave paused, breathlessly. What to do? 





There is only one DAN 
BEARD. The National Scout 
Commissioner and great out- 
doorsman is Chief at the 


Dan Beard 
Woodcraft 
Camp 


in a primitive forest on a 
beautiful Pennsylvania moun- 
tain lake. 


“CAN’T YOU HEAR THE WILD; 
IT’S CALLING YOU” 


The trees are whispering it; 
The brooks are babbling it; 
The lake 1s laughing it; 
The stars are twinkling it; 
The winds are shouting it; 


The flapjacks are flapping it. 


Our boys are taught to do 
the very things they WANT 


| He called Markham again. 


| He hadn't openéd up a single time other than 
! that one lone pass. The Navy line, backfield 
included now, was a solid mass packed under 
the shadow of their own goal. Tough going 
through there! But the old army. game— 
keep after them! Sooner or later. Plug 


away! 
The lines 


| crouched, straining. Then the ball snapped. 


And an instant later, the referee was fighting 
his way down into the pile of humanity 
clearing the men away one by one, till at last 
he came to Markham. Markham, uncon- 
scious—but over! Touchdown! 


NAVY 
ARMY 


900— 
006— 


Touchdown! One of them back! Hurrah 
for Warren! Then a hushed calm. The 
Corps had suddenly seen Markham. Time 
out, and a tense wait. A substitute dashed 
onto the field. Markham was all in, done up 
after a whale of a game. He was carried 
away amid thunderous cheering. 

Goal was missed, but what did that matter 
now? It was9to6! And the Army was back 
in the game! One more touchdown was all 
it would take! 

Kick-off again, and as the ball spun 
through the air, Dave heard a cry announc- 
ing the end of the third quarter. He groaned. 
Was it too late? Markham out; the team 
tiring fast; minutes to go; could they keep up 
the pace, stand the fury of this steady 
plugging? 

Navy’s ball. Blanchard reeled off another 
brilliant run around left end, for a first down. 
First down, Navy, on their own forty-yard 
line. Then a pass! Incomplete. Dangerous 
thing to do; Blanchard wouldn’t dare it 
again. Smash through the line for three 
yards, and punt! 

Warren returned twelve yards, and the 
Army lined up well in its own territory. 
Fighting desperately now, with the last ounce 
of strength. The minutes were ticking away, 


hands. 


the team collapsing, battling on its nerve. 
But playing the game. A yard through 
center; five off tackle; three around end. 
One first down, then another, ‘and another. 
To Navy’s thirty-yard ‘line, and then again 
that determined resistance. 

The game was working into midfield. See- 
sawing. Back and forth. Hold and punt. 
Hold and punt. And Dave's heart sank. 
There could be only one meaning to that. 
He'd driven too hard—too late in the game. 
The team was almost through. They just 
couldn’t keep on. Nothing else left but to 
open up, fully. Everything Coach Johnson 
had taught, for those last few seconds of play. 

Warren dropped back for a pass. Signals; 
snap; and the ball was in the quarterback’s 
A pause—and then the most aston- 
ishing play of the game! Unorthodox. 
Bizarre. Born of necessity. The Army 
quarterback ran a dozen yards toward his 
own goal, then streaked straight across the 
field to the far-side lines. A half-dozen blue 
jerseys piled after him. They closed in, 
exultantly. Warren was cornered! 

But not this time! At the side-line, Dave 
again cut to the rear, toward his own goal— 
twenty yards this time, and straight across 
the field again, to the other side-line. Mean- 
while, the pursuing pack had increased. It 
became perfectly obvious to them that some- 
thing ludicrous was happening. Warren had 
started an end run, blindly cut back, then 
found himself cornered, and again had com- 
mitted the blunder of cutting back. Thirty- | &, 
two yards he had lost already—and still he 
persisted in that hopeless, criss-crossing re- 
treat. Nearly every man on the Navy team 
bore down now on the Army quarterback. 
Yes, it was ludicrous, but it was saving the 
game for them. Let him keep on! 

But suddenly, at the ‘original side-line 
again, Warren came to a dead stop. He 
wheeled. His arm whipped back. For one 
swift instant his eyes flashed down the field 
toward the Navy’s goal. Wide-open! Only 
the safety man back there, and Blanchard 
couldn’t cover five Army receivers! The 
ball shot away, straight and true into the 
waiting arms of Woody Binns! For a touch- 
down! 

And at the same moment, the vengeful 
pack struck Dave almost like a single man, 
each one frantic with desperation as he saw 
that pass. Dave went down with terrific 
force, a force that sent flashing blue sparks 
in a mad dance before his eyes. Somewhere 
he heard a gun, and a hoarse roar, and then 
the world went black. 

Two minutes .. . three... four... . 

Dave Warren opened his eyes, and stared 
groggily up into the anxious face of Coach 
Johnson. For an instant he shook his head, 
dizzily, straining to focus, fighting for con- 
sciousness. Then he grinned. 

“Tm all right, coach. You can’t hurt ’em 
—with the ‘old army game’!” 

The grin broadened, happily. He felt 
himself suddenly lifted onto a veritable sea 
of jubilant, dancing shoulders. He shouted 
in protest, stared appealingly at Johnson for 
help. But the man had gone deaf! 

“When your friends get through with you, 
Warren,” he shouted, slyly, “‘come around 
and see me. I want some pointers on your 


NEW army game! 











TO DO; Overnight hiking; 
Horsemanship; Canoeing, 
Swimming, Trailing, Archery; 
Aviation; Nature lore; Camp 
lore; Indian lore; Handicraft. 
Ask Dad to sign you up in the 
only camp of its kind in the 
world. 

Not a Scout Camp, but, for 
those who are Scouts, an in- 
tensive Scouting course under 
competent Scout leaders. Merit 
badges awarded by local court 
of honor. 





Se SAEs SERIO 
DAN BEARD OUTDOOR SCHOOL 
Suffern, N. Y. 
Please send full information about your Outdoor 
School and Camp to 
(Parent’s Signature) 
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for 30 Day $ 
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“7 Direct from Factory 


An tp) of amazing bargains in 
the 1931 Mead Catalog is our new 
“Sentinel” Motorbike, just as shown 
in ae smaller picture. The price ig 


"84978 


Send No Money 


—do not buy until you have sent 
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OFFICIAL 
BOY SCOUT 
KNIFE » « with 


Chisel Edge Screw Driver Size 
Easier Cutting Can Opener 
Cleaner Cutting Leather Punch 
Rustless Nickel Silver Lining 


A gift. for sale in all better 
hardware stores, that will 
enable a scout to always 
Remember 


the name — UNIVERSAL. 


“be prepared.” 
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“TL see it through 


if you 


I HEY tell me there’s five or six 
million of us—out of jobs. 


“I know that’s not your fault, any 
more than it is mine. 


“But that doesn’t change the fact that 
some of us right now are in a pretty 
tough spot—with families to worry 
about—and a workless winter ahead. 


“Understand, we’re not begging. We’d 
rather have a job than anything else 
you can give us. 


‘*‘We’re not scared, either. If you think 
the good old U. S. A. is in a bad way 
more than temporarily, just try to 
figure out some other place you’d 
rather be. 





‘But, until times do loosen up, we’ve 
got to have a little help. 


*‘So I’m asking you to give us a lift, 
just as I would give one to you if I 
stood in your shoes and you in mine. 


“Now don’t send me any money— 
that isn’t the idea. Don’t even send 
any to the Committee which signs 
this appeal. 

“The best way to help us is to give as 
generously as you can to yourlocal wel- 
fare and charity organizations, your 
community chest or your emergency 
relief committee if you have one. 
‘*That’s my story, the rest is up to you. 
“Tll see it through—if you will!’’ 


—Unemployed, 1931 


THE PRESIDENT’S ORGANIZATION ON UNEMPLOYMENT RELIEF 


Walter S. Gifford 


Director 


COMMITTEE ON MOBILIZATION OF RELIEF RESOURCES 


Owen D. Young 


Chairman 


The President’ s Organization on Unemployment Relief is non-political and non- 
sectarian. Its purpose is to aid local welfare and relief agencies everywhere 
to provide for local needs. All facilities for the nation-wide program, in- 
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a pool of water. Bearcat rolled over and 
sat up, blowing water and mud’from his nose. 

“Phooey!” 

“How do you like that, Bearcat?” taunted 
Bat. ‘‘A couple more dives and your own 
grandmother won't know you!” 

Those within hearing howled as Bearcat 
got to his feet, face blackened, to glower 
viciously at the man who had stopped him. 

“How much did I make that time?” he 
demanded. 

“Four yards!” replied a teammate. 
“‘That’s going through, Bearcat, old boy!” 

“Gimme that ball again! I'll show those 
birds something!’’ ordered Rapid City’s 
backfield ace. 

“Well, well!” laughed a Hackett student. 
“So Rapid City’s got a Big Tom on their 
team, too! Bearcat’s made to order for 
Bat!” 

Substitutes on the Hackett bench, hearing 
the comment, looked toward Big Tom curi- 
ously. Such a remark as this would or- 
dinarily have brought an outburst. Instead, 
Big Tom sat, staring out at the field, his face 
a study. 

“Say,” whispered one sub to another. 
“Can it be possible. . . ? Do you suppose 
Big Tom’s seeing himself in the mirror?” 

“‘Something’s come over him!” conceded 
the other. ‘Either that or he’s getting ready 
for the biggest blow-up of all!” 

Out on the field a furious Bearcat was 
threatening the whole Hackett eleven with 
annihilation. But his over-anxiety to smash 
the Hackett line caused the slippery ball to 
elude his eager fingers and a roar went up as 
dirt begrimed figures dived madly for the 
water-soaked pigskin which was to be seen, 
for an instant, rolling slowly toward the 
Rapid City goal. 

“Ho, ho! The mighty Bearcat fumbled!” 
laughed Hackett supporters. “‘ Wonder who 
recovered?” 

A mass of arms and legs squirmed over the 
spot where the ball was last seen. This mass 
was untangled with difficulty by the referee 
until one lone figure remained sprawled out 
in the mud. 

“It’s Bat!” cried the Hackett crowd. 
“And he’s got the ball! Whoopie! . 
Hackett’s ball on Rapid City’s eighteen-yard 
line! What a break!” 

“Bat made that break!” observed Trainer 
Eddie. ‘‘He got Bearcat up in the air over 
nothing at all. Hel-lo! The boy’s knocked 
out!” 

Trainer Eddie reached for his little black 
bag and rushed onto the field. Hackett’s 

elation at recovery of the pigskin deep in 
Rapid City territory changed to gloom as it 
was seen that Bat Nixon’s leg injury had been 
aggravated. He was lifted to his feet and, 
arms over the shoulders of Trainer Eddie and 
quarterback Cheese Limberg, walked about, 
putting his right foot gingerly to the softened 
earth. 

“They're taking him out!” cried a fan. 
“This dates back to Big Tom! If he hadn’t 
hurt Bat in scrimmage. . . !” 

“‘They’re blaming me,” muttered a heavy- 
set figure on the Hackett bench. “They’ve 
no right to do that! Always jumping on 
ost 

Helped in to the bench with Coach Harvey 
solicitous of his injury, Bat Nixon’s only 
thought seemed to be of his successor. 

*“Now’s your chance, Tom!” he - called, 
fervently. ‘“‘What we need now is power 
plays—straight through the line! We're in 
position to make another touchdown! If we 
score again they’re going to have a dickens 
of a time beating us on this field! Go in 
there and put that ball over!” 


BiG TOM stared. Varsity team members 

were regarding him with open hostility 
sharing the feeling of certain knowing 
spectators that Bat’s loss to the team was 
actually due to him. He was not wanted on 
the eleven but the eleven had to use him... 
this much was evident. Things were working 
out just as Trainer Eddie had predicted 
weeks ago—he had succeeded in making him- 
self the most unpopular fellow on the squad. 
And Bat Nixon—well, he’d had Bat all 
wrong! Bat hadn’t meant anything personal 
in his razzing any more than he had meant 
what he said to Bearcat Moffatt. But if a 
player took himself too seriously and didn’t 
have his temper under control, Bat had a 
faculty of making him forget most of the 
football he knew. A guy was a boob who let 
any fellow get his goat that way. And he, 
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Big Tom, had been a boob all season! Bear- 








cat had been such a boob in the last five 
minutes that his taking Bat’s remarks to 
heart might easily cost Rapid City the 
game! ; 

“All right, Tom!” greeted Cheese, sar. 
castically, as the substitute fullback came op 
the field. “If you're as good or better than 
Bat, as you claim, you can make a touch. 
down, too!” 

“But—but Bat scored against the shirg 
team!” protested Big Tom. “And you ex. 
pect me to... ?” 

“Looking for an out already!” razzed 
Cheese. “And if you hadn’t hurt Bat he'd 
still be in the game! We're not stuck on 
playing with you but we’ve shot our wad and 
you're not going to bellyache about not 
getting a chance to show your stuff because 
we're going to call on you plenty! We 
promised Bat we'd do that—as a favor to 
him!” 

“Oh, you did?” flared Big Tom. “ WelJ— 
give me that ball!” 

“*We’ve heard about you!” sang the Rapid 
City line. “And what we’ve been waiting to 
do to you. .. !” 

Big Tom was smothered on his first at- 
tempt to go through the line. He was im- 
mediately given the ball again and carried it 
for two yards, trying to accustom himself to 
the uncertain footing. It was fourth down 
and five to go, the ball on Rapid City’s 
thirteen-yard mark. . 

“Well, you can’t seem to get anywhere,” 
said Cheese, in his ear. “Do you think you 
could kick a field goal from here?” 

Big Tom eyed the goal posts and nodded. 
He backed off, selecting a more solid piece 
of ground, then held out his hands. 

**Hold that line!” he snapped. 

Hackett’s center called for a towel and 
wiped the mud-stained football off. He 
sent it back between his legs when the play 
was called on a perfect pass to Big Tom. 
The two lines wavered and the Hackett line 
broke but too late to enable Rapid City to 
block the kick. 

“It’s over!”’ shouted the crowd. “Three 
more points for Hackett! What an upset! 
Yea, Big Tom!” 

Hearing his name cheered instead of 
jeered was a new sensation to the fellow sub- 
stituting at full for Bat Nixon. He had 
merely been trying to vindicate himself but 
now a new feeling took possession of him. 
There was a bigger thing in this game of 
football than fighting the other fellow. He 
must have had a blind spot all this time . . 
must have been so wrapped up in himself as 
not to have sensed the real fighting spirit. . . .! 

“That’s pretty fair,” quarterback Cheese 
Limberg was complimenting. ‘A field goal’s 
better than nothing-—though if Bat had still 
been in—we’d have had another touch- 
down!” 

“How do you know you would?” Big 
Tom flashed, before he thought, and bit his 
lips. There was that old feeling again. And 
Cheese was trying to trade on it—trying to 
make him play harder by getting him sore. 
The attempted strategy now only struck him 
funny. Big Tom threw back his head and 
laughed, his white teeth gleaming against a 
blackened face. 

“The guy’s gone goofy!” Cheese decided, 
startled. 

All through the remainder of the first half, 
Big Tom backed up a tiring Hackett line . . . 
backed it up with a spirit and vigor that 
thwarted a desperate Bearcat Moffatt and 
his cohorts to score. Bearcat pounded the 
Hackett line which resisted stubbornly . . . 
pounded it until, at the whistle, Rapid City 
was within ten yards of the Hackett goal. 
And now it was Big Tom who took it upon 
himself to do some kidding as the teams left 
the battle-scarred, rain-soaked field for the 
first-half intermission. 

“Well, Bearcat, you're not so hot. I al- 
ways thought you were overrated!” 

“Oh, yeah?” retorted Rapid City’s back- 
field star. “You wait till next half and see 
what happens!” 

“‘Ha, ha, ha!” was Big Tom’s answer. 
“Excuse me while I laugh! And you fellows 
haven’t been defeated this year! Ha, ha, 
ha, ha!” 

An outraged Rapid City squad left the 
field to be further aroused by a tongue-lash- 
ing from their coach. It was incredible that 
the great Rapid City eleven should be trail- 
ing the lowly Hackett team by a nine to 
nothing score at the end of the half. !n- 
credible! 

“Looks like Big Tom had taken a page out 
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of Bat’s notebook!” commented Squint to 
Cheese : : > 

“J’m glad you mentioned it,” said Cheese. 
“[’ve been doubting my eyes and ears. You 
know what—I’ve a sneaking hunch that Big 
Tom's trying to imitate Bat to make up for 
Rat's not being in the game!” 

“No?” gasped Squint. “By jingo—I be- 
lieve you've hit it! Big Tom doesn’t want 
to take the responsibility of losing Bat to the 
team... | Say, isn’t that a scream?” 

APID CITY came back on the gridiron 

as grim-faced a group of football gladi- 
ators as fans have ever seen. They seemed 
oblivious of the elements—the rain overhead 
and the sloppy turf underfoot. A fighting 
spirit had been injected into them that 
brooked fair to carry all before it. In less 
than five minutes Rapid City, grinding 
through mud and water, with Bearcat Mof- 
fatt serving as a human battering ram, 
pushed the ball over Hackett’s goal line for 
a touchdown and kicked goal for the extra 
point. ; op ha : 

“That’s more like it!” declared a Rapid 
City supporter. “The boys sure were slow 
starting to-day but it’s all over now!” 

With Hackett still leading, nine to seven, 
a desperate fight began to preserve the nar- 
row margin against Rapid City’s equally 
desperate battle to overcome the advantage. 
But, through it all, Big Tom kept up his laugh 
and his taunts, which seemed to be a con- 
stant source of irritation to Bearcat Moffatt. 

“I’ve never seen Tom act like this!” ob- 
served a rooter. “‘He’s turned the tables. 
Instead of others kidding him—he’s kidding 
them. And he’s playing bang-up ball, too!” 

Going into the last quarter, Rapid City 
started another determined advance into 
Hackett territory. Time after time the 
powerful Bearcat Moffatt would break into 
the open, only to be downed on hard tackles 
by Big Tom who had been great on defense 
due to the fact that the ground conditions 
had slowed up the runners enough to prevent 
their getting away from him. With the ball 
on Hackett’s eleven-yard line and a second 
touchdown in sight for Rapid City, Big Tom 
brought Bearcat to earth for what should 
have been the fourth down—with the ball 
going over to Hackett on the play, Bearcat 
missing a first down by inches. So ex- 
asperated was Bearcat at failing to make 
the distance, however, that he struck Big 
Tom a jarring blow with his fist, unseen by 
the referee. 

Crack! 

Big Tom’s fist shot out in retaliation. 

“All right, Hackett!”’ shouted the officials, 
rushing in. ‘“‘You’re penalized half the 


distance to the goal line for that! First 
down for Rapid City!” 
“But he hit me!” blazed Big Tom. ‘Do 


you think I was going to let him get away 
with that?” 

“Ha, ha, ha!’”’ laughed Bearcat Moffatt. 
“Who's laughing now?” 

Blinded with rage, Big Tom stumbled 
about in circles. It had been a devastating 
struggle and his teammates, who had taken 
him in as one of them after his first half 
performance, were now body-sore, leg-weary 
and heart-sick. 

“There he goes!” sobbed Cheese. “ Un- 
doing everything he’s done! I was afraid of 
this, gang. I knew it was too good to be 
true. Once a bad egg—always a bad egg!” 

“No, no!” pleaded an aggrieved Big Tom. 
“T didn’t mean it! Don’t say that! I must 
have been crazy! Tl make it up—some- 
now! 

“Then don’t let these guys score! Back 
up that line!” yelled Cheese, hoarsely. “If 
they put the ball across, we're finished!” 

“They'll never score!” vowed Big Tom. 

But Rapid City did score—after Hackett 
had held valiantly for three downs. Scored 
on a terrific line-smash by a tiring Bearcat 
Moffatt who called upon all his physical 
resources for a last attempt. Amid a great 
din from Rapid City supporters, Bearcat 
kicked the goal and the scoreboard figures 
changed to: 


RAPID CHY: =. . . 
HACKETT 5 ae 


“We'd have held ’em if it hadn’t been for 
you!” accused Cheese as fellow teammates 
glared their condemnation. ‘You handed 
em that touchdown on a platter—gave ‘em 
the game!” i 
arg, Not the game!”’ said Big Tom, savagely. 

There’s still eight minutes left. I'll get that 
touchdown back!” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Rapid City team 
members, led by the mighty Bearcat. 

Come on, Big Tom!” shouted a voice 
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from the Hackett bench. ‘Heads up out 
there! We’re pulling for you!” 

“Yea, Tom!” cried Hackett rooters, re- 
sponding to Bat Nixon’s cue. “Fight ’em! 
Fight ’em! Fight ’em!” 

Tears came unbidden to the big fullback’s 
eyes. 

“IT know I don’t deserve it, guys, but give 
me this last chance! I owe a lot to Bat. I 
owe a lot to you. Fight? Say, you ought 
to have to fight this thing! It’s inside here 

. where I can’t get at it. It’s always 
making me do what I don’t want to do! 
But I'll beat it! Just stick with me and I'll 
beat it!” 

“We're sticking!” rejoined Harry Fitch. 
“But we’re not sticking for you—it’s for the 
school!” 


” 


Hert to the quick, crying unashamedly, 
roundly censuring himself—Big Tom 
stumbled back into position, awaiting a con- 
fident Rapid City’s kick-off. The game was 
all over now—all over but the shouting. 
Harry Fitch took the ball and ran the kick- 


off back to his twenty-seven-yard line. He | 


had played a great game at left half and his 
strength was all but spent. Coach Harvey 
now sent in two line substitutes, the Varsity 
men they relieved staggering drunkenly to 


the sidelines and dropping down beneath | 
blankets. Lining up, a Hackett eleven which | 


had battled its powerful rival to a standstill, 
prepared to launch its last offensive with a 
desperation born of despair. Little hope was 


left . . . little of anything was left—save | 


fighting spirit. 

“Feed the ball to me!” the fellow who 
was substituting for Bat Nixon pleaded of 
Cheese Limberg. “I'll do the work! I'll take 
it through!” 

“You'll have to take it through!” fired 
Cheese. ‘‘Because the line’s all shot. You 
can’t expect much help from them! It’s up 
to you!” 

Big Tom nodded, jaws tightly set, eyes 
staring ahead at the distant Rapid City goal. 
Bearcat Moffatt in the enemy backfield, 
hands on hips, grinning at him. . 
whole Rapid City team giving him the 
rags... ! 

** First down for Hackett!” announced the 
referee, after a lunging form had ripped 
through fifteen yards, bowling the great 
Bearcat over and dragging him for four 
yards before going down. 

“Three yards to go—second down!” was 
the linesman’s report on the next plunge. 

“*First down for Hackett!” was the cry a 
moment later. 


“Look at Big Tom travel!” shrieked the | 


Hackett crowd, peering through the mist and 
lowering darkness. “Three first downs in a 
row—single-handed. He’s gone wild—ab- 
solutely wild! 
smashing? 
City’s thirty-eight-yard line . . 
still going strong!” 

Big Tom, playing with the mechanical 
precision of an automaton, carrying the ball 
two out of every three times, made a fourth 
consecutive first down by inches on Rapid 
City’s twenty-eight-yard mark and the field 
became a riot of hysterical sound. 

“LOOK!” screamed Hackett rooters. 
“Rapid City’s coach is pulling his Varsity 
line and putting in his second team line—all 
fresh men against Big Tom!” 

The game was delayed while this astound- 
ing substitution was made . . . and now it 
was Big Tom who took to laughing again . . . 
laughing as though this new line made no 
difference . . . laughing when he was totter- 


. and he’s 


ing on his feet and was having to be pushed | 
back into proper position by a crazed Cheese | 


Limberg who had lost his voice. 

“Tom, you old iron man!” he whispered. 
“T take back everything I ever said about 
you! Keep going, big fellow! Keep going!” 

**How—how far are we from the goal?” 
asked the lurching fullback, whose eyes were 
speckled with mud. 

“Twenty-eight yards!” hissed Cheese, with 
a hand to his throat. ‘‘But what’s twenty- 
eight yards the way you’ve been going?” 

Big Tom’s nostrils contracted and he 
shook himself as he held out his hands for 
the ball. The new Rapid City linesmen set 
themselves but the “freight train” went 
rumbling through, dragging excess baggage 
with it, to the sixteen-yard line. Here a 
maddened Bearcat Moffatt fell on Big Tom, 


heavily. 

“He’s unstoppable!” gasped frenzied 
spectators. 
Jolted and all but winded by Bearcat’s 


dropping on him, Big Tom crawled wearily | 
to his feet. He was uncertain of his bearings | 
and Cheese had to take him by the arm and | 


steer him back behind the Hackett line. 


. the | 


Did you ever see such line- | 
He’s carried the ball to Rapid | 
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Here’s a wonderful offer. ‘‘Little Her- 
cules” special steam engine. Made by 
“Weeden,” world’s leading maker. 
This engine is of fine quality and highly 
finished in bright colors. Has heavy 
flywheel, smooth-running piston and 
heavy cylinder. Strong boiler and 
fittings. Large fire box. Pulley wheel 
that will run mechanical toys like 
Erector, Meccano, etc. Runs on alco- 
hol or canned heat. A big, POWER- 
FUL, high-quality steam engine. Just 
what you’ve been waiting 
for—and you can have it 
FREE! Read special offer. 










SENSATIONAL 
STORIES 


Surely this year you want THE OPEN ROAD 
y FOR BOYS Magazine, the magazine every- 
one is talking about. Wonderful new stories 
now being published—best ever, air stories 
that will keep you in suspense, mystery stories 
that will make your blood run, thrilling tales 
of high adventure. - Subscribe now, join 200,000 
red blooded boys who like real stories with a 
real punch-——make friends around the world, 
join the PIONEER CLUB. Nothing for boys 
at all like it—be in on the big fun—subscribe 
now—read special offer. 


Ask Dad now 
SPECIAL OFFER: Regular subscription price 
only $1 a year—half other boys’ magazines. Send 
us $1 with coupon and we will send you the maga- 
zine for a whole year—and the Hercules Steam 
Engine free! Order several of this combination for 
Christmas gifts. A great offer—hurry. 


USE COUPON 
5 Oe ee cae 





; 
This offer good only in the United States 
& FIREMAN PHIL, Open Road for Boys Magazine 
130 Newbury Street, Boston, Mass. 


Friend Phil: Here’s my dollar ($1). You bet I want to grab this offer! 
Rush my steam engine to me, and enter my subscription for a year for 
The Open Road for Boys Magazine. 
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anything! 


sure your folts 
read this ad! 


Or course, no boy is go- 
ing to read this ad—oh, 





no! Not even over his 
grandmother’s shoulder! 
So, with no danger of 





Sonny hearing the glad 
tidings too soon, we're 
going to tell his folks 
about something he’s just 
got to have this Christ- 
mas! 


The Bridgeport Official 
Scout Ax! And what an 
ax! STEEL head and 
handle! A steel head of 
streamline design—long, slim and trim! A 
steel handle with inlaid hickory grip— 
“easy” to grip and to look at! Dad, you'll 
want to use it yourself! And, mother, 
you'll marvel at how safe it is—the ax 
that never loses its head! 


No wonder so many boysare “saving up” 
for a Bridgeport Official Scout Ax! But 
some of them have an even “brighter” 
idea: They’re hinting for one this Christ- 
mas! So, folks, if you “accidentally” find 
this magazine opened to this page, you’ll 
know what to do! Just slip over to your 
hardware or sporting goods store with 
$1.50 (better make it $1.75, and get the 
leather safety sheath, too), and take home 
the finest hand ax a boy ever owned—packed 
in a beautiful 3-color Christmas box! Sold 
also at Scout Trading Posts and Official 
Scout Outfitters. The Bridgeport Hdwe. 
Mfg. Corp., Bridgeport, Conn. 
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“Where are we now?” Big Tom asked. 

“Sixteen to go!” informed Cheese, huskily. 
‘*T hate to call on you, Tom! I hate to do it!” 

“Gimme the ball!” 5 

Crrr-unch! 

The Rapid City line swayed and broke 
open and a figure staggered through to be 
met by a wild-eyed Bearcat who again 
brought the ball-carrier to earth with a thud. 

“Talk about fighting spirit! That guy’s 
been going on his nerve the last two first 
downs!”’ said a fan. “And he’s taken the 
ball from his own twenty-seven-yard line to 
Rapid City’s ten! Second down and four 
yards to go!” 

“But only a minute left!” rejoined some- 
one, nervously. 

Substitutes on the Hackett bench were 
beside themselves with excitement. Trainer 
Eddie was on his knees, pleading, exhorting 
the football powers of the universe. Coach 
Harvey had no words to express his feelings 
. . . but now he reached over and touched 
the shoulder of Bat Nixon. 

‘Bat, could you go in for this last minute? 
Take Harry’s place at left half. Hold Big 
Tom up! If he can keep going two plays 
more. . . !” 

Bat threw off his blanket and hobbled out 
on the field. A great cheer went up and Big 
Tom, hearing it dazedly, started stumbling 
for the sidelines, thinking that Bat was being 
sent in to replace him. 

“*I—I’m sorry, Bat!” he sobbed. “I did my 
best! I—I couldn’t quite make it! Take it 
over, old boy! . . . Take it over!” 

“*Get back in that line-up, you goof!” said 
Bat, sharply. “I’m going in for Harry!” 

“Harry?” repeated Big Tom, bewilder- 
edly. “Then I... you...? I’m sorry 
about your leg, Bat. I didn’t do that on 
purpose, honest. I... !” 

“You don’t mean that!” flashed Bat. 

“Yes, I do. wae 

“Then show me!” 

“T’ll show you!” blurted Big Tom, pulling 
himself together. “I'll show all you guys... !” 

“*Come on, you, on the line!”’ shouted Bat. 


« 


**What you been laying down for? Letting 
Big Tom do this all alone? Open up a hole 
for him! Give him a little interference!” 

Cheese, snapping for the ball, took the 
pass from center and smacked it against Big 
Tom's chest as the substitute fullback came 
plunging through. The fresh Rapid City 
line split open as though torn apart by a 
shell and, through this aperture shot Bat 
Nixon, limping badly. Behind him stag- 
gered a fiercely determined Big Tom. Two 
tacklers hit him and bounced off as if collid- 
ing with a brick wall as he shook his hips. 
Bearcat Moffatt, at safety, came rushing in 
to make the kill but Bat Nixon, diving across 
his path, blocked the Rapid City terror from 
reaching Big Tom. 

“Go on!” beseeched Hackett rooters as 
Tom was seen to be in the open, slipping, 
sliding, stumbling toward the goal line. He 
fell to his knees two yards away and crawled 
the remaining distance, being struck from 
behind by an avalanche of Rapid City 
tacklers as the line was reached. 

When Big Tom came to, the great clash 
with Rapid City was history and he was 
stretched out upon the rubbing table in the 
locker room as teammates danced wearily 
but joyfully around him. 

“How far are we from the goal?” he asked, 
before he could get his bearings. 

**You took the ball over, you big walrus!” 
Bat laughingly informed him. ‘‘ We won—fif- 
teen to fourteen. You're a terrible football 
player but I always said your beef might 
count for something!” 

Trainer Eddie held his breath as Big Tom 
sat up on the rubbing table, confidently ex- 
pecting him to let fly a shoe or anything 
movable at his tormentor. Instead, Big 
Tom’s face softened into a grin. 

“You can’t make me mad!” he replied, 
somewhat sheepishly. “I lost my temper out 
there in the mud and I’m not even going to 
try to find it. As far as I’m concerned—it’s 
lost forever! And, as for you, Bat Nixon— 
you big stiff—I'd like for you to offer me your 
hand again—and see how quick I'd take it!” 


Should I Go to College? 


(Continued from page 16) 


This means two things. First, that unless 
you're really fitted for college work by the 
time you've finished your high-school course, 
you'll have a much harder time getting into 
college than you would have had fifteen or 
twenty years ago. 

And, second: even if you can get into col- 
lege all right, unless you are well-fitted to go 
ahead with the scholastic work you'll find 
in the courses there, you'll have to drop out 
before you graduate. 

That brings up something else: Although 
a lot of fellows go to college in order to get 
just a year or two of college training, and 
without ever expecting to graduate, it’s a 
question whether or not such a partial course 
is particularly worthwhile. As I said, Amer- 
ican colleges and universities are not planned 
or run for the benefit of half-course students; 
although boys who go to college for only a 
year or two often get a lot out of it in the way 
of knowledge and development, it’s a ques- 
tion whether they would not get just as much 
from anything else that meant a complete 
change of attitude and environment—such as 
going to work in another city, away from 
home, or a complete change of occupation, 
or traveling. Also, in these other ways of 
securing the development that might be 
gained from a part-time course at college, 
there would not be nearly as great a risk of 
discouragement and loss of confidence and the 
sense of failure that comes from starting a 
college course and being unable to finish it. 

To guide you in determining whether or not 
you have the study-brains or scholastic apti- 
tude necessary to complete a college course 
successfully, let’s have a look at the way col- 
leges, now that the competition for admission 
has become so intense, select their freshmen— 
and how they determine which quarter or 
third or half of the treshman class to flunk out. 

Quite a number of colleges, during the 
past ten years and more, have been making 
a study of this very thing. Stanford, the 
University of Minnesota, Yale, and Brown 
have been among the leaders in the investiga- 
tion, with the University of Minnesota per- 
haps standing at the head of the list. To.a 
greater or lesser extent nearly all the other 
colleges and universities have been carrying 
on their own investigations along similar 
lines, as they have gradually raised their 





own standards for admission. 


In general what they have discovered is 
simply this: Boys who do well in high school 
in competition with their classmates, will do 
well in college. 

Presently we'll have a chance to see just 
what that means, and you can gauge your 
own “‘college brains” accordingly. 


FORMERLY nearly all the 90 per cent. 
and more of freshmen who entered col- 
lege on certificate needed only to complete 
the high-school courses necessary to give 
them their fifteen or sixteen entrance units 
or college credits with passing grades. Then 
the competition stiffened. Passing grades in 
high school were no longer considered suffi- 
cient to justify going on to college. High- 
school principals were asked to recommend 
for college only those students who, in their 
estimation, would succeed at college. 

More and more the different colleges have 
come to rely on these personal recommenda- 
tions of high-school principals. 

Even in the South, where the number of 
college students, in proportion to the popula- 
tion, is still lower than it is in other parts of 
the country, and where in the main college 
entrance requirements are lowest, most col- 
leges put somewhere on their admission 
blanks the following sentence: 

“Tt is expected that the principal will 
recommend not all graduates, but only those 
whose character, ability, application, and 
scholarship are such that the school is willing 
to stand sponsor for their success at the 
college or university.” 


The University of Michigan sends “rating | - 


blanks” to be filled in by four of the candi- 
dates’ high-school teachers. 

Many colleges now want to know the exact 
grade that each candidate was given in each 
one of his high-school subjects. 

But most important of all—and this is the 
result of those investigations that I referred 
to a little way back—more and more colleges 
= inquire where the candidate ranked in 

is class. 
Let’s go back, for a moment, to those in- 
vestigations and some of the facts they un- 
covered. 

At Stanford all freshmen were required to 
take “Intelligence Tests.” At the University 
of Minnesota, in addition to intelligence 





tests, “College Aptitude Tests” were also 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


given. These were based to a great extent 
on the understanding and use of words and 
language, since most college studies have a 
vocabulary of their own that is in many ways 
almost like a foreign language. To the 
intelligence and aptitude tests a third rank 
was added: The numerical rank of the can- 
didate in his class at high school—whether 
he stood second in a graduating class of four- 
teen, or thirty-sixth in a graduating class of 
thirty-nine. From these three marks, in- 
telligence tests, aptitude tests, and competi- 
tive rank (which is different from grade, 
mind you) in high school, a composite 
“College Aptitude Rating” was given. It 
was found that, as a rule, both the intelli- 
gence-test rank and the aptitude-test rank 
agreed pretty closely with the class ranking 
in high school. In the main, rank in high 
school was also found to correspond pretty 
closely with the rank attained subsequently 
at college. If he was in the lowest quarter 
of his class in high school, he was usually in 
the lowest quarter of his class at college, and 
in danger of flunking out. 

Of course, there are occasional exceptions. 
Once in a while a student who has done poorly 
in high school will “‘find himself” and do well 
at college. But these exceptions, it was 
found, are few and far between. 

At the University of Minnesota, according 
to summaries made by Dean J. B. Johnston 
of the College of Liberal Arts, less than half 
of the entering freshmen attain passing 
standing from the start. At least a third of 
those who enter are lacking in some of the 
qualities necessary to college success. The 
most frequent cause for withdrawal from 
college is discouragement over studies. The 
college authorities actually flunk only about 
a quarter of those who get behind in their 
studies and finally drop out; the rest drop out 
voluntarily because they get discouraged and 
feel that it won’t pay to goon any longer. 

Dean Johnston noted one thing that 
seemed to me particularly interesting, in 
view of the fact that a lot of fellows who plan 
to go to college expect to get a great deal of 
fun and development from participation in 
college activities, even if they are not able to 
keep up with their studies and graduate. 
College activities, he found, are carried on 
almost entirely by the best students. Very 
few students of poor standing get a chance to 
take any active part in club or student en- 
terprises; about all they can do is attend and 
look on and cheer after the plans have all 
been worked out—hardly more than they 
could do as part of the audience at a theater 
ora lecture, or at a circus or a football game. 

Of freshmen at the University of Minne- 
sota with a college-aptitude rating of 90 or 
over, only one in twenty failed to meet the 
requirements for graduation. Of those with 
college-aptitude ratings under 50, nearly 
nine out of ten failed. And with those given 
at entrance a college-aptitude rating of 25 
or less, only one in 100 was able to succeed 
at college. 


NOW remember that these college-apti- 

tude ratings correspond very closely 
to your rank in your high-school class. 
If you are in the upper quarter of your high- 
school class, your college-aptitude rating will 
probably be above seventy-five. If you are 
above the middle of your class, that is, if you 
rank thirtieth or better in a class of sixty, 
your college aptitude rating will probably 
be at least above fifty. And conversely, if 
you're a tail-ender in your high-school class, 
even though you manage to graduate, your 
chances of finishing a scholastic course at 
college successfully are small. 

At the University of Minnesota, only one 
student in eight coming from the lower half of 
their graduating class in high school have 
been able to meet the standards of gradua- 
tion from the university. 

In deciding, then, whether or not you have 
the particular kind of brain, or ability to 
study and keep on studying successfully, 
that will do well at college, ask yourself this 
question: Am I in the upper third of my 
class in high school? 

If the answer is “‘ Yes,” don’t worry any 
more about it. The chances are that you 
have perfectly good ‘‘college brains.” A 
tremendous number of fellows who have all 
the requirements for college success, do 
worry about it, and waste a lot of good time 
and energy at it. 

If you're not in the upper third of your 
class, but are in the middle third, here are 
one or two more questions that you can ask 
yourself: 

Do I like any of my studies particularly 
well? 

Do I do very well in some studies, even 
though I do poorly in others? 

Do I enjoy reading good books, and spend 
a lot of time at it? 

Have I already proved that I have enough 
application and industry to do well, for a long 
period, at work that I don’t like particularly 
well? 

If you can answer those questions with 
“Yes,” it helps a lot. 

But if you’re in the lowest third of your 
class at high school, your chances of success 
at college are going to be pretty slim. They'll 
be best, probably, at one of the small colleges, 
and poorest at the technical schools. 

If you want to go to college, even though 
your rank in your class is low, there is always 
one definite thing you can do about it. Get 
advice on your particular case from (a) 
the principal of your high school, and (b) 
from the college that you want to go to. 
More and more, these days, colleges are wel- 
coming such inquiries, and going out of their 
way to assist and advise prospective freshmen 
—advising some to come along after doing 
this and that, and advising others not to 
try college at all—or, at least, not to come to 
that particular institution. 

This is the second of a series entitled “‘Should 
I Go to College?” The third article will appear 
in the February issue. 
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Boys, how good are you deciphering Code? 


Never before have you been able to buy two such 
practical telegraph instruments at such a price. 
Each one both sends and receives messages and will 
operate efficiently up to 1,000 ft. 

They are not toys, but real instruments. Each set 
is 644 inches square, 234 inches deep, with gold 
lacquered sending key and coin silver contacts. 
Standard 4% volt C battery mounts inside mahog- 
any finished wood case. Continental code on 
etched plate. This is your chance to be a regular 
operator and learn the code in a practical way. 
Will make a fine addition to Patrol or Troop 
equipment. 

You'll get a real kick out of these fine instruments. 

Send today for your set of two to 
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‘Duzzlecraft? 


HE Christmas season, with its good-will, 

its merriment, its gifts and its greetings, is 
here. Let’s welcome it heartily, and always 
with a thought for those less lucky than our- 
selves. Scouts are fine at that sort of thing. 
This year let us remember it, especially. 

To new subscribers let us add that cash 
prizes are given to those who solve all the 
puzzles for three consecutive months as well 
as for original puzzles of special excellence. 
So good luck and a 


Merry Curistmas To ALL 
Address all puzzles and puzzle answers to 
Puzziecrart, care Boys’ Lirs, 2 Park Ave., 
New York City. 
Prize Winners for Original Puzzles 
Lewis Baldwin, $2. 


Prize Winners for Puzzle Answers 


Solvers of all the puzzles in July, August 
and September: Melvin N. Bricher, $2; 
Carl Shepard, $2. 


A Holiday Acrostic 
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sits 8 W—>- 2 — 
BT — —- @ BS 
zx Zi —- #kR-—- uw — 
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Reapine Across: 1. Sour-tempered. 2. 
Forerunners. 3. Babies’ toys. 4. Violent. 
5. Institutions of learning. 6. To sparkle. 
8. Avers. 
9. A flat ladle for removing cream from milk. 
10. Obscures. 11. Agrees. 12. Dwellers in 
New England. 

When these words have been rightly 
guessed, the initial letters, represented by 
stars, will spell a festal day. The letters 
represented by the figures from 1 to 3, from 
4 to 7, from 8 to 14, from 15 to 19, from 20 
to 25, from 26 to 30, from 31 to 35, and from 
36 to 40 will each name a gift that will 
surely be welcomed on that festal day.— 
T. H. Latourette. 


A “‘Boys’ Life’’ Cross-Word 
(Prize Puzzle) 
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Across 34. Silent 
1. Atropical lizard 36. A drink 
.5. A fur-bearer 37. Retaliation 
9. A pleasure boat . 41. A barrier 
13. To sink 48. Concerning 
14. Equality of (abbr.) 
value 44. An Egyptian 


15. A low revel deity 
17. Twenty quires 45. Before 
18. A passage in a 47. Recompenses 


church 48. Perform 

20. Early English 49. An explosive 
(abbr.) 51. A suffix 

21. Wise men 52. His Royal High- 
22. Instant (abbr.) ness 
23. Tellurium 54. Epoch 

(abbr.) 56. Bone; a prefix 
24. A tree 58. A negative 
25. Abstract (abbr.) 60. Each (abbr.) 
28. Theodore 62. A desert dweller 
30. Atmosphere 63. A college student 


$2. A preposition. 64. A continent 
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Across: Continued 27. Those who shoot mise 
65. Perfume from ambush the | 
67. Every 29. A shell that fais seeki 
70. A flower to explode whic 
72. Royal Indian 380. Watchful Spar 
Artillery 31. To retaliate mucl 
(abbr.) 33. Portions quis! 
73. To consume 35. A month spari 
74. Missile weapons 36. A verb valu 
75. To box 37. A ribbed fabric and 
76. White, as from 38. To in Spect Mor; 
age. slyly wret 
3 39. Sanskrit (abbr. last « 
Down 40. A French article grew 
1. Available prop- 42. A rug as th 
_ erty 46. A point of the made 
2. To yawn compass did r 
8. Agriculture 48, Skill buce: 
(abbr.) 50. Astreet-car exces 
4. To endure 52. Brick carriers No 
5. Ae ountry of 53. A growth on the cane€ 
Asia chin gathe 
6. A point of the 55. Tent-dwellers wher 
compass 56. Minds and | 
7. A State 57. The blood of the was I 
8. To restrict gods was Ss 
9. Barm 58. Beneath (poetic) to t 
10. Central Pacific 59. A social gather. sailor 
Steward ing On 
(abbr.) 61. A melody he no 
11. Stop 64. By India 
12. Cornered 66. A propeller throu 
16. A Turkish offi- 68. A serpent turne 
cial 69. Central College “Li 
19. Paragraph Athletics his m 
24. For shame! 71. A beverage fast.” 
26. Galleys with two ; “6, 
banks of oars —Lewis Batown. respec 
Engli: 
Metamorphosis “N 
The problem is to change one given word will b 
to another by altering one letter at a time, je. 
each alteration making a new word, the M 
number of letters being always the same halfbr 
and the letters always in the same order. “H 
ExamPLe: Change bobs to toes in three =, 
moves. ANswER: Bobs, boys, toys, toes. T 
Change Wisu to Hope in six moves.— a sad 
S. NaTHAN. aes 
The 
ek ’ passiv 
A Missing Syllable knaps 
1. What syllable can you add to a certain  . 
gait, and make an introductory statement. asked. 


2. Add the same syllable to a visage, and “El 








make an introduction. 3. To tardy, and Gama 
make a bishop. 4. To skin, and make ready. “Ve 
5. To wise, and make to foretell. 6. Toa “Does 
penman, and make to dictate. 7. To wait “— 
upon, and make to secure. 8. A lateral part, ribs b 
and make to act as ruler. 9..To wait upon, to see 
and make to feign. 10. Considerate, and busine 
make a claimant of a throne. 11. Strained, along.’ 
and make a ruse. 12. Theme, and make an Dicl 
excuse. 13. Dispatched, and make to give Young 
14. To conceal, and make to conquer. 15. of the 
Feeling, and make a foreboding.— MILLER instant 
A. Wacus. “We 
first gr 
Answers to November Puzzles pest he 
A Tuankscivine Puzzie. Begin at 37, Gan 
mashed potatoes; 23, jelly; 6, gravy; 35, ome | 
cranberries; 48, turkey; 62, cider; 59, dress- Panam 
ing; 43, p»mpkin pie. I ' 
Some Tuanxsaivinc Diamonps. I. 6, No 
ort, great, tam, t. II. V, yea, veins, any, . Felix y 
III. G, fib, given, Ben, n. IV. N, toe, north, ter My 
eta, h. V. I, ant, Indus. tun, s. VI. K, ani, pe a 
4 ; seal o 
knock, ice, k passed 
A Crvic Acrostic. Across: 1. Camden. «Ah, 
2. Lowell. 3. El Paso. 4. Venice. 4. guide r 
Elmira. 6. Lorain. 7, Albany. 8. Newark. “He 
9. Denver. Initials, Cleveland. From | to?, “Wh 
New York; 8 to 17, New Orleans; 18 to 27, “rh, 
Providence; 28 to $1, Erie; 32 to 35, Lima. house | 
A Hipven Circus. 1. Albino. 2. Lions. march 
3. Dwarf. 4. Acrobat. 5. Midget. 6 his arm 
Clown. 7. Giant. 8. Cobra. 9. Pony. 
10. Camel. 11. Zebra. 12. Ring-master. HS! 
An Army AND Navy Dovsie D1aconat. ' ce 
Across: 1. Withholds. 2. Lethargic. °: P Pan 
Resembles. 4. Mentioned. 5. Champions. orto 
6. Belabored. 7. Concavity. 8. Annul- a day 
ment. 9. Atonement. nei - 
Connectep Squares. I. Fret, robe, ebon, rr. 
tent. Il. Wrap, rage, ages, pest. TL. 7 én. 
rape, apse, peer. IV. Trip, rice, icon, pent Felix ar 
V. Rind, idea, near, dart. force y 
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Drake’s Sword 


(Continued from page 11) 


and nationality, which at that day made their 
countrymen enemies the world over. 

Dick was glad to be alive, but there were 
many about him who were not, for the lot 
of the captured town was one of unspeakable 
misery. The buccaneers had come to get 
the last centavo in t! e city, and they were 
seeking it with a diligence and ferocity 
which perhaps had only been equaled by the 
Spaniards themselves when they obtained 
much of that very wealth from the van- 
quished Indians. Torture was used un- 
sparingly and a man's life was of no more 
value than a dram of wine. Gold and silver 
and merchandise were all that counted and 
Morgan employed methods which made the 
wretched populace glad to surrender their 
last ounce. Day by day the piles of booty 
grew in the great treasury within the fortress 
as the result of barbarities that would have 

made Attila blush. The cringing civilians 

did not strike back but nature did and the 
buccaneers died by dozens from fever and 
excesses. 

No loafing was allowed among the buc- 
caneers and it fell to the lot of Old Lyde to 
gather the dead and haul them to the wharf, 
where they were put aboard a small vessel 
and cast overboard outside the point. It 
was not a pleasant task, but to a man who 
was sober and not a savage it was preferable 
to tormenting the living. Still the old 
sailor grumbled against it. 

One day as he returned from the stables 
he noticed that he was being followed by an 
Indian and as suspicion ran on strong legs 
throughout the town, he drew his pistol and 
turned. 

“Lay another course,” he commanded in 
his most forceful hybrid Spanish, “an’ step 
fast.” 

“Sefior,” said the Indian, with a show of 
respect that amused the other, “are all the 
English buried in the water?” 

“Not yit, an’ please heaven they never 
will be.” 

“You have seen those who have died?” 

“Most of ’em, as well as the Spaniards, 
halfbreeds an’ the Lord knows what else.” 

“Have you buried in the sea a tall young 
man with yellow hair?” 

“Two score o’ ’em,”’ Lyde answered with 
a sad shake of his pigtail. “As stout lads 
as ever run away to sea.” 

The Indian stepped closer, his eyes as im- 
passive as two jet buttons on an old leather 
knapsack. 

“Was one named Armstone, Sefior?” he 
asked. 

“Eh?” Lyde started. “‘Tll wager ye’re 
Gama.” 

“Yes, Gama.” The beads took on luster. 
“Does Sefior Armstone live?” 

“That he does. There’s a hole in his 
ribs but he’s on the mend. He'll be glad 
to see ye though ye did have out-o’-town 
business when the battle was on. Come 
along.” 

Dick sat by the window of hisroom. 
Young as his face was, the pain and fretting 
of the past week had lined it, but it lighted 
instantly at sight of the Indian. 

“Well, old friend,” he asked, after the 
first greeting, ““what brings you back to this 
pest hole?” 

Gama bowed, displaying no emotion. “I 
come to tell you Sefior Felix has reached 
Panama.” 

“TI expected he would escape. Do you 
come from Panama?” 

_ “No; from the village of Emanuel. Sefior 
Felix went there for a guide to Panama. I 
would have slain him for you but he had the 
seal of the Good Friar. I was forbidden. He 
passed to Panama.” 

“Ah, well, it cannot be helped. Has his 
guide returned?” 

“He has.” 

What of the city?” 

‘The people run about like ants whose 
house has been stepped on. An army will 
march soon. Sefior Felix is in Panama, but 
his arm is long. You must be watchful.” 


H/STORIANS have been puzzled to ac- 
count for the inactivity of the governor 
of Panama while Morgan was plundering 
Porto Bello. Though Panama was only 
two days’ march away over a good road she 
did absolutely nothing to relieve her stricken 
neighbor for ten days. 
Ps was near the end of that time when 
Pan appeared with his news about Don 
elix and the additional. item that an armed 
orce was gathering across the Isthmus. 
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Dick sent Lyde post haste to Morgan with 
the information. The captain was in a 
genial mood, for things were going to his 
liking, so he strolled over to thank the lad 
in person. 

Dick rose to meet him, but sat down 
quickly with an apologetic, “I am still a bit 
off my legs, sir.” 

“But mending, as we are all glad to hear.” 

Morgan made himself comfortable in a 
chair. “I would have seen you before,” he 
said, “hut there has been much business 
afoot.”’: 

“It has gone well for you, I hear.” 

“For all of us.” The captain’s eyes shone. 
“There was more meat in the nut than I 
thought. . We shall be rich men when the 
purchase is divided.” 

“Will you pardon a suggestion, sir?” 

“‘Tlonest suggestions need no pardon.” 

“The Indian says that Panama is in a 
panic. An army is soon to march from there 
to attack us. Can’t we ambush it, rout it 
and rush the city?” 

Morgan smiled. “I like your spirit, lad,” 
he said. “It rings as a good blade.” 

“But you reject my plan.” 

“*T rejected part of it days ago.” 

“Then you learned of the attack earlier?” 

“*T invited it, as you might say.”” He was 
speaking confidentially as to one of his of- 
ficers. “Several days ago I dispatched 
Spanish prisoners to Panama, demanding 
one hundred thousand pieces-of-eight or I 
would burn Porto Bello and massacre the 
inhabitants. I expected that a tug at her 
purse strings would arouse Panama. I also 
expected an attack and have posted scouts 
on the Gold Road. We have selected the 
ambush and all is ready for the Dons.” 

Dick ieaned back in his chair and blushed 
with shame that he had been such a fool as 
to suggest anything to the man who thought 
of everything. : 

“As to Panama,” Morgan continued, “it 
is beyond our reach.” 

“But, Captain,” Dick said eagerly, “if 
you defeat their army you can take the city. 
Think of your position then!” 

A e ” 


“You can do it, Captain!” Dick cried. 

Morgan turned from the window. “ You 
talk like Satan,” he said with a smile, 
“‘stirring up a dream that has been before my 
eyes for years. I’ve thought more about 
Panama than persons think about heaven.” 

“You are near it now?” 

‘Aye, and far from it, lad. It is a great 
city with infantry, artillery and cavalry. I 
would need two thousand sound men and 
I have not two hundred. That puts a period 
to it—for the present.” 

“For the present? You may return?” 

*T don’t know.” 

“You will soon go back to Jamaica?” 

**When I have received the one hundred 
thousand pieces-of-eight. The other booty 
is already collected.” 

“Tf it is not paid?” 

Morgan’s face hardened. “If it is not 
paid I will burn and massacre as I promised. 
Harry Morgan keeps his word to an enemy. 
But it will be paid. I know these Spaniards.” 

There was a short silence, then: Dick said, 
‘Of course I must leave with you, and I am 
grateful for your protection, but nothing I 
sought here has been gained.” 

**At least, you know where the sword is,” 
Morgan pointed out. 

“Yes. That is something. Yet to leave 
it after being so nigh it! Captain, just 
beyond those hills lies all that is needed to 
restore my father’s honor.” 

“You can’t expect me to throw my hand- 
ful of men on the Spanish army for the sake 
of your whim. To-night I will send a mes- 
senger to Panama demanding Don Felix 
and the sword along with the ransom money. 
It is the best I can do for you. Good- 
afternoon!” 

The message was sent but neither Don 
Felix nor the hundred thousand pieces-of- 
eight left Panama. Finally aroused, the 
governor sent four hundred soldiers by the 
Gold Road to free Porto Bello. A less 
resolute man than Henry Morgan would 
have sailed away with what booty he had 
rather than risk a battle but, as was always 
his boast, he never broke his word to an 
enemy, and he had said that he would have 
the ransom or burn the town on a certain 
day. That day had not arrived but he 
would wait for it in spite of all the Dons in 
New Spain, so he selected one hundred of 
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his best men, met the advancing army in a 
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narrow pass, completely routed it and sent 
it back to Panama. 

The tension in Porto Bello increased 
hourly. The pitiful civilians, already harried 
by more than a fortnight’s torment, could 
not yet believe that their opulent neighbors 
across the Isthmus would refuse to pay their 
ransom. 

To Dick and Old Lyde the good Friar 
each day became more of a saint and no 
less a man. His long, vigorous stride, which 
always had a bit of a trooper’s swagger to it, 
his hearty voice and freedom from cant 
made him welcome among the healthy, while 
his skill with medicines and his infinite 
sympathy carried him to the hearts of the 
sick, even though they were the calloused 
hearts of buccaneers. “He is a strong tree 
that bears healing fruit,” Gama said, and 
returned to the jungle content -that his 
English friend was in good hands. 

Despite the barbaric turmoil about them, 
the priest, the sailor and the boy lived to- 
gether in peace. Their house became a home 
and when a day had passed and Lyde had 
buried the dead and the monk had cared for 
the living they met in Dick’s room for supper. 
Dick’s strength having sufficiently increased, 
they moved to the tiny garden where the 
air was cooler and the gorgeous tropical 
stars twinkled down at the candles on the 
table. There were times when, shut in by 
the wall of night, they seemed to be in some 
drowsy corner of the Old World where law 
and order were maintained in the king’s 
name. Then the shriek of a tortured captive 
would destroy the illusion. 

** Ah, well,” Lyde said one night, speaking 
his companions’ thoughts, “to-morrow is the 
last day. We'll be aboard ship by sundown 
whate’er happens.” 

“Has no word come from Panama to- 
day?” Dick asked. 

“*Nary word,” the old man answered. 

The good Friar paused in carving a duck 
that Gama had brought in that morning. 


ments of her hold. Those that died from 
suffocation, lack of food and water were 
tossed overboard. 

Finally the Kin Tai Foong was captured by 
the Chinese government and became a 
prison ship. Smugglers and pirates were 
confined within her many cells and chambers, 
and even out-doing the pirates themselves, 
the government constructed new and more 
terrible implements and methods of torture. 

A tank wherein a group of fifty to a hun- 
dred prisoners were stood up, would be par- 
tially filled with water. This would then be 
partially withdrawn. Again it would be 
refilled and again withdrawn. This was con- 
tinued until the prisoners died of exposure. 
Another method of torture was the placing of 
the heads of prisoners through a wooden 
board or block, two to a board. This they 
were forced to carry around with them. 
The board would be dampened so that it 
would close tighter around their necks and 
gradually choke them to death. 

The bloodiest chapter in the tragic history 
of Kin Tai Foong was enacted when she lay 
at the mouth of the Tetsier River, still a 
government prison ship. The captain grew 
tired of the slow methods of getting rid of the 
remaining pirates, and food was scarce, so 
one day he ordered a wholesale execution 
and 158 prisoners were beheaded on her 
decks. The big beheading knife that was 
used still lies rusting on the deck of the 
Ning-Po; also parts of iron flails with which 
prisoners were flogged; bone-breakers and 
thumb-screws with which confessions were 
forced; starvation cages and the single and 
double “‘kang”—the board that was fitted 
around the necks of doomed men to choke 
them to death. Below in the inky hold are 


still the pens that once held hundreds of 
Chinese slaves. 

During the uprising of the Taiping rebels 
in 1861, the Ning-Po, still sailing under its 
old name, Kin Tai Foong, was seized by the 
revolutionists and converted into a transport 


A Famous Pirate Ship 


(Concluded from page 25) 


“You have not heard that the governor’s 
messenger arrived this afternoon?” 

“No!” Old Lyde nearly dropped his glass. 

“He fetched the money?” Dick said 
quickly. 

“Not acoin.” The priest resumed carving. 
“His Excellency bids Porto Bello raise her 
own ransom.” 

“That was the message?” 

“In part. His Excellency is puzzled to 
know how the buccaneers captured so heavily 
fortified a place. He has requested Captain | ¢ 
Morgan to send him a small pattern of the 
pon yal Bi _ war whereby he silenced the 
great 

“And ais did the Old Man do?” Lyde 
asked. 

*‘Dined the messenger and sent him back 
with pistols and bullets—those were his 
engines of war.’ 

“The Old Man has wit in such matters,” 
Lyde chuckled. 

“Tt is strange,” Dick said musingly, “that 
we can make merry in the midst of a doomed 
town.” 

“But the worst is over,” Friar Juan 
laughed. ‘To-morrow you leave.” 

“But before we leave— Do you doubt 
Morgan’s words?” 

“Absolutely not. That is why I am con- 
fident that the worst is over.” 

**You think the city will be ransomed?” 

“Yes,” the monk was speaking gravely, 
**if the citizens of this town had rallied to their 
governor ina manner worthy of him you buc- 
caneers would never have entered. But when 
the alarum sounded they forsook their leader 
and each ran to bury his gold. When men set 
gold above all else they must expect the jus- 
tice of God. It has come. It is right that 
their wealth go to pay their ransom.” 

“I thought the place was already strip- 

The priest smiled. ‘You shall see,” he 
said confidently. 


(To be Continued in Boys’ Lire for January) 


because of her size and speed. Soon after she 
was captured by a British soldier, Col. 
Peter “‘Chinese’”’ Gordon, then in command 
of the Chinese Imperial forces against the 
Taiping rebels. Gordon disliked the name 
Kin Tai Foong and ordered that she be 
called Ning-Po after the city Ning-Po and 
ironically meaning “peaceful wave.” But in 
1864 a group of pirates again seized the ship 
and operated it alternately as a pirate and a 
smuggler up to 1910. 

During these later years the Ning-Po was 
on several occasions reported seen slipping 
in and out of Catalina Harbor leaving cases 
of opium and other contraband to be later 
smuggled to the mainland. Catalina Harbor 
was at that time notorious as a rendezvous 
for Chinese smugglers and pirates. 

She was partially wrecked in a typhoon | > 
shortly after her last military service when 
during the rebellion against the Manchus 
in 1911 her ancient guns were unlimbered 
against the “Republicans.” 

The Ning-Po sailed from Shanghai June 
6, 1912, for the California coast. When six 
days out she encountered a typhoon and two 
members of her white crew were lost at sea. 
She put back to Shanghai for repairs and 
sailed again, this time taking on a Chinese 
crew. A second typhoon wrecked her on 
September 25 and left her floating hulk 
without sails or rudder. Her Chinese crew 
mutinied during the storm which left the 
mate and three Chinese to row 320 miles to 
Shimidzu from where a cruiser was sent out to 
tow the Ning-Po into port. The Chinese crew 
was sent back to China in irons and a white 
crew signed. The Ning-Po again set sail for 
the California coast December 22, 1912, and 
arrived at San Pedro February 19, 1913, hav- 
ing sailed 7,000 miles in 58 days. 

The Ning-Po was brought to the Catalina 
Isthmus in 1915. Sinking slowly into the 
mud, she will soon be but a memory and her 
terrible history but a legend. 

—A. OverHoLt. 
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roR ALL BOYS 


HE oldest kingdom in Europe, and one of 
the smallest countries, Denmark has a 
dramatic history. Emerging from Norse 
mythology, roving, fighting, conquering, and 
being conquered, Denmark has valiantly 
maintained her identity, although it is not 
until the beginning of the ninth century that 
Danish history is definitely authentic. The 
names of kings who ruled prior to that period 
were transmitted through Danish and Norse 
sagas, supplemented by some chronological 
data of the fifth century, mainly in Beowulf, 
a thrilling epic poem preserved in manuscript 
since the tenth century, of which excellent 

English translations may be obtained. 

Coming down to modern history, Danish 
blood flows in the veins of practically all the 
European royal families. In fact, King 
Christian IX, who died in 1906, was called 
the “Grandfather of Europe.” Our friend, 
William Hillcourt, author of “‘ The Handbook 
for Patrol Lead- 
ers,” tells the story 
of a stranger in 
Copenhagen who 
lost his bearings in 
the immense Castle 
Park of Fredens- 
borg. Meeting 
four gentlemen he 
asked the way to 
the exit. One of 
them replied that 
they were going in 
that direction and 
invited him to join 
them. So interest- 
ing was their con- 
versation that at 
parting the stran- 
gr said, “My 
name is John So- 
and-So; I have en- 
joyed meeting you 
gentlemen very 
much.” The spokes- 
man of the four 
responded, ‘“‘We 
have enjoyed meet- 
ing you. I am the 
King of Denmark; this is my son, the King 
of Greece, and these gentlemen are my sons- 
in law, the Emperor of Russia and the King 
of England.” Thinking he had wandered 
into the grounds of a lunatic asylum, the 
stranger took to his heels and fled. 

In the days—a thousand years ago—when 
Danish Vikings plundered along the coasts 
of Europe they invaded England and France 
and besieged the people. They were pagans, 
these Northmen, and the Christians prayed 
to be protected against them. Now the 
Danes are Christians, dating from the con- 
version of King Harold Bluetooth in 960. 
They have become notably peaceful and, 
according to a statement recently made by 
the League of Nations, Denmark is well on 
the way toward complete disarmament. 
Under the military law of 1922, still in 
force, its total effectives in land armed forces 
number only 8,093, and the Danish Govern- 
ment has under consideration a draft law for 
the conversion of its naval and military forces 
into a “guard force” which would further 
reduce these land armed effectives to 1,182 
—surely a mere police force. 

Copenhagen, the capital, is a beautiful 
city and, although the name Kobenhavn 
means Port of Merchants, it is a centre of 
culture as well as of commerce, and is beauti- 
fied by many lovely buildings dating from 
the jsixteenth and seventeenth centuries. 

ne especially well worth seeing is Kronborg 
Castle at Elsinore, twenty-five miles north of 
Copenhagen, which Shakespeare made the 
scene of Hamlet. 

The main business of the country is agri- 
culture, and the principal exports are butter, 
eggs, and bacon. Cooperative farming was 
introduced many years ago with great results. 
‘his movement, now adopted by nearly every 
civilized nation, originated in Denmark. 
ng is the roster of distinguished scien- 
- authors and artists who are sons of 
Denmark, and among them a goodly number 
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The “Nisse,”’ Danish Santa Claus, finds his Christ- 
mas pudding. (From a drawing in the first illus- 
trated edition of Hans Christian Andersen) 





Denmark: Geographically a Mite—Mighty Historically 


of Nobel Prize winners. One of these, 
Niels Bohr, author of the solar system con- 
ception of atoms, which led to the discovery 
of electrons, just now is much in the public 
eye. The sculptor, Thorvaldsen, has been 
immortalized by the magnificent museum 
named for him in Copenhagen. 

But the winner of the greatest prize, 
far beyond the price of rubies and gold—the 
love of children all over the world—is dear 
old Hans Christian Andersen (1805-1875), 
master magician story-teller. Many of his 
stories first appeared just before Christmas, 
and the “Nisser’” (good fairies) figure 
prominently in his illustrations. They are 
credited with invisibility, and while they are 
on the job all the year round, they are par- 
ticularly active at Christmas. The little chap 
shown on this page has just found his dish of 
rice pudding which the children leave about 
on Christmas Eve for the Nisser who, in 
Denmark, play the réle of Santa Claus and 
bring gifts to good children. But call them 
or him what you will, picture how you will, 
it is the same kindly elf, tradition, surge of 
sentiment, as you will, that softens even the 
horniest heart at 
Christmas. 

And even if one 
does not hear the 
tinkle of Santy’s 


reindeer bells in 
Denmark, the 
‘“*Star’’ shines 
brightly in the 


Northern sky and 
the air is filled with 
Yuletide spirit. In 
fact, the word Yule 
comes from Danish 
jul—turning of 
the wheel—revolv- 
ing seasons—turn- 
ing of the old year 
into the new—the 
time to put away 
old _ resentments 
and _ disappoint- 
ments and meet 
the coming year 
with fresh courage and friendly feeling to- 
ward all. There is much feasting for it is the 
time of family reunions. The tables are 
laden with good things, chief among them 
roast goose stuffed with apples and prunes 
and a rice pudding so elaborately concocted 
that it is like a distant and rich relative of 
the humble dessert we know by that name. 
Christmas Eve there is a tree with presents 
for all and all join hands and circle about 
it singing carols and hymns— 
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Silent Night, Holy Night, 
All is calm, all is bright. . . 


Scouting is popular in Denmark. From 
Mr. Tage Carstensen, International Scout 
Commissioner, we learn that there are now 
22,000 Scouts and Guides in Denmark. Dan- 
ish Scouts are keenly interested in camping 
and woodcraft, considering these activities 
central in the big game of Scouting. They 
always use small tents which they carry on 
their backs or on bicycles, which are much 
used in Denmark. The method of camping 
is quite primitive, the life imitating, as 
much as possible, that of the backwoods- 
man. The boys cook, fish, wash. Of course 
the Patrol System was adopted from the 
first, and it has never brought disappoint- 
ment. Since 1912 Denmark has had a 
special Division of Sea Scouts. The young- 
est branch of the Scout Movement, Cubbing, 
was adopted in 1919, and the number of 
Cubs is over 800. Danish Scouts took part 
in the three World Jamborees (the one of 
1924 having been held near Copenhagen) 
and are looking forward to a grand reunion 
in Hungary in 1933. 

The Scouts of Denmark send greetings to 
all Brother Scouts everywhere. The World 
Brotherhood of Boys sends greetings to all 
Brotherhood members everywhere. And all 
raise high the banner, PEACE ON EARTH, 
GOOD-WILL TOWARD MEN. 
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‘Telephone Bell 
Rin gs 


CL A Bell System Advertisement 


Tue ringer on your telephone is an instru- 
ment which responds to the ringing current 
sent out by the operator but does not inter- 
fere with the electrical currents which carry 
your voice over the wires. The picture shows 
what the ringer looks like or this is how 
it works. 

There are two electromagnets, or coils of 
fine wire wound around iron cores. The tap- 
per which strikes the two gongs is attached 
to an iron armature and is mounted on a pivot. 
There is a permanent magnet which normally 
exerts an equal pull on each end of the mov- 
able armature. 

Now, if a steady current is passed through 
the coils, the electromagnet is energized and 
the pull on one end of the armature becomes 
gceater than before. This causes the tapper to 
move and strike one of the gongs. If the cur- 
rent is sent through the coils in*the opposite 
direction, the tapper strikes the other gong. 

The ringing current sent out by the opera- 
tor changes in direction very rapidly and 
causes the tapper to strike each gong about 
20 times per second. This alternating cur- 
rent has the ability to pass through the 
condenser shown in the picture. The: direct 
current which is used to signal the operator 
cannot pass through this condenser. 

More than 5000 members of the Bell Lab- 
oratories staff are constantly engaged in re- 
search and experiments which improve the 
telephone art. They help to uphold the Bell 
System ideal of giving you the best possible 
telephone service at the least possible cost. 
































































YOUNG MEN! 


Use 


Cutieura 


TO SAVE YOUR HAIR 
Soap 25c. Ointment 25c. Sample each free. 
Address: “Cuticura,” Dept. 19K, Malden, Mass. 


Pup Tents, Blankets, Cots, Mess Kits. 
* Haversacks, Bugles. and other useful 


outdoor items. Write for Free Catalog 





> NAVY SUPPLY “cD 
ESTABLISHED i868 \ “ 
4714 Lester St., Richmond, Va. © 





















Correspondence Club for All Boys Everywhere. Send for Rules. 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ 





WINTHIS BIKE 


RANGER MOTORBIKE—the 
you ever saw! Made by the Mead Cycle Company. 
Fully equipped with horn, headlight, rear wheel stand, 
coaster brake, and other outstanding features. Enam- 
eled in beautiful colors. Built for speed, easy running, 


finest bicycle 


and long wear. And just think! This bike can be 


YOURS—without a cent of cost. 


Join the Crowell Club and deliver three of America’s 
best known magazines to regular customers. No 
experience necessary; we show you how to win dozens 
of dandy prizes and earn your own spending money— 
in your spare time. Act now! Mail the coupon at once! 





Mr. Jim Thayer, Dept. 231 
The Crowell Publishing Co. 
Springfield, Ohio. 


This Speedy Dear Mr. Thayer: I want to earn MONEY and 





RANGER PRIZES. Please start me off as a salesman. 
MOTORBIKE My Name 
Can Be Yours § \WOEA | My Name.............. 06. eee eee eee eee, 
Without Cost! ede I ar, lbs « gue oS. ba cet 
acre a3 he) ko a AG Ns. 
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BOYS: Don’t Miss These Books 
| SOUTH OF ZERO 


Illustrated by John D. Whiting 


‘A splendid narrative in which a boy stowaway on 
an expedition to the Antarctic paints one of the most 
realistic and moving pictures of the actual conditions 
and experiences in modern exploration. 
to men and boys alike.’—H. R. Huntting Co. A 
member of the Byrd Expedition says: “‘It is a good 
job—the most realistic of any I have ever read.” $2.00. 





By M. I. Ross 








Will appeal 















VANYA OF THE 
STREETS 


By Ruth E. Kennell 
Illustrated by Michael Perts 


“The author, who is evidently using 
first-hand material, gives an unparti- 
san and vivid picture of child life in 
Russia. It offers a certain enlarge- 
ment of experience, since it is the first 
book for boys about Russia since the 
revolution, and it will hold the atten- 
tion of young readers because of its 
interest, its rapid movement and its 
human quality. The illustrations by 
a Russian artist are excellent.’”’—N. Y. 
Times. $2.00. 








Boys sent upon request. 








FREE: Beautifully illustrated catalogue of Books for 


HARPER & 
BROTHERS 


49 East 33rd Street 
New York 





ZANE GREY’S BOOK 
OF CAMPS AND 
TRAILS 


Foreword by Franklin K. Mathiews, 
Chief Scout Librarian, Boy Scouts of 
America. [Illustrated by photographs 
and line decorations by Lee Townsend. 
Mr. Mathiews says: “This book stands 
inaclass apart. I know of nothing similar 
in our present day literature for youth. 
It has been long overdue. Though my 
ardent wish is otherwise, I fear the like 
of it will not soon appear. Out-of-doors 
men and boys will find the book brim- 
full of woodcraft lore. There is always 
something happening.” $2.00. 




























MAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 
“D-e-e-lighted” is every boy 


who receives as a gift. 





ILLUS. 1599 
The Most Successful Boys’ Book of To-day! 


NEW “HITS”? AMONG BOYS 


Dillon Wallace—The Fur-Traders of Kettle 
Harbor—$2.00. 
James E. West—The Boys’ Book of Honor. By 


. ay 
EARLE LOOKER 


Chief Scout Executive. Illustrated—$1.75. 
John D. Long—The Life Story of Abraham 

Lincoln, illustrated—$3.00. 

F. H. REVELL CO., 158 5th Ave., New York 
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LLENSAK 3 POWER POCKET TELESCOPE, brings 


wo 
distant objects three times nearer. Just what you need for 
hunting, fishing and camping trips. We will send you this 


pocket telescope. 


FREE 


of charge on receipt of only 
$1.00 for a whole year’s sub- 
ATIONAL 


NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 








zine. 
Clip this adv. and mail today with 
$1.00 bill. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 
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200 Illustrations 





For Air-Minded Boys 


Model Aircraft 


By CHELSEA FRASER 


‘“‘The country is full of boys who aspire to be fliers. This 
book is sure to become the Bible of this numerous tribe. 
It not only tells how to build and fly models but gives de- 
tailed directions for the building of ground trainers, in 
which you sit and manipulate the controls. It also tells 
how to make model airshi 
the really scientifically-minded youth offers designs for a 
home-built wind tunnel. 
shows how to build a model autogiro that will really fly.” 


§ THOMAS Y. CROWELL COMPANY, NEW YORK ee 


S 


The 


Builder 


and mooring masts, and for 
Most modern touch of all, it 


—Science News Letter. 


Price $2.50 








ng} Darwin, a 
i| scientist and his study of the natives and of 


WE WISH to present to you THE BOYS’ 

BOOK OF HONOR by your own Scout 
Executive, Mr. West, and Peter O. Lamb 
(Revell, $1.75), and think we can give you 
no idea of it equal to that which you will 
receive from the following paragraphs taken 
from the Introduction written by Dr. John 
H. Finley, Associate Editor of the New York 
Times: 

“T once used the word ‘adventury’ in a 
birthday greeting to the late President Eliot 
of Harvard University, thinking that it had 
been in approved use. But though I have 
not been able to find the support of any 
dictionary for such use, I think this word 
is needed to suggest a constant state of ad- 
venture. No one word could better describe 
the times which, though King Arthur is 
dead, we would have upon the earth again, 


When every morning brings a noble chance, 
And every chance brings out a noble knight. 


“This book has gathered incidents of ad- 
venture from many countries and many 
times, and in many forms of expression, 
including not only fortitude and loyalty and 
chivalry, but the humbler virtues of thrift, 
obedience and trustworthiness. Together 
these stories of adventure make a book of 
‘adventury.’ 


“As Fridtjof Nansen, the great Arctic 
explorer and lover of mankind, in his splendid 
address on this subject in Scotland a short 
time before he died, said: ‘Adventure is not 
following fitfully an irresponsible impulse or 
emotion, but holding to a purpose at all 
hazards till the work one sets his mind or 
hand to is done, and well done.’ 

“This is adventure as truly as that upon 
which the knights of old set forth. 
written code of the Scout, which this book of 
adventure illumines with historic examples, 
is a code of ‘adventury’ for the twentieth 
century. I am proud to say this prefatory 
word in commending it to the boys of 
America.” 





The Voyage of the Beagle, by Amabel 
Williams Ellis. Lippincott. $2.00. 
E CONFESS that we came to this 
book a little doubtfully, but we had 
read not more than a few pages before we 
were enthusiastic about it. The editor has 
taken several books by Charles Darwin and 
one by Admiral Fitz Roy, who commanded 
the Beagle, collated them and made a single, 
fascinating story of a scientific expedition 


¢ | of one hundred years ago to South America. 


The first purpose was to chart certain coasts 
and check the charting of others. Charles 
young man, was appointed 


the animal life of the regions visited marked 
the beginning of the modern method in such 
study. Darwin made trips into the interior, 
lived with the Indians, kept a diary and 
wrote many letters. He did not realize until 
he reached home after five years that the 
material and information he had sent back to 
England had established his reputation 
among scientific men. Read this book for 
information or for adventure. 


The Voyages of Columbus, by Wash- 
ington Irving. Edited by Winifred Hulbert. 
Macmillan. $1.75. 

IN SPITE of new details that research has 
brought to light in regard to the life and 
work of Columbus, the essential story re- 
mains as it has long been accepted and one 
of the best and most interesting tellings of 
it is that of Washington Irving. For young 
people his volume has been edited, by the 
elimination of much of detail, into a short, 
compact story of the visionary Admiral and 
his great accomplishment. Beautifully written, 
not only is the story it tells worthy of study 
but the style in which it is presented, also. 


Senor Zero, by Henry Justin Smith. 
Harcourt. $2.50. 
THERE are vague intimations that there 

was a stowaway on one of Columbus’ 
vessels. The author takes this as the begin- 
ning of his story. The boy is a waif, but he 
becomes the protege of the pilot, Juan De la 
Ciths sind Se 5, sas sees Sitae ten pee 
for a voyage under Hajeda. e sees the 
savages and becomes convinced that the 





Spanish attitude and interference with them 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 





Books You'll Want This Christmas 
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BOYS’ Liry 






is wrong. He is captured during a battle 
but the natives do not.kill him because they 
had noticed that he did not fight, only 4. 
fended himself. For several years he liv, 
among the Indians, contentedly, but at |ay 
affection for De la Cosa took him back to his 
own people. While the book does not equal 
in story quality or readability “Courageoy, 
Companions,” which pictures a boy wit} 
Magellan, it will interest those who already 
have an interest in stories of its type. ‘ 













Sir Henry Morgan, Buccaneer, }y 
Merritt Parmelee Allen. Century. $2.09, 
EADERS who like the romance and thrill 

of exciting facts rather than fiction witi 
the same qualities will enjoy this sketch of 
the great Welsh buccaneer who was the 
terror of Spanish treasure towns and Spanis} 
treasure ships in the New World. Mr. Allen 



































does not try to whitewash Morgan, but he 
emphasizes the fact that he was never y 
pirate, and in regard to certain happenings 
he gives the evidence on either side and 
brings common sense and the probabilities 
to bear, and draws his conclusion from them, 


A Son of “Old Ironsides,” by John 
Stuart Barrows. Lothrop, Lee & Shepard 


Co. $2.00. 
HE achievements of the Constitution 
during the War of 1812, as an orphan boy, 


a “powder-monkey ” and then a midshipman, 
saw them, are recounted. The story of this 
old ship can be nothing less than thrilling to 
any American reader. : 


Dragon’s Thunder, by Kenneth Payson 


Kempton. Little, Brown. $2.00. 
EQUEL to “Loot of the Flying Dragon” 
this book’s hero is a son of the former one 
and we meet again some of the characters of 


the earlier story. The great treasure lost in 
the Flying Dragon is thrown up by an earth. 
quake and the story concerns the race to get 
it. Governor Oglethorpe is an important 
character and is presented as an able strate. 
gist and well-loved leader. 


The Romance of a Modern Liner, 
by Captain E. G. Diggle. Oxford. $2.50 
E ARE accustomed to look upon the 
sailing ship as a personality and a 
romantic figure, but the great ocean liner 
of the present is regarded as thrilling largely 
because of size and speed. In this book the 
Commander of the Aquitania presents a 
complete study of that great vessel from her 
beginning on the ways to her equipment in 
food and other supplies for each of her swift 
passages over the Atlantic. The book is 
illuminating as a presentation of system and 
efficiency in building, equipping and conduct- 
ing a floating hotel. 





The Omnibus Jules Verne. Lippit- 
cott. $3.00. 
UR books in one—four of the ever 
popular prediction—stories of this imagin- 
ative writer are in this volume, namely: 
“Twenty Thousand Leagues under the Sea, 
“ Around the World in Eighty Days,” “The 
Blockade Runners,” and ‘‘From the Earth 
to the Moon and a Trip Around It.” Though 
so many of Jules Verne’s predictions of ms 
chines for rapid travel have been fulfilled, 
his stories retain their interest as romantizi- 
tion of mechanical devices. 


Great Expectations, by Charles Dick- 
ens. Macmillan. $1.25. 
T° THE group of Dickens stories with 

which you are undoubtedly familiar— 
“David Copperfield,” “Oliver Twist,” “Oli 
Curiosity Shop,” “A Tale of Two Cities 
and perhaps others, add now this one of # 
poor boy who came to fortune in the stranges! 
of ways. The pages crowd with odd charac 
ters—sinister, comic and mysterious. 


Toby Tyler, by James Otis. 
$2.50. , 
A FAMOUS old story of a runaway boy’ 

experiences with a circus, a small circis 
of fifty years ago that went by wagon from 
one small town to another, is now present : 
in Harper’s “Junior Classics” handsome) 
illustrated by Richard H. Rodgers. 
story is for younger boys, and portrays § 
Toby’s bitter disillusionment in spite of t 
kindness of the Skeleton Man and his wif 
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roR ALL BOYS 


* 
A Race for a Fortune 
By Rupert Sargent Holland 


Two New England boys make a mad dash 
to California for gold in the rush of 49 with 
danger at their heels. 4 I/lustrations. $2.00 


* 


LIGHT-HORSE 
HARRY’S BOY 
Robert E. Lee 
By Bernie Babcock 


An inspiring story of the boyhood of the 
great southern leader and fighter, and the 
real Virginia life 100 years ago. 

4 Illustrations. 


* 


The Voyage of the Beagle 
By Amabel Williams-Ellis 


Charles Darwin's first voyage around the 
world in 1830 on a barque of 240 tons—a 
story of fascinating exploration, strange 
animals and savages at the end of the world. 

Illustrated. $2.00 


$1.75 


* 


THE OMNIBUS 
JULES VERNE 


Exciting romances of science which every 
boy should read. 20,000 Leagues Under 
the Sea; Around the World in Eighty Days; 
The Blockade Runners; and From the Earth 
to the Moon. 

Illustrated by Helene Carter. 


* 


LIPPINCOTT 


Washington Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 


$3.00 














THE IRON HORSE 
By Adele Gutman Nathan 
and Margaret S. Ernst 
Illustrated with thirty-nine photographs 


History of transportation in America from the Indian 
travois to now. Includes all the famous engines of the 


19th and 20th centuries. $2.00 


By Raoul Whitfield 
Illustrated by Frank Dobias 
A dramatic, gripping story of the crossing of a group of 
aviators on an Atlantic transport during the war. By the 
author of SILVER WINGS. $2.00 


TARAS BULBA 
By Nicolai V. Gogol 
Illustrated by Zhenya Gay 


A new edition with powerful, vivid pictures of this famous 
Russian classic of Cossack days. $2.00 


GOLDEN TUSK 
By Charles E. Slaughter 
Illustrated by Ferdinand H. Horvath 


An exciting mystery story of India, by the popular author 
of HAHTIBEE THE ELEPHANT. $2.00 


THE BOX OF DAYLIGHT 
By William Hurd Hillyer 
Illustrated by Erick Berry 
Beautifully written hero story of the Indian Tchamsem 


the Raven and his tribe in the Canadian Northwest. A 
Junior Literary Guild selection. $2.50 
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Sea 


the Fat Lady, and the love of the wise little 
monkey, Mr. Stubbs. 


The Scarlet Cockerel, by Clifford M. 
Sublette. Little, Brown. $2.00. 
PRIZE-WINNING story this, awarded 
the Charles Boardman Hawes Prize in 
1925, now appearing in the Beacon Hill 
Bookshelf in handsome new form. It tells 
the adventures of young Blaise de Breault, 
avoyaging to the New World with the expedi- 
tion fathered by the great Huguenot leader, 
Admiral Coligny, and captained by Jean de 
Ribault. The colony—one may see its site 
and a monument to its members near the 
great Marine Station on Parris Island, S. C.— 
failed, but Blaise escapes and is able to return 
to France, to happiness and prosperity. 


The Oregon Trail, by Francis Parkman. 
Winston. $2.50. 
ANOTHER new edition of this always 
wonderful book with illustrations by 
William H. Jackson. 


A Happy Boy, by Bjornstjerne Bjornson. 
Maemillan. $1.75. 

N THE pleasing form of “The Green and 

Gold Library” appears this simply told 
story of a Norwegian farmer boy, his love for 
little Marit and how that love aroused his 
ambition and took him away to the city and 
the university. As a picture of life in an 
unfamiliar milieu, for its presentation of 
character and for its tender portrayal of a 
boy’s love, the story deserves its fame. 


Moby Dick, by Herman Melville. Win- 
ston. $2.50. 
E SHOULD all know the White Whale, 
and here is an abridged edition of this 
famous story, with illustrations in color by 
Anton Otto Fischer. 
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The Long Defense, by Frederick Don- 
auer. Longmans. $2.00. 
(THE fall of Constantinople after a long 

siege by the Saracens, many intrigues 
among the defenders, and much rivalry 
among the nations that should have pro- 
tected it, is the subject of this fine story. 
The hero is the son of a German captain in 
the army of mercenaries who, under the 
Genoese leader Guistiniani, were hired by the 
last Emperor to aid him in the defense of his 
city. Young Giovannin found his way to the 
beleaguered city, was a captive to the Sara- 
cens and saw the end of the siege and the 
murder of the ruler. The story is well told, 
has vigor and excitement and presents in 
fiction form a turning point of |history too 
little known. 


The Heroes of Asgard, by A. & E. 
Keary. Macmillan. $2.50. 
FoR readers who enjoy sagas and myth- 

ology, these stories from Scandinavian leg- 
end will give new tales of gods and giants, 
dwarfs and monsters and their combats. Odin 
and Thor and Baldur, the Beautiful, are here 
in guise more poetic and imaginative thai in 
the German form of their saga which is 
better known to most of us. Though the 
portrayal is always materialistic, a certain 
dream quality mists over events that culmi- 
nate in a melancholy finale. 


The Shadow of the Sword, by Haw- 
thorne Daniel. Macmillan. $2.50. 
[HE picturesque island fortress off the 
Brittany coast, Mont St. Michel, in 1433, 
is the scene of this tale of attempted treach- 
ery and of fighting, and of the rise of a fisher 
boy, through courage and resourcefulness, 
to knighthood. The period is that of fight- 
ing between the English and the French, 
which came a few years after the death of 
Joan of Arc. It is a romantic story and prob- 
ably the best which Mr. Daniel has written. 


The Gleam in the North, by D. K. 
Broster. Coward-McCann. $2.50. 
Tis is a sequel to that moving story 
which climaxed in the battle of Culloden, 
“‘The Flight of the Heron.” In the present 
story young Ewen Cameron becomes involved 
in Jacobite plottings, not because he has faith 
that the pretender can be brought back, but 
because of his devotion to his cousin, Dr. Cam- 
eron, and his efforts to aid him. The story 
is an absorbing and thrilling one throughout, 
with a sympathetic picture of the straits to 
which the Jacobites were brought and the 
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sufferings and disabilities they endured. 
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They Bring Christmas 
We send messages of good 


cheer ana them 
Christmas time one of the 
most beau »ms of the 


‘tidings of 


holidays. These 


great joy con e dy messenger 
usually by bicycle.’ Some 


how, we like our Christmas 


thatway—broughtright to us. 
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U. 8. POST OFFICE BOYS’ LIFE 
Statement of the ownership, management, circulation, 
etec., required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 
1912, of BOYS’ LIFE, published monthly at New York, 
N. Y., for Oct. Ist, 1931. State of New York, County 
of New York. - Before me, a notary public, in and for the 
state and county aforesaid, personally appeared Paul 
W. Willson, who, having been duly sworn according to 
law, deposes and says that he is the acting business 
manager of THE BOYS’ LIFE and that the following 
is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a true state- 
ment of the ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above caption 
requ by the Act of August 24th, 1912, embodied in 
section 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
the reverse of this form, to wit: That the names and 
addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor and 
business managers are: Publisher, Boy Scouts of 
America (Inc.), 2 Park Ave., New_York City: Editors, 
James E. West, F. K. Mathiews, Daniel Carter Beard, 
2 Park Ave., New York City; Managing Editor, None: 
Business Manager, Paul W. Willson. 2. That the owners 
are The Boy Seouts of America, incorporated February 
8, 1910, under the laws of the District of Columbia, 
governing “Institutions of Learning.’’ Federal charter 
grant Congress June 15, 1916. There are no 
individual stockholders. The present officers are: 
Honorary President, Herbert Hoover, Washington, D. C.; 
Honorary Vice-Presidents, Calvin Coolidge, Northamp- 
ton, Mass.; Colin H. Livingstone, Washington, D. C.; 
Daniel Carter Beard, Suffern, N. Y.; Willia 
Adoo, Los Angeles, Cal.; Vice-President, Walter ° 
Head, Chicago, Ill.; Vice-President, John Sherman Hoyt, 


STATEMENT TO POST OFFICE. 

New York, N. Y.; Vice-President, Bolton Smith, Mem- 
phis Tenn.; Vice-President, Chas. C. Moore, San Fran- 
cisco. Cal.;Vice-President, Clarence H. Howard, St. Louis, 
Mo ; National Scout Commissioner, Daniel Carter Beard, 
Suffern, N. Y.; Treasurer, George D. Pratt, New York 
City; Chief Scout Executive, James E. West, New York 
City; Deputy Chief Scout Executive, Geo. J. Fisher, New 
York City. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 per cent. 
or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above giving the names of the owners, stockholders and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of stocx- 
holders and security holders as they appear upon the books 
of the company, but also, in cases where the stockholder 
or security holder sprexs upon the books of the com- 
pany as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee 
is acting, is given: also that the said two paragraphs con- 
tain statements embracing afflant’s full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
3tockholders and security holders who do not appear upon 
the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and 
securities in a capnciey, other than that of a bona fide 
owner: and this affiant has no reason to believe that any 
other person, association or corporation has any interest, 
direct or indirect, in the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him. P. W. Willson, 
Business Manager. Sworn to and subscribed before me 
this 28th day of Sept., 1931. M. Boarstein, Notar. 
Public, New York County Clerk’s No. 83. Reg. No. 
3B-206. Commission expires March 30, 1933. 











The Country. 


A LONG TIME. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 
Publishers, 








GOALS 


THE LIFE STORY OF KNUTE ROCKNE 
THE WORLD’S GREATEST FOOTBALL HERO 


By H. W. HURT, Author of the Boy Scout Handbook 
‘ Introduction by LOWELL THOMAS 


‘ THE BEST BOOK OF THE YEAR FOR BOYS! 


EVERY BOY IN AMERICA WILL WANT THIS GRAPHIC, THRILLING, 
ROMANTIC Story of Knute as a Boy—Of his TRIALS AND TRIUMPHS, Of his 
final breaking thru the line of adversity to make the touchdown of fame. 

BETTER THAN A HORATIO ALGER STORY. 

THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR THE BOYS—The Book That Will Be 
The Outstanding Juvenile Sensation Of The Year. 

Written for the AMERICAN BOY By the Leading Authority on Boys Books In 


NOT ONLY THE FINEST FOOTBALL STORY OF THE DAY—BUT A HU- 
MAN DOCUMENT RECORDING THE LIFE OF THE GREATEST INFLUENCE 
ON CLEAN SPORTSMANSHIP AND AMERICAN YOUTH WE HAVE HAD IN 

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. 
PRICE $1.50 wherever books are sold 
MURRAY BOOK CORPORATION, 


272 Pages, 130 Illustrations. 


New York City 
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moons to Discuss with a 


JIMMY GOES TO WAR 
By Leslie W. Quirk 


What do you know about the World 
War? Would you vote to have another 
war like it? Jimmy’s experiences as a 
truck driver in France, supplying the 
French Front with men, food, and muni- 
tions, will make you appreciate what war 
asks of men and nations. With frontis- 
piece in color and 8 illustrations in black- 
and-white by Raymond Lufkin. $2.00 


HEROES OF CIVILIZATION 
By Joseph Cottler and Haym Jaffe 


Scouts must do a good 
turn each day. Here are 
the life-stories of thirty- 
four men and one woman 
who wished so deeply to 
do humanity a good turn 
that they dedicated their 
lives to achieving some- 

thing fine. They explored, studied, experi- 
mented, and helped us all. With frontis- 
piece in color and 34 illustrations in 
black-and-white by Forrest W. Orr. $3.00 


THE SCARLLET COCKEREL 
By Clifford M. Sublette 


A cockerel desires to 
“fight the whole barn- 
yard”; so does our hero, a 
French youth of 1600 who 
sails for the Carolinas 
to help the Huguenots 
build up the wilderness. 
Rash acts teach him “the 
wisdom of the eagle.” 
Beacon Hill Bookshelf 4 
Edition. With 6 illustra- 
tions in full color by Frank E. Schoon- 
over. $2.00 


DRAGON‘S THUNDER 


By Kenneth Payson Kempton 


The boys who read 
that the Flying Dragon 
sank with its precious 
cargo now may find that 
loot and bring it to 
land. The Informant 
said, “LOOT OF THE 

. FLYING DRAGON isa 
corking fine story.” What will it say of this 
book which carries on that story? With 
frontispiece in color and 12 illustrations in 
black-and-white by Wilfred Jones. $2.00 








HIS OWN STAR 
By Russell Gordon Carter 
Author of “Three Points of Honor” 


Some boys want to leave school and go 
to work in order to earn money. Frank 
Madison does so; he goes to work in an 
amusement park, becomes secretary to the 
owner—and finds out that education is 
necessary to success. With frontispiece i in 
color and 18 illustrations in black-and- 
white by Heman Fay, Jr. $2.00 


Send for our catalogue, “Books for Boys” 
These books are for sale at all bouksellers 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 





Publishers, 34 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 
PRS RE EET 


Roundabout Europe, by Anne Mer- 
riman Peck. Harpers. $2.50. 

OR those who anticipate European trips 

or who like to nanos 975 reading travel 
books, here is enjoyable, informal talk about 
wanderings in Spain, Corsica, the Barbary 
Coast, Holland, Belgium, Switzerland and 
Germany by the author of “Storybook 
Europe.” It is illustrated with attractive 
sketches by Miss Peck. 


Builders and Books, by Annie Russell 
Marble. Appleton. $2.50. 
N EXCELLENT idea and a wide field 
covered briefly characterize this book. 
Its plan is to suggest the main currents and 
outstanding events in American history and 
the books that have influenced them or 
resulted from them. For instance, the para- 
graphs on the opening of the Revolution are 
followed by a sketch of the newspapers and 
journals of the time with special attention to 
Franklin. The book ends with an excellent 
bibliography that is a suggestive reading list 
for each era of our history. 


Golden Tusk, by Charles E. Slaughter. 
Alfred A. Knopf. $2.00. 
THIS is a sequel to “‘Hahtibee the Ele- 

phant”’ and, like the earlier book, it will 
interest younger Scouts. It tells how great 
honor and great danger and great reward 
come to the elephant and his young mahout, 
Mani. 


\cience and, 


“ts @ 





The Romance of the Heavens, by 
Gerald Beavis. Lippincott. $2.50. 
(OPENING his book with a chapter on the 

development of the telescope, the author 
follows with a lively and well presented 
account of man’s gathering of knowledge 
about the sun and moon, the stars and 
planets. His concluding chapters discuss 
some of nature’s phenomena, like meteors, 
wind, snow and frost, and northern lights. 
The book is excellent, readable, and full of 
information,” though it is not a book of 
instruction for the youthful and amateur 
observer. 


The Book of the Microscope, by Ger- 
ald Beavis. Lippincott. $2.50. 
At JTHOUGH much of the information 
herein about getting a microscope and 
the tools that go with it is for English boys, 
it will no doubt apply equally well here. And 
the major part of the book, which relates to 
the amazing things discernible under the 
lens, is for all boys. A microscope is un- 
doubtedly too expensive an object for most 
boys—but a group should be able to acquire 
one, and what interest there would be for a 
group in so fascinating a pursuit as the 
examination of tiny objects in nature—the 
butterfly’s wing, the crystal of a snowflake. 


Goals: The Life Story of Knute 
Rockne, by Dr. H. W. Hurt. The Murray 
Book Corp. 

DE: HURT is well known to the Scout 
field to which information as to his 
association with the great football coach 
may be a surprise. He conducted a course 
at Notre Dame for three years where he knew 
Rockne well. Out of that knowledge comes 
this biography which, though it presents the 
details of Rockne’s boyhood in Norway and as 
an alien here, and of his youth and manhood 
which centered in Notre Dame, emphasizes 
his influence. Dr. Hurt thinks this influence 
is so far-reaching that it is bound to have last- 
ing effect on American boys in their attitude 
toward sport and good sportsmanship. 


First Aid for Boys, by Norman B. Cole 
and Clayton H. Ernst. Appleton. $1.50. 

HE revised edition of ‘‘First Aid for Boys,” 

by Norman Cole and Clayton Ernst, cer- 
tainly reveals the ability of these two experts 
on the subject. Their old book was good, the 
new one is even more worth while. Their pre- 
sentation of the subject in a way that can be 
easily comprehended, is unusually effective. 


Brooks of the Valley Airways, by 
Frederic Nelson Litten. Appleton. $2.00. 
MANY exciting incidents of life in a com- 

mercial aviation company occur in this 
story of young Steve Brooks and his friend 
George Dodd. The two boys work up, one to 
become a pilot of the Valley Airways, the 
other a mechanic. 





The Mystery Cross, by Gunby Hadath. 
Stokes. $2.00. 
ASTRANGE old sailor with a drum seek- , 

ing a boy through the sea-coast towns | 

of Western England, not daring to ask for 
him; a treasure for that boy hidden under 
**St. Palfrey’s Cross,” neither cross nor saint 
known to anyone; and the search that young 
David and the old man carry on always 
threatened by a lawyer who is endeavoring to 
forestall them and steal David's inheritance. 
These are ingredients that make a readable 
story even if David’s father does seem to us, 
at the end, to have been a good deal lacking 
in judgment if not mere sense in his endeavor 
to secure his fortune to his son. 


The Fumbled Pass, by Ralph Henry | 
Barbour. Appleton. $2.00. | 

LYDE had fumbled at the critical mo- 

ment of his school’s big game and felt 

that he could never live down the disgrace. 
His friend and room-mate deserts him, 
fortunately as it proves because his new 
chum turns out to be just the fellow who can 
help him out of his morbid state of mind. 
A good picture of prep-school life, with lively | 
boy characters and lots of athletics. 


Clip this coupon and hand it to Dad or Mother 


Dear Dad: 


look very interesting. 


For instance: 


‘bee ee err es ers ee ee 


I have been reading about some of the new books in Boys’ Lire and they 
I wish I might receive some of them for Christmas. 


Thank you ever so much. 


(sign here) 





AS a part of its gen meral character building 
program the Boy Scouts of America maintain 
a reading program for boys. One of the services 
provided by this program is that of carefully re- 
viewing the great mass of books published for 
boy readers and selecting from these, those books 
—— they are sure he rovide good wholesome read- 
for boys. In making this program of practical 
ef ectiveness, Boys’ LIFE magazine maintains a 
book review department in which the current 
books which, after careful review, pass the inspec- 
tion are recommended to our boy readers. 
To further help in enlarging the practical bene- 
fits of this character building reading program, 





Notice to Parents 


These books can be had at your local dealers 


we are suggesting to our readers that he f indi- 
cate to their parents those books which they 
should like to have included on their Christmas 
list. To make it easy for the boy to present his 
list to his parents, we are appending a suggested 


cou 

We fe feel sure that you will agree that the wider 
distribution of g ks is a great benefit to all 
boys and hope that, in so far as you can, you will 
assist your boy to read the kind of books that will 
provide him the greatest entertainment and good, 
wholesome stories—the kind of books you your- 
self would select for him if you had the time 
personally, to supervise his reading. 





BOYS’ Liry 





Every Scout 
will want to read the 


Boy Scouts’ 
Book of 


Good Turn Stories 


as chosen by 
Franklin K. Mathiews 


Chief Scout Librarian, Boy Scouts of America 


Fourteen stories of courage, heroism, and 
sacrifice—not all glorifying the ‘Good Tum” 
but revealing the hearts of boys and men 
alike in the highest moments of human 
endeavor when the real stuff shows. 


The famous authors include: 


Richard Harding Davis Henry van Dyke 
John Fleming Wilson Jack London 
Dhan Gopal Mukerji O. Henry 


With 8 full-page illustrations and many 
drawings 


Second printing. $2.50 
Published for the Boy Scouts of America 


Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York 








3 Fine Books for Boys 





The Book of 
American Presidents 
By Esse V. Hathaway. Fascinating an1 
intimate pictures of all our President 
their personality, problems and achieve- 
ments. A grand book to own and keep. 

Peautifully illustrated. $2.50 


s 
Geography 
and Stamps 
By Kent B. Stiles. The first complete 


guide to all stamp issuing countries. 
I’ascinating and instructive. Over 2 
illustrations of stamps. $3.00. 


America’s Story as 
Told in Postage Stamps 
By Edward M. Allen. History and the 


secret pleasures of stamp collecting, 
a book you’ve always wanted. $2.50. 


WHITTLESEY HOUSE 


A Division of McGraw-Hill Book Co. 
370 Seventh Ave. New York 


























Thrills are in store for boys 
who read this book! 

The story of Hans Hardt’s miraculous 
flight to the moon in a rocket plane. 

Amazing adventures outside the earth's 

atmosphere. Scientific and exciting— 

a new Jules Verne. Be sure to ask for 

a copy this Christmas. 2.50 


BY OTTO WILLI GAIL 


BY ROCKET 
To THE MOON 


SEARS PUBLISHING CO. NEW YORK 
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Every boy will want 


THE BOY SCOUTS 
YEAR BOOK-1931 


Edited by Franklin K. Mathiews 


As James E. West, Chief Executive of the Boy Scouts, writes in his introduction to this 
volume, the subject of The Boy Scouts Year Book, in its present issue, is ‘‘animals, wild 
and tame, especially dogs.’’ ; 


Surely a boy could not ask a better theme, or better entertainment than these splendid 
stories and articles. Here, featured in lively narrative, are such interesting wild animals 
as the buffalo, the otter, porcupine, gray wolf, leopard, horned owl, and grizzly bear. Then, 
for the animal pets, a polo pony, bronco, circus baboon, a baby lynx—and of course, the 
dog. For the boys’ best friend is here in all his variety, poodle, collie, and husky, but 
chiefly just good, plain mongrel dog. Among the authors who contribute are Lord Baden- 
Powell, Lincoln Ellsworth, Dan Beard, and the three Eagle Scouts—David Martin, Douglas 
Oliver, and Richard Douglas—chosen by Mr. and Mrs. Martin Johnson to visit the great 
game country of East Africa. The list of illustrators includes such well known artists as 
Charles Livingston Bull, Bert Salg, Enos B. Comstock, etc. Both writers and authors 
appear at their very best in this famous book, which will be hailed with delight by every 
real, live boy the country over. 








Edited by Franklin K. Mathiews 


THE THE BOY SCOUTS 
BOY SCOUTS BOOK OF STORIES 
YEAR BOOK a 

THE BOY SCOUTS BOOK 

1931 OF CAMP. FIRE STORIES 

7 $2.50 
THE BOY SCOUTS 
Illus., $2.50 OWN BOOK 
$1.75 

















D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 


35 WEST 32nd ST. NEW YORK CITY 
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appli cants 
t Stamp Co., Arlington, Baltimore, Md. 














GIVEN $00 stomps with 3 mo. Sub. to “Stampist” 

10c. 100 Sweden, 20c! 25 var. USA, 8c! 

New USA $1 Postaue, 10e! $1 current black ha perf. » 
aces, 


E . Iso 25 
ABYSSINIA Sites iets Mat Oi i 


sof 1 different, including. * YANzibaR, SC te seprers 


provals at "pleasing prices. Ask for 
SETS, PACKETS, ALBUMS, SUPPLIES, 
LEROY STAMP CO. $20 W. Jackson Bivd., 3 wcll i. 


NORTH POLE AIRMAIL! 
Scarce Norway North Pole issue (for Amundsen’s 
your r piled &s illustrated, also packet all different 
from Megritanis. banon, 
oomsiond: ete. anda ‘ueer Salvador’ DIAMOND- 
HAPED. stamp also fiscladed, all for only 5c with 
approvals and bargain 
J.A. GRILL, 1912 N. inatter St., Baltimore, Md. 








| ATT UT ARH Fist! BRUNEI 


AFRICAN AIRMAIL in our of 49 diff ** 
get Pecan from ZANZIBAR, TANGANYIKA Mauritius, mENYA, 
ISLANDS, AFRICA, $0 AMER 
* | Ratt cots. “i. at you +. ask aaa our pie P| 
al 


Kenwood ame ‘Co., 626 No. Kenwood, Glendale, Calif. 


for only 6c bi 
es 10c, 





2c! Famous “Continental” Scott Album, sp 

1500 Ill., WMK. DETECTOR, BOTH 25c! 1000 Mxd. 

USA, 35¢e! Try me! World's best 75% dise. apps. 

VAN VOORHIS Romney, W. Va. 
50 Dif. Dutch In., China, Can, Cuba, 

NG U.S. Ceylon, Jamaica, Trin. & Tob. 

YS 10¢ Beginners Album 50e 1000 
Hinges—15e. 25 Diff. U. S.—25e. 

Price list and approvals sent with every order. 

C. STEGMAN, 5941 Cote Brilliante Ave., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
DON’T LOOK FURTHER 
This is one of the best bargains ever offered. SARAWAK (Rajah) 
PENRHYN ISLANDS (South Sea Landscape) NORTH BORNEO 
Gictorte) TOGO (Native), set TRIANGLES, famous tree of LE- 

ANON, etc. All for only '10c to approval applicants, 
i. L. HUNTER, Box 531, Clemson College, S. Car. 


GENEROUS OFFER 


Wonder packet of over 200 different stamps including 
Liberia, Rodi, Turkestan, South Africa, Persia, Monaco, 
Mexico, China, etc. ete. All for only 10c to approval! 
applicants. 

T. GILBERT 





402 Mountain Rd. Union City, N. J. 





BOYS Make Your Own Stamps— 
Transfer Pictures from Comic Papers 
or Magazines for your own collec- 
tion. Great fun—easy to do. Write 
for samples and one of how you 
can get your REPICTO set FREE! 
REPICTO coMPane v. 
405 N. Division St., Traverse City, Mich. 


SPLENDID START FOR SCOUT STAMP MERIT BADGE 


h CO! A. TRIANGLES CANADA, CEYLON, SALVADOR. 
yp tg tae LEONE, MAURITIUS, PRUSSIA, 
ANTIOGUIA, » TRAVANCORE. etc. Rif ‘needed for 10c to 
applicants for my ped e Rib — Approvals. ea n stamps and 
suaplies for Scout 
Cc. M. WEAVER. Dept. “4. 1451 toda. New York 











TAKE A 


BROOM 


TO COBWEBS! 


**THAT DESK has stood there for years. 


think of moving it.’’ 
fond of that chair. 


mother.” «sé 


old red draperies exactly. 


I wouldn’t 
. “George is awfully 


It belonged to his grand- 
“Yes, I managed to match the 


It wouldn’t seem like 


home if things were changed.”’ 


You have known people like that, set in their 


ways and hide-bound by tradition. 


Good souls 


they are, fine, solid, substantial . . . but missing 


so much that they have every right to enjoy. 


Wouldn’t you like to shake down them awake 


. . » Sweep the cobwebs from their mental hori- 


zons .. 


. give them words 


like ‘‘new’’ and 


“‘latest’’ to replace the ‘‘olds’’ and ‘‘always’’? If 


they would only read the advertisements! 


New foods and balanced diets. 
pliances that add hours to the day. 
apparel at astonishingly reasonable cost. 


Household ap- 
Sports 
In fact, 


all up-to-date merchandise in complete array. 


That is the sort of news the advertisements 


bring you ... new ways to do old things, new 


articles to replace the old . . . news! 


Read the advertisements. 


iit will pay you 


.-.in added enjoyment, and actual money 


saved. 
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“WELL. fellows, here we are at the end 
of another year,” Bob exclaimed. 

“That’s certainly a bright, observing 
remark,” said- Phil. “‘Must have been 
studying the calendar over there on the wall. 
Yes; it’s three days to New Year’s; you're 
right.” 

“Listen to something sensible,” Harry put 
in. ‘On the second day of January we shall 
have ,the Washington sesquicentennials, 
twelve values, on sale at post-offices all over 
the United States and where they will con- 
tinue throughout the year. Various portraits 
of Washington are to adorn the series forming 
a historic group especially worthy of pre- 
servation. And we shall want to have the 
record of these portraits included as is our 
custom with the stamps on a special page of 
our albums. Here is my list and you may 
have some suggestions to make—possibly 
additions.” Harry picked up a sheet of 
paper from the table before him and read 
aloud: “Half cent, dark brown, portrait 
from a miniature by Charles Wilson Peale. 
Original now in Metropolitan Museum of 
Art; one cent, green, sculptured profile by 
Jean Antoine Houdon now at the Mount 
Vernon home of our first president; one and 
a half-cent, light brown, from a painting 
known as ‘Virginia Colonel’ made at Mount 
Vernon by Peale in 1772. Original now at 
Lee University, Lexington, Virginia; two 
cents, red, from a Gilbert Stuart painting 
done at Germantown, Pennsylvania, in 1796. 
as now at Boston Museum of Fine 

Arts; three cents, purple, in uniform of a 
general with cocked hat, painting by Peale 
at Valley Forge in 1777; four cents, brown, 
from a painting by Peale, 1777, now in the 
possession of William Patten of Rhinebeck, 
New York; five cents, blue, also by Peale in 
1795, now in the possession of the New York 
Historical Society; six cents, orange, figure 
in the uniform of a general, painting by John 
Trumbull in 1792 and now at Yale Uni- 
versity; seven cents, black, in colonial uni- 
form, from a painting by John Trumbull, 
1789. Original now at the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art; eight cents, olive green, 
crayon drawing from life by Charles B. J. F. 
Saint Menin, at Philadelphia, 1798; nine 
cents, pink, from_ pastel portrait in the 
possession of the Masonic Lodge of Alexan- 
dria, Virginia, of which Washington was a 
member, and ten cents, orange, from a Gil- 
bert Stuart painting of 1795, owned by S. P. 
Avery.” 

“*We ought to know something about those 
portrait painters,” Phil remarked. 

“TI thought so, too,” Harry agreed, “so I 
looked them up. Gilbert Stuart is considered 
the best. He made many copies of his paint- 
ings of Washington and always found eager 
buyers. He was born in 1755 at Narragan- 
sett, Rhode Island. In 1775 he traveled 
across the ocean to England and studied art 
under Benjamin West and became a fashion- 
able London portrait painter. Returning to 
this country he had among his sitters, 
Jefferson, Madison and John Adams. He 
died in 1828. The Peales, John, born in 1750 
in Queen Anne County, Maryland, and his 
son Rembrandt, born in Bucks County, 
Pennsylvania, were also students of Ben- 
jamin West as was John Trumbull, born in 
1756, whose paintings, ‘Signing the Declara- 
tion of Independence,’ ‘Surrender of Bur- 
goyne,” ‘Surrender of Cornwallis’ and ‘Re- 
signation of Washington at Annapolis,’ are 
well-known. He died in 1831.” 

“The 1932 Scott’s Stamp Catalogue has 
slashed prices especially for French colonies,” 
Harry stated as he ran through the pages of 
his copy. The black cover, he decided, should 
stand the knocks of a year’s handling better 
than a light tint. Each year a different color 
is chosen. As he turned on to the end he 
announced nineteen hundred and sixty-six 
— an increase of eighty-seven over last 


a 


Bob had a clipping from a newspaper. 
“‘Here’s part of an editorial father cut out of 
the World and Telegram, a New York daily, 
which indicates the faith in philately heid by 
certain editors. ‘Boys who collect stamps 
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No advertisements for this classification are accept, 
unless they meet the approval of an expert. Kind) 
report any unsatisfactory service. 7 

*‘A pproval”’ stamps sent by advertisers involve nO obli. 
gation on the receiver except that they must be paid fe 
or returned. 
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GIVEN 


Scott’s 1932 illustrated price list of px stage 
stamps is just off the press. Hundreds of 
new sets and packets priced at tremendoys 
savings. Send for your copy at once. 


SCOTT STAMP & COIN Co. 
1 West 47th Street New York, N. y. 











Beautiful Uruguay ** horse” 
a cone scarce — Tri. 
in our big packet” of to site 
from ealaouites, 
Ionies, ah a att 
VAL APPL}. 
ig lists given. 
(Dept. 50) CAMDEN, NEW Yor, 


—. 
qT 
CXVien AIR MAIL TRIANGLE 
and 32 different same, includ- 
ing 10 AIRMAIL, 12 UNITED 
STATES (early issues, com- 
memoratives, ete.) and 10 CAN- 
ADA, all for 5c. Approvals and 
big illustrated = ice list sent 
with each order. Write today! 


Curhan Stamp Co., Gloucester, Mass. 


DEUCE Gomy +'S7 LIST 
GIVEN TA 


Also fully illustrated a ‘. 
{se faby ‘umrated | catalogue, indispensable {or 
STANLEY GIBBONS, Inc., ty Park Row, New York City, N. y, 


ICELAND TRIANGLE: 
Airmail (as illustra‘ also set 
and ship stampe, and packet 2 _— Oe 


MYSTIC STAMP COMPANY, 











egovina, Nig 
& Uga Se Fe Ae 
others ‘and illustra’ lists, Ali for only 5c 
to approval applicants 


Y Black Star Company, 


Big Combination Given 
Includes packet TRIANGLE and HEXAGON 
other beauties such_as MONTSERRAT. MONSGO Tone, Bere 
ODESSA FAMINE STAMP, CAMEROONS, ANTIOQUIA, MOZAu 
BIQUE CO, , HYDERA ‘AD, ETC. In addition we also give an astins 
rary os coll x at thing for = 10c just to cover Dostage 

mailing coete. Offer restricted to approval applicants only 
Walter H. Taverner, Jr., 231 Clark St., Westfield, N. J, 


Nine Nyassa triangles, world’s m 
beautiful stamps, 15 cents. Splendid 
Dacket, 75 different countries, 19 
cents. Both 25 cents. Applicants 
must Fequest approvals € carry | 
y U. 8. and foreign at low a 
CONTINENTAL STAM 
4310 BrandywineSt..N.W. Washed 


SPECIAL GIVEN OUTFIT! 
United Philatelists givea a = owt Premium of! 52 all different 
stamps » Small 
package of hinges, and a folding te om stamp wallet—to ap- 
plicants post our fine approvals who enclose 4c postage. 


United Philatelists (Dept S) South Berkeley, Calif, 
SENSATIONAL Sc OFFER 


A set of stdmps from the oldest and smallest Republic 
in the world together with 50 different worth-while 
stamps to approval applicants. 

MALBORO STAMP CoO. 
1630 EAST FIFTH ST. BROOKLYN, NY. 


315 DIFFERENT STAMPS 


including Angola, Martinique, Lebanon, Egypt, Guade 
loupe, Algeria, Dahomey, Tunis, Ubangi, Sderecen, Cape 
Verde, Hyderabad, Ivory Coast, etc., for only 20c to 
approval applicants. 

LENOTT STAMP CO., Dept. 2, 225 Broadway, New York 


BIFF! BING! BANG! 


OH! WHAT A BARGAIN? You get all this. Assortment of TRI- 
ANGLES, also our weird ‘ket containing ABYSSINIA, NORTH 
A, y : * Bites tog ICELAND. 
us! im: ine evi ‘or oniy 
Po A. of, 302 Vai 


ley Stream 
Bivd., Valley Stream, L. mes 
STAMPS 105 China, wih Etc.; Stamp Die 
tionary, list of 3,000 Bargains and 
Cospene. 2c. Stamp sien over 500 illustrations, 
ates, names of countries, etc., 3c. Bigger ones 
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zie, Sto. A 2. 4 batect tn Boston, Mass. 





























— “ee S on approval. Thousands of stamps let 
¢ each. iectors buying to fill empty spaces cheaply 
find our a Sheets give great satisfaction. Small 
nt wi it references. If large selections are 
wanted Teferences absolutely necessary. 
KEIGWIN STAMP CO. 
Dept. B Vineland, N.J. 


STAMPS FOR XMAS 


, 95c; 2,000 var., $3.50; 3,000 var., $8, 4,000 var. 
$9.95. "Sent to any address in the U. 8. Send for price 
list. Foreign and precancels on approval. 


A.J. KOENS, 700 George St., Norristown, Pa. Pa, 


100 iter cate Yar op ereseare GIVEN 


——- and 
Approval’ Books on United pe “pritish Colonies 
South and Central America at 50% and 25% discoun 


NOEMUS STAMP CO., 312 East 23d Street, New Tet 


BRITISH COLONIALS 


Sensational Offer, 100 British Colonials only 25c to ne¥ 
approval applicants. 
F. W. JAMES 


55 St. Nicholas St. Toronto, CANADA. 


UNUSED $50. MEXICAN REVENUE 
stamp only 10 cents to applicants for approvals 
beautiful FOREIGN REVENUE, TELEGRAPH aod 
other stamps. Please send references. 

E. R.'Vanderhoof, 339 Grand Ave., Long Beach, Callt Calif. 


RARE HAWAII 


This scarce. = Hawaii (as illustrated) 

other stamps from Alaouites, Grand Liban, — 

ete.; Soa see eepaah Steep. All for only 5c to a7 
Prova! applicants. 


Highland Stamp Co., Newton Highlands, Mass 
Decembet 
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foR ALL BOYS 


No advertisements for this classification are accepted 
unless they meet the approval of an expert. Kindly 
«port any unsatisfactory service. — : i 

“Approval” stamps sent by advertisers involve no obli- 
gation on the receiver except that they must be paid for 


or returned. 


ABYSSINIA 
we.RARESTAMP §=GIYEN!! 


CATALOGUED SOc 
Over 50 all different stamps including the above 
from the only black Empire in the world. Stamps 
from Abyssinia are missing from most collections. 

f King Negus Menelik, also 

many fine overprinted and surcharged stamps. 

Send 5c (stamps only) for postage, right away as 

supplies are strictly limited. Just request ap- 

provals, 


Lisburn & Townsend (Dept. B. L.) Liverpool. England 


SENSATIONAL 8c OFFER! 7 German 
BOY stamps with (prewar) value over 40 million 
dollars (great curiosity); 1 fine stamp from smailest republic 
on earth; 1 airplane set; 1 triangle stamp; packet 25 diff. 
Hungary. cat. 50c; 1 pa gauge; and last, but not least, 
a test pocket stock book in which to keep your duplicates! 
The big $ outfit postpaid for only 8 cents to applicants 
for my famous Quick Service Approvals. 


D. M. WARD 








605 Pierce Street, Gary, Indiana 


BANNER’S “QUEER COUNTRY” PACKET! 


BOYS! Have you any stamps from m: rious countries of Pech; 
analand, Georgia, Nyasal : i ie ' and Diego manent 
Our big packet includes all of these hard-to-get’’ stamps an 
many more, including the world’s tapgont airmail stamp, scarce 
Afghanistan etc., etc. Absolutely no European. 

Get thie wonderful packet today and make your friends envious! 
Price only 100 to applicants for Banner Approvals!! 


BANNER STAMP CO., Box 1170, Stamford, Conn. 
A SN ‘AP 300 DIFFERENT FOREIGN and Including $1 and 


revenues, all 

60 DIFFERENT U.S.STAMPS for ONLY 25c. 

IVEN With each order, our pamphlet which tells ““How 
G to Make a Stamp Collection Properly” together 
with our price lists of albums, supplies and hundreds of bar- 
gains in sets, packages, ett. QUEEN CITY STAMP & 
COIN CO. Room 35, 604 Race Street, Cincinnati, O. 


TRIANGLES! VATICAN! JOHORE! 


Our bargain combination—Includes scarce Guat- 
emala‘Quetzal-Bird” triangle, fine Nyassa triangle, c 
stamps from Vatican (Pope Issue), Natal, Togo, Andorra, 
ia, Johore, etc., wiih illustrated lists—all for only 5e to ap- 
prov sqotie ts.. SEMINOLE STAMP CO., Druid P.O., BALTI- 
ORE, : 


ANCHER’S $ $ $ OUTFIT—ONLY 12c! 


Fine triangle stamp? set German stamps with (prewar) value of forty 
million dollars (interesting!); perforation gauge and mme. 3 
1 airmail set; at! stamp from 

















it interes ing a pe oC — Fad on arth: 

‘spape s t 8 3 from Travancore, Malay, 

BOWED AEE Set; OeSte entire outiit for 12¢ to approval appll- 
cants! Nice pocket stock book, every 

ANCHER STAMP CO., Box 47, Rutherford, N. J. 


RARE CHINA AIRMAIL 


Showing airplane flying over Great Wall of China; also 
Vatican City stamp, Nyassa, Morocco—and 51 other 
fine stamps. All for 5c with request for approvals. 


R.G. HOWARD, 245 Waverly Ave., Newton Mass. 


SCARCE AIRMAILS 


and South & Central American Stamps showing AIR PLANES in flizht, 
BATTLE SCENES, NATIVE RULERS, VOLCANO, LOCOMOTIVE, 
= ONDER packet of 30 different stamrs for only 5c, but 
you MUST ask for our 50% discount approvals. SPECIAL OFFER: 
if you order NOW, we will give you 15 different Canada. 
GLENDALE STAMP CO. 1342 8B Linden Ave. Glendale, Calif. 














areChina Wild Goose 
pecial delivery stamp 
. (value 75c) for only 5¢ 


° ene 
Ui 
Sup ay Lies ted— Positively only one to a Customer 
west RN PHILATELISTS, 6021 Harper Ave. 
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ZANZIBAR PACKET GIVEN 
Queer, freakish stamps from Zanzibar, Holkar, Antio- 
quia, Nigeria, Hyderabad, Gold Coast, Newfoundland, 
British Colonials, South Americans. Don’t delay! Don’t 
wait! This whopping packet given for 5c postage. 
Gray Stamp Co. Toronto, Canada 


BRUNEI Tanganyika, Orange 
9 River Colony, Johore, 
Foreign Revenue, Eritrea, Grenada, Syria, 
French Guiana (cat. 25c), Nyasaland 
Protectorate, and a scarce genuine Baden, 
all for 5c to introduce our famous ap- 








provals. 
VIKING STAMP CO., Sheepshead Bay Station, Brooklyn, N. Y- 


! Pack. 108 stamps including Tchad, Dutch 
4 Indies, etc., 5¢ to approval applicants. If 
you will write at once we will include a 
stamp album, perforation gauge and a big bargain list, 
without extra charge. Stamp albums l6c; 50c; 5, 
Spaces $1.50; 16,000 spaces $2.60 and $3.60; U.S. $1.15. 
Hill Stamp Co., Leonard St., Waltham, Mass. 


THIS IDED SSTAMP COLLECTION SRS 
SCARCE TAMP LWVEn, ¥ 


This Belgium 6-sided stamp, Africa, 

large Cuba revenue, Fr. Colonies, ‘Salva- 

=. i. in i aS stamp collection sien to 
val applicants sending 2c . THAM 

STAMP Co., (B12) W. Springtield: Mass. 


GIVEN 100 DIFFERENT STAMPS 


tall asking for our net Approvals. Postage 2 cents. 


BADGER STAMP CO. 
Bor 64 B Milwaukee, Wis. 


THE BARGAIN OF YOUR LIFE 
You GET ALL THIS: PAPUA (bi-colored ship), ABYS- 
NIA (beauty), FIUME (Historical Wolf), ers, 
including LIBERIA, NYASSA TRIANGLE, pretty set 
Penal A. gt PARCEL POST STAMPS, etc., ot 
0 a) IV: a) can! 
C. Duffield, 18 Prospect "Ave. Rochelle! k, N. J. 

























—— 
100 Sts GIVE 
Postage 2c; 1000 hinges 15¢; 


Album to hold 1152 stamps, 


BL. 50% approval sheets sent with each order. 


Miami Stamp Company, Fostoria, Ohio 








. Washington, Md. 


GIVEN 





D 
100 stamps. 


to all who ask for our Net Approvals, Postage 2c, 


CHRISTENSEN STAMP CO, 
B. 3731 N. 14th St. = Milwaukee, Wis, 
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pick up painlessly a good deal of odd infor- 
mation about geography and modern his- 
tory. They are buoyed up by the possibility 
of finding something really worth-while in the 
dealers’ lots they are endlessly poking over 
and swap with other boys.’” 

A rather superior expression spread over 
Harry’s face as he remarked, “That editor 
is not a stamp collector or he would know 
ancient history is very much included as 
Julius Casar, Augustus, Romulus and 
Remus, the Navarino and Independence 
issues of Greece will indicate and these are 
only a beginning of the many subjects to be 
looked up. How about Columbus and Vasco 
de Gama? How about the flora and fauna 
of many parts of the world and quite a list of 
maps?” 

“The editor mentioned geography. Every- 
one who collects stamps improves, ‘pain- 
lessly,’ his knowledge of it. Now, here we 
have Sudan airmails announced some time 
ago which have finally arrived and they are 
beauties too. Incidentally the values are 
five, ten and fifteen milliemes and two, three, 
three and a half, four and a half, and five 
piastres. Where is Sudan? How about it, 
Harry?” 

“T guess you're right, Harry,” Phil ad- 
mitted. “I won’t ask you where Surinam is 
but I'll say it is in South America and is also 
known as Dutch Guiana. A set of four over- 
printed stamps prepared for a flight of the 
Do-X has stirred up criticism by an organiza- 
tion known as the Dutch Stamp Dealer's 
Association who have prepared a black list 
for which they ask the support of philatelic 
organizations the world over in an effort to 
eliminate the most flagrant profiteering 
issues—those that are entirely speculative 
such as the North Pole issue. It’s an im- 
aginary pole anyway and there isn’t even 


an imaginary post-box fastened to it 
and no one lives there. Thumbs down, eh, 
fellows?” 


“It’s unanimous,” the others agreed. 
“Madagascar has added five denomina- 
tions to the current set. These bear the 
likeness of Marshal Gallieni who was the 
conqueror of the country. He is shown on 
horseback. Values are, one centime, ultra- 
marine; fifty, red-brown, two francs, scarlet; 
three, emerald green and ten, orange.” Bob 
furnished this information and added, 
“You remember the three ‘cathedral’ 
stamps from Dominican Republic we bought 
from Mr. Lovell on Main Street? Now, 
three more values have been issued. You 
recall the first were one, two and three centa- 
vos to which are added three centavos, 
violet; seven, blue and eight, bistre. Two 
other sets were in Lovell’s window. One, 
a sports series very like those of Netherlands, 
1928, semi-postals, are from Bulgaria. Solid 
backgrounds give a bright, colorful appear- 
ance. One centime, emerald green, an 
athlete vaulting over a crossbar; two, 
maroon, football player kicking the ball; 
four, vermilion, leaping horse and rider; six, 
deep chrome green, a fencer; ten, orange, two 
bicycle riders, and twelve, blue, diver leaping 
from a spring-board. Three other Bulgarian 
stamps are on this same card, a one leva, 
sage green and ochre yellow; two, vermilion, 
and a fifty levas—this is a high value— 
design pictures an athlete holding a long 
trumpet to his lips. In his left, extended 
hand he grasps a wreath presumably for the 
victor. The second card has an official set of 
Roumania, four values. This design is very 
like Bavarian officials of 1916, these having 
the coat-of-arms of Roumania. Twenty-five 
bani, black; one leu, maroon; two lei, emerald 
green, and three, rose vermilion.” 

When Bob stopped to catch his breath 
Phil began, “Stamp Collecting, an English 
magazine, lists a Peruvian set prepared for 
the Philatelic Exhibition held at Lima in 
July. They are described as being poorly 
printed—triangular in form. Some have a 
portrait of an ancient Spanish dignitary; on 
others is a view of old Lima. Denomina- 
tions are two and four centavos, two ten 
centimes values and three fifteens. Another 
South American State, Paraguay, sends five 
airmail varieties which are roughly litho- 
graphed on coarse paper. Five centavos, 
greenish blue, shows a monument; ten, 
purple, orange tree and cactus plant; twenty, 
vermilion, tobacco plants; forty, green, 
palms and other trees and eighty, deep 
greenish-blue, birds in flight. 

Harry interrupted the talk on stamps to 
propose, “Let’s get together, fellows, to see 
the old year out and give 1932 a noisy wel- 
come. How about it?” 


In writing to English correspondents please 
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Yes Sir, Round=upJlime is here for : 
Boys LIFE; BoOstERS® From now— © 
, urtti] Chrishnas time that hard ridin’ ~ 
=> bunch of spare money earners will " 


. be on the job - if not on the horse... Py 





tee 









Pile nets St Stee ee maw ea e:s aes ree SLB Se wD even ecco secawteaoentt 
Here are the four horsemen of last year’s 
Roundup (all Californians, by the way). 
They had big fun in piling up spare 
money. 

MARVIN TUDDER 
earned $15.00 
BOB tt 
Sahoo “ewe 
with $21.80 


BILL FOLWELL 
rode into $13.55 


They did it all in the big Roundup 
period— Nov. 15th to Dec. 3lst. 


Get In The Big Roundup 


Here’s an open chance for you to get some 
spare money. You can use some! 


Fill in the Coupon—Mail To-day, Sure. 


-—--——- 














now 5 cents for the first ounce or fraction. 


JACK GARDNER, 
BOYS’ LIFE, 
2 Park Ave., N. Y. C. 


Please send me the Big Roundup Opportunity Outfit on earning spending 
money. 


Name..... 
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When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 
























































Do the Folks a Favor! 


Show them this big Bargain Display 
of popular magazines they are sure 
to be interested in. 


For Mother, Dad, Aunt, 
Uncle, Older Sister and 
Brother and Grown-up 
Friends. 





Pave 
AMERICAS 
GREATEST MAGAZINE 


BOYS’ LIFE has arranged these - 
special price club offers especially 
for your Mother, Dad, Uncle, Aunt, 
Older Sister and Brother. 


Don’t let them miss this opportunity of the 
season—give them a chance to get their own 
favorite magazine at a special price in conjunc- 


tion with your BOYS’ LIFE subscription. 


? > Regular Special 
BOYS’ LIFE with agule ponte 
ES I Te Pe GG Becccese -00 
DER. 2... .: aca cb candeaeaeGaasaeeaeemesee ME Soca knas 2.75 
SEE COT ETO eT ee ee 4.25 
EE ic than -a.> as ei WES GRR bated Uaeee eae a eeh meee WE citwxeda 3.50 
rn manele GUE COMM, . once vcd veessccedecccsces OM sé dgen os 2.20 
PIES aes 0 0-000.6 be wo Mae a 4d cl lv ech aaibnia Gav Heueces aoa asics 4.25 
SEINE Sa. & J arccvdie' a acint aie Eek Kawa Vamuce ts too abe , eS 3.50 
NG oi CEOS G ore oblong he CATE sewed tegeenes eer 4.00 
TE Ste r Co anand a oa Coe Keisha eames wewetee oF Be cricéces 2.05 
MAME 2, as, ORC. tke s aa ko gle wd dorp ee x Rens & | eee 6.75 
SEE: . 5 bth bxt sade A ait e ca nade cayeameaneden i Fee 2.50 
Pe ak hina.s slccs nad edad terete se esewsttedseeds cabs sop < ht OS 3.50 

I asin. «an Cb Mate Ee Caee ane he ee ade be Ka 5 4 ee 4.00 
on a Ls eae aaa od cakinlbaeeub kad el | ae 4.00 
I eon od cnc Gb uealoe st. bowegas n¥we 6% "Le eS 4.25 
CLS, co cae atin gisimpe esd dav aah t 604.0068 02 00 exces ME caidas ais 5.25 
i i ee A gal oe ees a sles aa sh RARER 4.25 
UNS. 5 nak Sak pe Gbek een Tas MESS b-h6 40 0's nes se 3.00 
IDS Sf, Se racer ess sole db be Obes CRs ee CER’ We Seutiee 2.50 
pier Gr Weel Bathe: : 8665 8 6s 55 8s SRR os a ee RSP pei cceei 4.50 
I in og Chek kad é «yeas dee web WE alec cads 4.00 
EE EE LATA S ORE OE PTE CO | eye 3.00 
CR... ol case keh sceeeneestye. ene ewe. | PS. 2.65 
ee rae oN Ae cor CCN a ical cide caegeba Ohare aA i aie 2.60 
5 ne ig pe i, ene ata aneaa eee 3.65 
er On CUNO «>. tc Pkg ge ca a Peede Chace eeamice hd ee 4.00 
I 68 oo aa 5 Slats ae Sl ok Relais eigid ows bid are 4.00 
NE SEER SI a SEE | EAE DRS LE SPST CERES 5.00 
RR Ss wilt, EOS waniae cs CAuala Che Ade Cu eebeuce EE Coens 5.25 
MICA CNMI So. 5c i'cy Ske noo cw ck ac ccs Mas coe nen 2.75 
World’s Work.... 6a kk usd cated «okey Ce Daedric 5.75 


*For Younger Brother and Sister. 
Send Orders to 


BOYS’ LIFE MAGAZINE 
2 Park Ave., New York City 




















When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 


BOYS’ LIFE 


A Hand Made Christmas 


(Continued from page 9) 


“What is it you want—the moon?” 

“*No-o. Somehow Dad’s got to have a new 
overcoat. I sure can’t make one.” 

“Past me too,” grunted Pete. “I'd like 
one myself.” 

“‘There’s another thing, though. Mother 
said something about doing without a 
Christmas-tree. They cost about two dol- 
lars, and our ornaments all got broken. But 
it sort of takes the punch out of Christmas, 
unless—” 

“Unless what?” 

“*T’ve got a crazy scheme for something to 
take its place. Telling about it wouldn't 
sound like much, but if I could work here—” 

**T ain’t so busy you'd crowd me none.” 

“Saturday afternoon, then. I’ve got to 
go to the woods first.” 

So Saturday afternoon he came to the shop 
with a queerly lumpy gunny sack. 

**What all’s that?” asked Pete. 

“IT believe,” answered Billy, shaking the 
contents of the sack out on the floor, “‘it’s 
what they call faggots.” 

Pete eyed the four or five bundles of 
chunky twigs skeptically. 

““Yeah—what they used to burn martyrs 
with. I’m a martyr, all right, but when it 
comes to burning, I'll put up a holler. 
What’s the idee?” 

“You'd put up a holler if I told you. 
Wait and see. But don’t watch me. Give me 
a chance to get started.” 

He began arranging the sticks, smoothing 
and notching them with his knife, boring 
holes through the ends. At the end of an 
hour he called Pete to look. 

‘**Huh!”’ said Pete, puzzled. ‘* Doll house?” 

**Log cabin, Pete. A table ornament, for 
Christmas. I thought Id fix it with Santa 
Claus driving up in his sleigh delivering 
packages, you know.” 

“Sure, with reindeer! ‘On, Come! On, 
Cupid! On, Donder and Blitzen!’ Where 
you goin’ to get em?” 

**Five and ten, celluloid ones, for a dime 
each. I can make a cardboard sleigh, and a 
harness.” 

Pete's eyes had begun to glisten. 

“Yeah! And cotton snow on the roof—this 
new-fangled transparent wrapping stuff fer 
winders! And shellac it to keep it from shed- 
din’ bark. I can see the hull thing! Pretty 
scrumptious, if you do it right! And a whole 
lot of work,” he added, doubtfully. 

“So were your old popcorn and cran- 
berries. I’ve got lots of time.” 

“There ain't never lots of time before 
Christmas. Somethin’ always happens. 
Hop to it, sonny.” 

So Billy hopped to it, whittling, wiring, 
going over every detail with infinite pains 
and patience, for this was to be his Christmas 
masterpiece. Pete came to look at it occa- 
sionally, rubbing his stubbly chin thought- 
fully. When, three or four days later, the 
cabin, something over a foot square, was 
practically finished, he gloated. 

“Jest shellac her, and she’s a wonder. 
Lemme do that fer you.” 

“No, Pete. I want this to be all my own 
work, if you understand.” 

“Sure. Takin’ a personal pride in it. 
Wal, you got a right to. Wisht I was small 
enough to live in it! And the idee of it— 
beats a Christmas-tree all holler!” 

Billy was vastly contented. Things had 
worked out pretty well. Only—there was 
that wistful look on his mother’s face as she 
looked at her husband’s overcoat. He didn’t 
seem to mind. He wasn’t visible about the 
house much, though, spending most of his 
time still tinkering in the basement, and 
wearing a seraphic and mysterious grin when 
he emerged. But he did need the coat. 
Well, Billy had four dollars left from his 
tray money, after buying the reindeer, and 
he had time now for any job that might come 
along. If one only would! 


NEXT afternoon he dropped in at the shop 

for another look at the cabin, Pete didn’t 
greet him in the usual cheery way—seemed 
to be absorbed over something at his bench. 
Billy wondered. And then he knew. His 
cabin—it was gone! 

“*What happened—”’ he began. 

“Sonny,” answered Pete, in a strained, 
far-off voice. “I sold her. I—I—I had to.” 

“You sold it?” 

“IT didn’t want to,” cried the old man, 
turning a melancholy eye toward Billy. 
“Tt was that Updegraff woman. She saw 
it! And she just had to have it. I told her 





it warn’t mine to sell, but that didn’t help— 
she got it out of me that you made it anq 
why, the whole business. And them han 
lips of hers jest set in a straight line. Sqjy 
she guessed things bein’ the way they are 
you wouldn’t refuse a fair price. And she 
jest took it. What could I do? She's a goog 
customer, and as tetchy and important as a 
bumble bee buzzin’ in a squash blossom, s, 
there you are!” 

“What did she pay,” asked Billy, hot) 

“She didn’t pay—jest took it. But she 
will, all right, more or less, as the notion 
takes her, but what your work was worth 
anyway. I told her it warn’t a matter of 
labor—that she couldn’t find nothin’ like i, 
nowhere. She jest sniffed, and said that was 
why she wanted it—guessed you could make 
another fer your home folks.” 

“T can. But it won’t be the same—th 
fun of making it, I mean.” 

“T know. Toobad! But there oughter he 
some overcoat money in this deal. Look 
at it that way.” 

“Allright. But I can’t get any more wood 
till Saturday, and that leaves me only tyo 
weeks, and——” , 

“Get a lot of sticks,” said Pete, “cause 
if it’s all right with you, I'd like one of them 
cabins, too. That'll be a funny deal, too~ 
old Pete Duggins right in line with the toney 
Updegraffs in the new style, up-to-date 
Christmas table decorations! He—he!” 

There was a wet snow Friday, and Billy 
had to poke around under slush to get his 
faggots. He reached the Odd Shop dragging 
with weariness, his fingers still numb. But 
he had a double quantity of sticks. Pete 
eyed them greedily. 

“Could you make a little cabin, “bout six 
inches square?” he asked, hesitantly. “Five 
or six—maybe more—if—if I was to help?” 

**What’s the idea?” 

“Mrs. Updegraff! Jest has to have ’em— 
kid friends of hers. She’s—” 

“She can ge >mp in a 

“*Now, Billy, old on. All your plans are 
discumbobulated, I know, just to please that 
woman. Wal, that’s business! You make me 
that cabin, and we'll get some more money 
fer that coat. And somehow we'll manage 
your cabin, too.” 

**What’s she going to pay?” 

“Didn’t say—jest wanted a guarantee we 

wouldn’t make any fer anybody else. I told 
her it was a rush order, and maybe we 
couldn’t handle it without night work and 
extra pay. And she said that right now we 
orter be glad of any work at all; and she’s 
about right. I know how you feel. If you 
don’t get your cabin, *twill sort of spoil your 
Christmas festivities. Wal, Christmas gim- 
cracks and pretties are mighty nice. And I'm 
tellin’ you a warm overcoat all winter, that 
your own kid has had a lot of heartbreak 
helpin’ earn fer you, is pretty nice, too. 
I get a few good hard dollars fer my share, 
I’d as soon have ’em as hear Santa’s sleigh 
bells, this year. But suit yourself about it. 
Only, sonny, this woman, she’s a hard one, 
but she’s square. I reckon nobody ever got 
the best of her, but I never knew her to try 
to beat anybody either.” 

“All right,” mumbled Billy, drearily. 
“But if it wasn’t for Dad, I wouldn't lift 
a finger to her old cabins.” 

**Jest what I told her.” 

** Well, let’s get going.” 





But things interfered—term-end affairs at 
school, petty jobs in the Odd Shop's 
regular line of business, a day lost by a cold. 
And it was a full dozen of little cabins Mr. 
Updegraff wanted. The job became é 
drudgery. But he and Pete somehow man- 
aged it, finishing at noon the day before 
Christmas. He had only a bare start on the 
cabin for his own horhe, though. 

“It’s no use,” sighed Billy, wearily. “! 
could do a botched job, but I won’t have !! 
that way. And that old harpy hasn't come 
across with a cent of pay yet.” : 

“Hush,” cautioned Pete. “She wil 
She’s coming after things this afternoon, and 
she'll settle then.” ; ai 

“Well, bring my share to me. I'm tire 
and cross, and I’m going home.” ; 

At home things were better. In his own 
room he wrapped the tray, the slippers, the 
ping-pong net he had knotted from twine 
for Allan. They all pleased him. But there 
would be no surprised delight over the wor 
derful cabin in the morning. The thing he 
had done for happiness he had sold for pay! 
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Complete 
with Rules 
Score Cards & 
Playing ‘Field rowded with Action 
Mail Order Direct 
If Your Dealer Cannot Supply You 
PSYCHIC BASEBALL CORP. 











DEPT. B 389 FIFTH AVE.,NY.C. 
je=- 
$ Models 
The IDEAL Falcon The IDEAL Boeing 
BUILD THREE MODELS 
for $1.65 
Biggest value ores offered Model 


IDEAL 3-in-1 Kits con- 
boners. ee Fane A to build 
three, perfect, full-fuselage Mod- 
Parts, pepene and Ma- 
tel , also ‘full-size Plans and 
Instructions for each Model. 

Complete 3-in-1 Kit 
$1.65 Postpaid 
Catalogue Models, Parts, 
Fittings, Supplies and 
Materials—5c 


IDEAL AEROPLANE & 
SUPPLY COMPANY, Inc. 


els; all 


The (DEAL Traveiair 
Two Separate Kits : 


No. 4 ho pce 
The | 
The DEAL if eaneiae 
The IDEAL Faicon 
ona 2 Contains: 
DEAL Fokker D-7 
thet IDEAL Lockheed Vega 





24 West 19th Street, New York City "e 'PEAL Waco Taper 














MYERS WONDERFUL SEWING AWL 


Tools in Handle 


ma The 


Awl 
For AMT 





A cmmplete rt shen in itself. Sews anythin yo or light, 
eather, canv Make your own tents, x. ulfel age, canvas 
cots. “tn strustiacde “Complete. $1.00 Post; 


Cc. A. MYERS CO., Dept. A, 105 S. yey St., Chicago, ill. 
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Discounts 






AIR MOTOR 


Knock-down Kit Improved Model C 
Assembled Mo+ 3-CYLINDERS 
tor, complete, $425 
$2.9. Knock- Only 125 
down air tank kit, $1.95. Finished air 
tank, $4.95. Plans for Boeing, Tiger 
Moth, Ausaldo and 8-6-B racer, 8 for 


25c. Catalogue and one plan 10c. For MODEL 
Model Aviator Products, Dept. 59, AIRPLANES 
3335 Eastwood Avenue, Chicago and BOATS 








“Tune Out” Interference 
New Unit Brings Distant Stations 


Vary-tuner greatly in- 
creases volume and se- 
lectivity of any radio. 
Easily attached. Proved 
by thousands. 

Write 20th Century Co. 





9824 Coca Cola Bldg., Kansas City, Mo., for 15- 
Day Trial Offer. 








4 FREE — write for our 24-page catalog. Big- 
gest variety offered anywhere. Lowest prices 
Me express paid. Get the most for your money. . 


SPENCER FIREWORKS CO. Polk, Ohio 
Have You a Camera? 


Write for free catalog of our big magazine showing how 

to make better pictures and earn money. 
AMERICAN PHOTOGRAF# . 

112 Camera House Boston 17, Mass. 














Who ever heard of a 
one arm hockey player? 


And yet Don Harcourt, Tech’s 
star left wing of the season before 
had one aim in life—to make the 
team despite the loss of an arm 
in an auto accident. 

He had to fight his way against 
the greatest of handicaps—the 
pity of his teammates. 


You'll meet a game guy in 


ONE ARM! 
By Paschal N. Strong 


Appearing in the January issue 











1931 
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| 


| like sticks! 


And not yet did he know if the pay would be 
| worth while. Probably not! 

He slept. After a time his mother called 
him. Outside it was dark. 

“Was Pete here?” he asked, gloomily. 

“Yes. He left a note. He looked both- 
ered. And you do. What's the matter? 

“I—I can’t tell you—not now. Let’s 
have the note.” 

“Wal,” it ran, “she didn’t settle—said 
she would by eight to-night, and if it warn’t 
right, to let her know afore ten. All I could 
get out of her. Merry Christmas!” 

Billy bluffed a grin. But his thoughts were 
black indeed. 

Then, at eight, the bell rang. A liveried 
chauffeur thrust a bulky bundle into Billy's 
hands, with a note. 

“From Mrs. Updegraff,” 
“With a Merry Christmas.” 

The feel of the package was familiar, like— 
He raced upstairs, panicky, and 
| tore off the wrappings. His cabin! She 
| didn’t want it then, after all! But he did. 
And there was the note. He opened it with 


he said shortly. 


| fumbling fingers. 








“The party I wanted the cabin for,” it 
ran, “‘was last night, so I’m sending it back 
for your own Christmas; only I have to have 
a duplicate when you can make one. It was 
a great success. I’m enclosing what seems 
to me fair payment, with a little appreciation 
of a boy considerate of his father’s comfort.” 

There was a five-dollar bill, and a second 
envelope. Billy tore it open, stared at the 
contents, then almost shouted 

“*Mother,” he called down the stairway. 


| ‘I have to have the dining-room to-night. 


And everybody fix me some tiny cards, saying 
which present is for who. And I’m so 
happy.” 

Next morning, the family shouted with 
delight at the cabin, and Santa Claus playing 


| postman. And Santa’s mail led Mrs. Parmen- 





| ter to a wrought iron lamp-stand in the living- 
| room, beside a neat little mahogany table. 

“*T got some old iron rods from the junk- 
man,” explained Mr. Parmenter, “heated 
*em in the furnace, and hammered ’em out. 
The mahogany I salvaged from Bob Owen's 
boat that the storm last August smashed 
against the pier.” 

There was a cross-bow and target for Allan, 





““More salvage from the boat,” said his 
father. “And I had a perfectly wonderful 
time making them.” 

Mrs. Parmenter had made a fine bathrobe 
for her husband, a knitted sweater and stock- 
ing set for Allan, and, delight added to joy, a 
wonderful stout canvas pack-sack with special 
pockets, for Billy. Even Allan had his accom- 
plishments. There was a highly-decorated, 
grotesque ash-tray, cut from hard clay, for 
his father, a bark napkin ring for his mother, 
a stamped-leather belt for Billy. 

“They don’t amount to much,” he ex- 
plained, “‘but I found out what was going on, 
and I did the best I could. But I didn’t have 
anything to work with but a knife, and an 
old strap. But Bill, that cabin of yours— 
that’s the best thing in the whole Christmas 
layout.” 

“*No,” answered Billy. ‘“There’s one other 
thing. It isn’t hand-made exactly, but in 
another way it is, too. Here, dad.” 

He handed his father Mrs. Updegraff’s 
note and enclosed envelope. 

“Great guns!” exclaimed Mr. Parmenter. 
“Billy!” 

“And I called her an old harpy,” 
mured Billy. 

“What? Who? Can’t you two tell a 
body?” broke in his mother. 

“Order on Bronson’s for a new overcoat— 
profits from the whelp’s hand-made 
Christmas,” mumbled Mr. Parmenter. 


mur- 


Plumbing Depths of Space 


(THERE are 5,000 lenses in a butterfly’s 
eyes, yet it can see only about three-and- 
a-half feet away from it. With the new 
40-inch telescope, now being built by G. W. 
Ritchey, for the U. S. Naval Observatory at 
Washington, we shall be able to see 60,- 
000, 000,000,000,000,000,000 miles into space 

“plumbing its depths with a thoroughness 
that astronomers have thus far only dreamed 
about.” Professor Ritchey has spent twenty 
years perfecting the devices which are in this 
great telescope, which will bring within 
range stars 4,000 times as far away as the 
most distant star we can see with the naked 
eye. Accurate photographs of stars at that 
vast distance will be possible. It takes light 
traveling 186,000 miles a second, a million 
years to traverse that distance. The new 
telescope will be named the Ritchey-Chre- 


tien, after its joint inventors. 





THE PETERS 
CARTRIDGE CO. 


NEW YORK 


PORTABLE 
REPEATING TRAP 


Made Exclusively by 


CINCINNATI 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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SHOOT FL YING TARGETS 
OVER THIS TRAP 


Great Sport! .... 
A Fine Christmas. Gift 


The Duvrock Trap throws a target up in front 
of you when the cord is pulled —repeats 43 
times without reloading. You can have a world 
of sport with a shot gun—especiall 
and improve your skill in shooting 

on moving targets. 
this sport—he’ll enjoy it, too. 
Duvrock Trap for your Christmas gift. 
at your local ammunition dealer’s or write our 
Cincinnati office, Dept. L-47, for free folder. 


a .410— 
y practice 
You and Dad oie join in 
Consider the 
See it 





LEADING MANUFACTURERS OF AMMUNITION FOR 44 YEARS 
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Plans for SkiJumping 
Towerand }weny 4 
Rules sent to any b 


ae SIZES 


mo! 
winter ‘ageet. Strand Ski 
the recognized leader for 33 
‘Used by expert jumpers all over the 
ey ——_ hy ys a Maple 
o 
PECIAL | i Standard 8 ft cory) Maple | Ash 
at Factory Prices) $223 $399 
118 STRAND ST. 


M.A.STRAND SKI CO. wew EMOND 2 


LARGEST SKI FACTORY ON EARTH 
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TRICKS WITH ELECTRICITY 
How to be a “human dynamo”—make electric lights 
obey voice—do spirit rapping and fortune telling by 
electricity—make all kinds electric novelties and de- 
vices at home. ‘Electric Fun,"’ fascinating book 
telling how to do 200 stunts with ordinary house 
current (110 volts A. C.) $1.00 postpaid. 

CUTTING & SONS, Dept. 110, Campbell, California 














5 Sections—over 3 Ft. Long 

Brass bound. Made in 

See Miles Away! } Europe. Carrying Case 
free with order. Satisfaction or money back. 91.78 

Pay Postman only -75, 

Send No Money phe postage. 2 for $3.25, 

(Or send price and we pay postage.) d 

Bargain House, 427 Randolph St, Dept. 45, Chicago 








55 E. Washington St. 


STERLING SILVER 


4 Beautiful Hammered Sterling Silver 
Ring with Raised Initial for Boy 
Scouts. State size and Initial wanted. 
Price 50c. Send money order or cash. 
Also Rings for Girls 
Ideal for Christmas Gifts 

MACK JEWELRY COMPANY 

Chicago, Il. 


Ten! 





FRE 


how to hold, aim and handle rifles; helps 
you guide others in correct knowledge of 
guns. Gives facts that make crack shots. 
Gives safety and common sense instruc- 

tion parents all like. Sent Free. WRITE! 


Benjamin Air Rifle Co., 661 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 





Get “B B Magic’’ at once. A 
wonderful shooter's digest—tells 





















NBLEMS || 7h 
ad 1 or 2 letters in Speer 
Lenten HS, JEL GS or SS beside shield J OA 
—36 or more, $1. 5 ea., 1 to 12, $1.75 YORI] 
Silver plate pin with guard, any auneseh, — 
any letters, 75c; 12 or more, 65c ea. 
Write for Free Catalog NOW. 
METAL ARTS CO. Factory 27 ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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FUR RAB RABBITS Sets os Sonat 
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ap to $6.50 each. 1 
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BIG 3 FT. TELESCOPE yp econ eine ene eecial 


Piece for tating at the fp. p tclodes FRE! a. ie, C58. ik 
BENNER a & COMPANY, T. T-59, Trenton, N. J. 





Moulds to cast Lead Soldiers, In- 

dians, Hunters, Wild and Farm 

mals. 

for Illustrated catalogue. 

HENRY soumace> J Dept. B.L. 1 
ent, N. v. 


235 Kinds. Send 5c Stamp 








New! Amusing! Teasing! Entertaining! 
The CARDINAL POINTS FOXY GAME 
It’s the 20d we Century Send 25c (silver) 
today. Thri' Jerre b me 5 the Wor gr a 


Sensational Toy Mfg. Co., Dept. B, 














AIRPLANE PHOTOGRAPHS 


114 photographs of different type airplanes. Size 4 x 5. 
Price 10¢ each, 3 for 25c, 15 for $1.00. Send 2c stamp 
for complete list. PILOT PLANE PHOTOS, Gen. 
P. O. 560, New York City. 
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—an original Ulster Offi- 
cial Boy Scout Knife, in 
anifty little green box. I’m sure glad that Dad 
remembered to include that gift. It may not 
be an expensive present but its a welcome one. 
Now I can open cans, lift bottle caps, tighten 
screws and do dozens of other hoe 9 things. 
And the big ‘sharp cutting blade is almost as 
sharp as a razor.” 

Every boy is glad to get an Ulster Official Knife 
for Christmas. Many, who do not, will buy 
them with their Christmas money. Insist on 
ULSTER at your hardware or Sporting goods 
store. 


' DWIGHT DIVINE & SONS, INC. 
Ellenville, New York 
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YOUNG MAN —BE UP AND DOING 


25 month Clerks. Travel—See your 
18 to 35. Common 


BLY for f free 82-page book 
‘ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Railway Postal 
week off full 


now 
Dept. K 171 
















You can be quickly helped, if you 


STAMMER 


I relieved myself after sta 
The story of m 
Send 10 cents 


11198 8 gue Bidg., 





sulferi; my om will ekarens os ou 
or my 279-page book. B. N. BOGUE 
1147 N. Wlinois St., Indianapolis, Ind. 





With “LACELASTIC” 
a Brand New Invention 


Greatest invention Nace “Yes 
—an one ones it on uaeer 
to , to undone 
i -%, Shoes slide slide on one « dof 1 = slippers, 
and have that same solid shoe 
r Da sa, all his trlende ‘will want 
wctbae LASTICS”’ for every joes they 
r this ae ind - is perfect for men’ ‘8, 
boys’ Paat i children’ 8 low shoe: 


pele. or tan. 

Full pte hE. a —e- be foe ted with State ~ Fe pair), 

telling how you can sell ly and eroatebiy” 
D. Darlington, Larchmon' t, Mow Yo York. om 12, er" in coupon 
No 0 cts wend J0ebeeperdies.cocsesaee se bom ‘ 
De aos 63s 6 Dd ng bu véekase ss cbecs cose nena 4 
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Bo ? You can make useful and delightful articles 
y S® ike these—from real frogs, squirrels, etc 


Yes sir, right at your own work-bench, you can 
fashion these wonderful novelties; clocks, asl- 
trays,and hundreds of other fine gifts. You 
can make good money, too! 
LEARN TAXIDERMY. Mount birds, 
animals, fish, game-heads, Tan skins 
and make them into rugs and robes. Dec- 
orate your room with hunting trophies. Prove 
that fish story by actually mounting the fish! 
We show you how. Boy Scouts, earn your 
Taxidermy merit badge. 

today, for 


Write 
FREE BOOK. this free book that 


tells how to learn Taxidermy. Contains 
hundreds of wild game pictures. It’s 
free. Send the Coupon, State your age. 
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N. W. School of Taxidermy 
1349 Elwood Bidg., 
Omaha, Nebr. 





Send me your free book, 
“How to Mount Game,’ telling 
how I can learn Taxidermy by mail. 


= Name 
.. Address 














GUARANTEED TO FLY 
100 ft. if built properly. 
A realistic, 12-in r. 
o. g. modet of the 
fast  single-seater 0 
British Sopwith 
fighter. A steady 
flyer indoors or out. 
Set includes alumi- 
num peo shaft, 





n> 





rubber band motor, streamlined 
Full build- 


2 brs. and will give more real satisfaction than expensive sets. 
Mailed in unbreakable container, postpaid in U.S and Canada, 
only der one or more now 


The MIDLAND MODEL WORKS, Dept. T, Chillicothe, Ohio 











(No stamps. Noc. o. d’s. Nocatalogve. Suitable for boys 14 
r older.) 
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Sheath Knile; : 










BOYS—tere’s a corking 

sheath knife. Has 
large blade of finest carbon steel. 
Shaped for cleaning fish, skinning 
game. Special composition 
handle. Sheath of heavy genuine 
leather stoutly sewn. Just the 
thing for the angler, gunner, 
woodsman, for YOU. A quality 
knife. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
You can have it free. 


A GREAT MAGAZINE 
The Open Road for Boys has 50 
pages a month crammed with 
the kind of breathless, blood- 
stirring stories you like, smash- 
ing tales of sport, high adven- 
ture, mystery, daring. Full of 
good dope on hunting, fishing 
and camping. The one magazine 
that will hold you spellbound— 
the one magazine you can’t do 
without. 








one year give you this sturdy 
quality knife (with sheath) free. Limited 
offer. Rush your order today to: 
Frontiersman 

OPEN ROAD FOR Bors 
130 Newbury Street, Boston, Mass. 
Canadian postage Se extra. Foreign 

extra 

















The Scout World 


these pilgrimages attract a wider interest and 
a larger group of boys. 

Participating this year, as in other years, 
were a large number of friends of Colonel 
Roosevelt, explorers, men of the West. and 
others who shared with him the great love 
of the out-of-doors which was the foremost 
characteristic of his nature. 

In an address to this splendid gathering of 
boys, the National Scout Commissioner re- 
ferred to Roosevelt’s sincerity, unswerving 
patriotism and high ideals, which, he said, 
left a deep impression on America and the 
whole world. 

“The inspiration he still gives us does not 
emanate from the grave,’ continued Com- 
missioner Beard. “It is Theodore Roose- 
velt, himself, Theodore Roosevelt, the 
strenuous, Theodore Roosevelt, the coura- 
geous, Theodore Roosevelt, the daring cham- 
pion of civic decency, who still inspires. 

“Tt is his spirit which fills the souls of the 
Scouts to-day with a love for a square deal, 
a love of justice, and an urge for things far 
above commercial standards. We all feel 
his contagious enthusiasm for righteousness, 
as if be, in person, now stood at our elbow, 
and who is there who can say that he is not 
here with us to-day.” 


Nut Gathering 
UNDREDS of bushels of black walnut 
and hickory seeds are being gathered 
in various parts of the United States this 
autumn as part of the great tree planting 
campaign in which the Boy Scouts of 
America, the American Forestry Associa- 
tion and the walnut manufacturers are in- 


the people of the world. In your hands and 
in those of the other Scouts lies the deter- 
mination of what kind of a world we are 
going to have. I feel competent in leaving 
the world in the hands of the Scouts.” 


Minnesota State Fair 

OY SCOUTS of Region No. 10, includ- 

ing not only Scouts of 
Minnesota but several 
from North and South 
Dakota, demonstrated 
many phases of Scout- 
ing activities at the re- 
cent Minnesota State 
Fair, one of the most in- 
teresting features of the 
Scout encampment be- 
ing an Indian village 
where Indian boys, all 
Scouts, from the Govern- 
ment Schools at Pipe- 
stone, Minn, and Flan- 
dreau. S. D , lived during 
fair week. 

One of the most in- 
teresting features of the 
Boy Scout participation 
was the construction of a 
sixty-foot “land ship” 
on the grounds of the 
exposition by older 
Scouts of the Sea Scout 
Ship of St. Paul, Minn 


Open Largest Bridge 


MerkeE than 500 Boy 
Scouts participated 
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Scout Day at Canadian 

Left to Right: Mr. G 

America; Lieutenant-Governor Ross of Ontario and Chief 
Commissioner Stiles, Boy Scouts Association, Canada 







BOYS’ LIFE 


(Concluded from page 23) 


Boy Scouts had a very prominent place 
in the ceremonies, more than 250 boys from 
Councils in eastern Virginia serving in 
various capacities. Boy Scouts of the 
Peninsula Council whose headquarters are 
at Newport News, Va., manned information 
booths at Yorktown, at the James Rive, 
Bridge, the railroad station, the ferry nq 








National Exhibition, Toronto. 
Barrett Rich, Boy Scouts of 











terested. Over a period of five years, it is 
hoped to plant at least one-half million of 
trees. The interest of leading citizens has 
been incorporated in this project, and Vice- 
President Charles Curtis recently joined a 
group of Boy Scouts from Alexandria, Vir- 
ginia; Takoma Park, Md., and Washington, 
D. C., when they gathered the crop of wal- 
outs at Mount Vernon, George Washington’s 
home. These walnuts and thousands of 
others from historic shrines in various parts 
of the United States will be sent to Boy 
Scout Troops to be planted as the nuclei of 
walnut groves. 


Mr. Rich at Toronto 
REMARKABLE demonstration was 
given by 5,000 Canadian Boy Scouts 

and Cubs at the Canadian National Exhibi- 
tion in Toronto recently. Mr. G. Barrett 
Rich of Buffalo, N. Y., charter member of 
our National Executive Board, and Chair- 
man of the Committee on Badges, Awards 
and Scout Requirements, represented the 
Boy Scouts of America. It had been the 
Chief Scout Executive’s hope to be present 
but, to my regret, illness prevented my at- 
tendance at this most inspiring occasion. It 
was the first such exhibition and was a great 
success. The great gathering of boys was 
reviewed by his Honor, Lieutenant-Governor 
Ross of Ontario, by John A. Stiles of Ottawa, 
Chief Scout Commissioner for Canada, and 
by Mr. Rich. There were hundreds of 
Troops of Scouts and a hundred packs of 
Wolf Cubs. After various demonstrations 
the group gathered on either side of the 
platform, gave a cheer for Mr. Rich and 
then listened to a brief address. 

Mr. Rich said, “I bring a greeting from 
your 850,000 brother Scouts across the 
border and congratulate you on your mem- 
bership in this, the greatest brotherhood of 
boys the world has ever known, all of whom 
are striving for most friendly relations among 


In a nearby coal mine, Boy Scouts of Linton, Ind., unveil a six- 
foot monument marking population center of U. S. 


When answering advertisements please mention BOYS” LIFE 







in the various exercises 
incident to the dedica- 
tion of the new George 



























A group of the 
several hundred 
Boy Scout aides 
who helped to 
make the York- 
town Sesquicen- 
tennial a success 





Washington Bridge, 
longest and largest sus- 
pension bridge in the world, which spans the 
Hudson River from 178th Street, Washing- 
ton Heights, Manhattan, to Bergen County, 
New Jersey. Its piers stand near where 
Washington crossed the Hudson on the his- 
toric retreat from the Battle of Long Island. 
At the exercises in the Plaza at the New 
York end of the bridge 250 Boy Scouts from 
the Manhattan Council were assembled in 
the foreground before the speakers’ stand. 
Across the river other hundreds of Boy Scouts 
took part in the ceremonies held there. 


Help to the Needy 

ROM all parts of the country come to us 

interesting reports of Scout participa- 
tion in the efforts which are being made for 
relief of the needy, and to find employment 
for those without work. Last month I enu- 
merated a number of instances where such 
assistance was given. We hear of many more. 
Scouts have undertaken tasks without the 
displacement of man power, supplementing, 
but never eliminating, paid service. The 
Boy Scouts zre doing splendid work every- 
where. It would be a wonderful thing if 
every one of our more than 28,000 Troops 
of Scouts could contribute something to 
relief work and toward helping the conditions 
of unemployment. 


Yorktown Sesquicentennial 
RECENT celebration of the 150th An- 
niversary of the surrender of Lord 

Cornwallis, head of the British Forces, to 
General George Washington at Yorktown, 
Va., brought together an unusual group of 
famous men and descendants of those who 
participated in the great concluding battle 
of the Revolution. 









four important highway intersections. Sev- 
eral Scouts served as guides to the throng of 
visitors who boarded the frigate Old Iron- 
sides which was anchored off the harbor 
near where the ships of the French fleet 150 
years ago bombarded the British troops 
ashore. Other Scouts were assigned to the 
registration booths. Troop No. 41 of Hilton 
took to Yorktown twenty-seven of the 
horses which were used in the historical 
pageants and the tournaments and were 
responsible for the care of the animals during 
the four days of the celebration. Troop No. 
31 of Fortress Monroe served as an orderly 
contingent for Colonel Harold Cloke and 
staff. 


Mark Center of Population 

HE. Federal Census of 1930 fixed the 

center of population in the United States 
in a “strip” coal mine 2.9 miles northwest ol 
Linton, Ind. Boy Scouts recently, at 
appropriate ceremonies which were attended 
by several hundred~ persons, unveiled 4 
monument at this point. 


Boys of four Troops of Milwaukee, Wis. 
Nos. 65, 80, 85 and 133, set up and main- 
tained an interesting display booth at the 
Wisconsin State Fair. Scouts demonstrated 
handicraft projects and other typical Scou! 
ing activities, attracting wide attention. 


On the Sunday following a disastrous 
tornado near Crawfordsville, Iowa, 5,000 
cars visited this rural region, roads being 
so narrow that traffic was moved with dif 
ficulty. Scouts took charge and were high!) 
complimented by public officials for theit 
efforts. 
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A Shot that United a Nation 


How William Tell Won Freedom for Himself and His Countrymen 


NEVER before had a marksman faced such a test— 
But William Tell stood fearless and steady while 
the assembled crowd -held their breath in fear and 
anxiety. 

For Tell was no ordinary marksman. The tales of 
his uncanny skill were passed from lip to lip among 
the rebellious peasantry and now that this popular 
hero was in,his. power, the Austrian tyrant had de- 
signed a test of skill that was fiendish in its cruelty. 

To Gain His Freedom, Tell Was To Shoot 
An Apple From The Head Of His Only Son. 
The moment had come—Tell, with thousands of 
eyes upon him, slowly raises his crossbow—his fin- 
ger hesitantly tightens on the trigger, and oh, what 
a shout from friend and foe alike!A glance tells 
him that his arrow has split the very heart of the 
apple, and he and his son are free! 

After the great marksman 
faced this supreme test of his 
skill, William Tell became 


one of the leaders of the Swiss Armies who banded 
together and threw off the Austrian yoke, allowing 
Switzerland to become a free nation. 

The qualities that go to make up an expert marks- 
man are the qualities that go to make up a leader. 
You, too, can acquire the qualities that will make 
you a leader among your friends by diligent prac- 
tice with a Daisy Air Rifle. 

Thousands of American boys first learned to 
shoot with a Daisy. If you, too, want to become a 
crack shot, you should have the finest Daisy ever 
made—the Daisy Pump Gun, which sells for only 
$5.00. A straight-shooting, easy-working 50-shot re- 
peater, built on the same sporting lines as the rifles 
used by big game hunters and explorers. Why not 
ask your nearest Daisy dealer to show you this and 
other Daisy models? 

The Daisy Manual contains valuable instruc- , 
tions on the care and use of a rifle. Send your name 
today for a free copy. 


Be sure to use Bulls Eye Steel Shot in your Daisy. 
The cheapest, truest, handiest shot for all air rifles, 


DAISY 


R RIFLES 


‘s GonVour Daisy for Christmas: 


Le your folks know that you want the Daisy 


‘ Pump Gun for Christmas. Begin now, and tell 


them often enough, and Christmas morning 
your min Mnekon waiting for you—the finest 
Christmas tt ever made for a live, alert, 
American Boy. Then with a Daisy Steel Tar- 
get, shown herewith, for indoor shooting, you 
can enjoy your Daisy all winter. 





Ask Dad 
fo buy you a LIONEL TRAIN 


. that railroad men 


“the trains . 


buy for their boys!” 


VERY boy has dreamed of owning a 
Lionel Train—with bridges, and 
tunnels, semaphores and switches and 
all those things that go to make up a 
real railroad. 

Now is your chance! Go to Dad and 
tell him that you want a Lionel Electric 
Train for Christmas. Lionel trains are 
recommended by many famous railroad 
engineers — because they are so real, so 
true to life, so swift, so strong. 


What fun you are going to have with 
your Lionel! What beautiful trains 
they are—like real railroads in every- 
thing but size. 

Lionel railroading is thrilling fun. 
Your Christmas, this year, will be an ex- 
citing one if Dad will get you a Lionel 
Electric Railroad. 

Sit down and write for your FREE 
copy of the new 52-page full color Lionel 
Railroad Planning Book and Catalog. 


The Lionel Corporation, Dept.B, 15-17-19 East 26th Street, New York City 


See Lionel Trains demonstrated at your local Department, Toy, Hardware, 
Sporting Goods and Electrical Goods store. Lionel Trains priced as low as $5.95. 


FREE ‘ Write today for the New 
k @ 1931 Lionel 52-page {1 


color Railroad Planning Book and Cata! é. 


8. E. _Godshall, famous engineer of the “ Pennsylvania Limited,” 


says; “Lionel Trains are just like 
mine—every boy should owna — b, 4 Y 4 
Lionel. It will pe peer a him to learn 


the principles of railroading. 








